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STERNE'S LETTERS 

TO HIS 

FRIENDS. 



LETTER I> 

TO EvGENIUS. 

THE first time I have dipped my pen in the ink 
bom for this week past, is to- write to you> 
and thank you most sincerely for your kind epistle. 
Will this be a sufficient apology for my letting it be 
ten days upon my table without answering it ? I 
trust it will : I am sure -my own feelings tell me 
so ; because I felt it impossible for me to do any 
thing that is imgracious towards you. It is not 
every hour, or day, or week of a man's life, that is 
a fit season for the duties of friendship. Sentiment 
is not always at hand ; pride and folly, and what is 
called business, oftentimes keep it at a distance ; 

jtnd^ without sentiment, what is friendship ? — 

a name ! a shadow ! But, to prevent a mis- 

NApplication of all this, (though why should I fear it 
from so kind and gentle a spirit as your's ?) you 
must know, that, by the carelessness of my curate, 
or his wife, or his maid or some one within his 

gates, the parsonage house at was, about a 

fortnight ago, burnt to the ground, with the furni- 
ture which belonged to me, and a pretty good col- 
lection of books. The loss about thrt^e VvwxAx^^ 
and hhy pounds. The poor man, witYv YC\^ -wAt^ 
took the wings of the next morning and ft^d vwvj' 

A3 
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ThU hasi-giveo me real vexation ; for s^ much waa 
my pity and esteem for him, that, as soon as I heard 
of this disaster, I sent to desire him to come and 
lake up his abode with me, till another habitation 
was ready to receive him ; but he was gone, and, as 
1 am told, through fear of my prosecution ! 
Heavens ! how little did he know me, to suppose I 
was among th« number of those wretches, that heap 
misfortune upon misfortune 1 and, when the load 
is almost insupportable, still add to the weigh^J 
God, who reads my heart knows it to be true, that 
I Msh rather to share, than increase the burden of 
the miserable, to dry yp instead of adding a single 
drop to the stream of sorrow. As for the dirty 
trash of this world, I regard it not 1 the loss of it 
does not cost me a sigh ; for after all, I may say 
lyith the Spanish captain, that I am as good a gen^^ 
t}eman as the king, only not quite so ricli-<— — But to. 
tfe^ ppint. 

Shall I expect you her^ this summer ? I much 
wish that you may make it convenient to gratify me 
in a visit for a few weeks : I vrill give yoy a roast 
fowl for your dinner, and a clean table-cloth every 
day, and tell you a story by way of desert. In the 
heat of the day we will sit in the shade, and in the 
evening, the fairest of all the milk-*maids, who pass 
by my gate, shall weave a garland for you. 

If I should not be bO fortunate to see you here^do^ 
contrive to meet me here the beginning of October* 
I shall stay here about a fortnight^ ai^d then seek a 
kindlier climate. This plaguy cough of mine 
seems to gain ground, and will bring me at last ta 
my grate, in spit^ of all I can do ; but while I have 

fi^ength to run away from it, I will 1 have beeu 

wresting with it for these twenty years past ; and 
what with laughter and good spirits, have prevented 
it giving me a f^U ; but my antagonist presses clo^ 
ser than ever upon me, and I have nothing Jkft^ijk 
jBif side but anot^her abro^ I ^i^o/w*— are you fo^^ 
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so good as to accompapx ^^ ^^ ^^r ^^ Dover, that 
we may laugh together on the beach to put Neptune 
in j\ £|ood humor oefoae I embark. God bless you. 

Adieu, 

L. STERNE. 



LETTER II*. 

TO MISS L— — . 

YES ! I will steal from the world, and not a bab» 
bling tongue shall tell where I am ^Echo 

shall not so much as whisper my hiding place 
Suffer tliy imagination to paint it as a little sun-guilt 

cottage on the side of a romantic hill dost thou 

think I will leave love and friendship behind me ? 
No ! they shall be my companions in solitude, for 
they will sit down and rise up with me in the amia-^ 
ble form of my L~we will be as merry and as. 
innocent as our first parents in Paradise, before the 
arch fiend entered thattmdiscribable scene. 

The kindest affections will have room to shoot 
and expand in our retirement, and produce such 
fruit, as madness, and envy, and ambition have al- 
ways killed in the bud. Let the human tempest 

and hurricane rage at a distance, the desolation is: 
beyond the horizon of peace. — My L. has seen a, 
polyanthus blow in December— —some friendly^ 
wall has sheltered it from the biting wind.— No plan- 
etary influence shall reach us, but that which pre- 

* Mrs. Lydia Sterne Medalle infomiB U9j that thiM^ 
end the three following Letters were wiitien by her 

/other to JSIra, Sterne^ when she was in Staffordshire^ 
before her marriage to him ; and adds^ that shepuh'^ 

' Ushes th&m " in justice to Mr. Sterne's ddicatt /etU 
ingBy^ and tJkit '^ a§cod heart brcathi^ in (rucY\^line c^ 
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•ides over and cherishes the sweetest flowers. — Got 
preserve us, how delightful this prospect in idea 1 
We will build, and we will plant, in our own way- 
simplicity shall not be tortured by art — we will learn 

of Nature how to live she shall be our alchy- 

mist, to mingle all the good of life into one salubri 
ous draught.-*The gloomy family of care and dis- 
trust shall be banished from our dwelling ; guardec 
by thy kind and tutelar deity — we will sing our cho 
ral songs of gratitude, and rejoice to the end of our 
pilgrimage. 

Adieu, my L. Return to one who languishes foi 
thy society. 

L. STERNE. 



LETTER in. 

TO THK SAME. 

YOU bid me tell you, my dear L. how I bor< 
your departure for S-- , and whether the 

valley where D'Estella stands, retains still its looks 
or if I think the roses or jessamines smell as 
sweet as when you left it — Alas ! every thing ha? 
now lost its relish, and look I The hour you leli 
D'Estella I took to my bed — I was worn-out with 
fevers of all kinds, but most by that fever of the 
heart with which thou knowest well I have beer 
wasting these two years — and shall continue wast- 
ing till you quit S— . The good Miss S— from 
the forebodings of the best of hearts, thinking I waj 
ill, insisted upon my going to her. What can be 
the j:ause, my dear L. that I never have been able 
to see the face of this mutual friend, but I feel my- 
self rent to pieces ? She made me stay an hour witl 
her, and in that short space I burst into tears a do 

zen different times and m svxcW «L^«tcX\oT«l^ ^w^l' 

of passion, that she vraa con&tmxv^^ Vo \<iv«^.^ 
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fOQDii u]^, sympathize in her drea^ung rooxn— r-rl 
We t^een weeping fot you both, ssdd she, iu a t<Mic 
rfthfi sweetest pity-— -For poor L's heart, I have 
teig known i t h er anguish is as sharp as yours 
—her heart a^ tendei^— -her constancy as grea t 
her virtues ^s heroic— Heaven brought you not to- 
gcth^ to be tormented. I could only answer her 
wkh a kind look, and a heavy sigh-*and returned 
homj^ to your lodgings (which I have hired 'till 
your return) to resign myself to misery— Fanny- 
hath prep^ed me a supper — she is all attention to 
me— but I sat over it with tears ; a bitter sauce, my 
L. but I could eat it with nq others — for the mo- 
ment she began to spread my little table,^my heart 
tinted within me. — One solitary plate, one knife^ 

one fork, one glass I 1 gave a thousand pensive, 

penetrating looks at the ch^ir thou hadst so often 
graced in those quiet and sentimental repasts 
then laid down my knife and fork, and took out my 
handkerchief, and clapped it across my fiice, and 

-^ptlikc a child. 1 do so this very moment, my 

dear L. for as I take up my pen my poor pulse 
9))ickens, my pale £^ce glows, and tears are trickling 
4QVn upon Uie paper, as I trace the word L > 
Q thou I blessed in thyself, and in thy virtue s * 
blessed to all that know thee— —to me most so, be- 
cause mor^ do I know of thee than all thy sex. 
This is the philtre, my L. by which thou hast charm- 
^ me, and by which thou wilt hold me thine whilst 
^^^It^e and faith hold this world together. This, my 
^end, is the plain and simple magic by which I 

^Id Jliss 1 have won a place in that heart of 

^'uoe, Oi^ which I depend so satisfied, that time, or 
4^an«e, i^i; change pf every thing which n^ight 
*^V^n the hearts cS little men, create no uneasy sus- 
Ptticp in mine — Wast thou to stay in S — »— these se- 
^en years, thy friend, though he would grieve, scorns 

^ douh4,or to be do.ubtcd 'tis the only exception 

*^^Pe spcuirit/ is noi iliQ parent ot daii^^T. \ \jc3^^ 
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departure— contrives every day bringing in ^c 
name of L. She told me last night (upon g^iving me 
some hartshorn) she had observed my illness began 

the Very day of your departure for S ; that I 

had never held up my head, and seldom, or scarce 
ever smiled,had fled from all society — that she verily 
believed I was broken-hearted, for she had never en- 
tered the room, or passed by the door, but she heard 
me sigh heavily — that I neither ate, or slept, or 
took pleasure in any thing as before ; — ^judge then, 
my L. can the valley look so well — or the roses and 
jessamines smell so sweet as heretofore ? Ah me ! 
But adieu — the vesper.bell calls me from thee to 
my God 1 

L. STERNE. 



LETTER IV. 

TO THE SAME. 

BEFORE now my L. has lodged an indictment 
against me in the high court of Friendship-^- 
I plead guilty to the charge, and entirely submit to 
the mercy of that amiable tribunal. — Let this miti- 
gate my punishment, if it will not expiate my trans- 
gression — do not say that I shall offend again in the 
same manner, tho' a too easy pardon sometimes oc- 
casions a repetition of the same fault. A miser 
says, Tho' I do no good with my money to-day, to- 
morrow shall be marked with some deed of benefi- 
cence. The libertine says, Let me enjoy this week 
in forbidden and luxurious pleasures, and the next 
I will dedicate to serious thought and reflection. 
The gamester says. Let me have one more chance 
with the dice, and "I will never touch them more. 
The knave of every profession wishes to obtain but 

independency SLTid he will become an honest man. 

The female coquette tnuxo^pV^s *m Xwmev^Jwcw'^ V«c 
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iiamorttO) for fear, after marriage, he should not 
pity her. 

Thjr apparition of the fifth instant (for letters may 
almost be called so) proved more welcome, as I did 
not expect it. Oh 1 my L— , thou art kind indeed 
to make aQ apology for me, and thou never wilt as- 
luredly repent of one act of kindness — for being 
thf debtor, I will pay thee with interest. Why does 
my L. complain of the desertion of friends ? 
Where does the humai) being live that will not join 
in this complaint ?— It is a common observation, and 
perhaps too true, that married people seldom extend 
their regards beyond their own fire-side. There is 
such a Uiing as parsimony in esteem, as well as mo- 
ney— —yet as the one .costs nothing, it might be be- 
stewed with more liberality. We cannot gather 
grapes from thorns, so we must not expect kind at^- 
tachments from persons who are wholly folded up in 
selfish schemes t I do not know whether I most des- 
pise, or pity such characters— Nature never made 
w unkind creature — ill usage, and bad habits, have 
deformed a fair and lovely creation. 

My L !— thou art surrounded by all the melan- 
choly gloom of winter ; wert thou alone, the retire- 
ment would be agreeable. Disappointed ambition 
might envy such a retreat, and disappointed love 
Would seek it out. Crouded towns, and busy socie- 
ties, may delight the unthinking and the gay — but 
solitude is the best nurse of wisdom. Methinks I 
see my contemplative girl now in the garden, watch- 
ing the gradual approaches of spring. Dost not 
thou mark with delight the first vernal buds ? The 
«now-drop and primrose, these early and welcome 
visitors, spriing beneath thy feet. Flora and Pomona 
already consider thee as their handmaid ; and in a 
little time will load thee with their sweetest bles- 
sings. The feathered race are all thy own, and with 
them untaught harmony will soon begin to cheer 
thy morning and evening walks. Sweet as this xci^c^ 
be, retunx-^^— returia— — the birds of XorV^Vivxt ^*^ 



time tlllftrr pijfes, attd sfefg'sfe ftiefodidtifely tft i 
of Staffordshire. 

Adieu, my belbVed L ! ^Thinfc too inuc 

THj -peace. 

L. STERN 



LETTER V. 

TO THiS SAME. 

I HAVE offended h'er whom I so tenderly I 
What coUld tempt me to i% ! But if a be 
Wiis to knock at thy gate, would*stthou riot opei 
door, and be melted with ctompassioh ? I know 
^ould'st, for Pity has erected a temple in th] 
som. Sweetest and best of all human passions 
thy web of tenderness cover the pensive form k 
ffiction, and soften the darkest shades of miser} 
have re-considered this apology, and, alas I - 
will it accomplish ? Arguments, however f 
fTpun, can never change the nature of things- 
Viery tru e ' so a truce with them. 

I have lost a very valuable friend by a sad 
dent, and what is worse he has left a widow and 
young children to lament this sudden stroke, 
real usefulness and integrity of heart could i\av< 
cured him from this, his friends would not nov 
mourning his untimely fate. These dark and st 
ingly cruel dispensations of Providence often nr 
the best of human hearts complain. Who cun ]: 
the distress of an affectionate mother, made a wi 
in a moment, weeping in bitterness over a nu 

rous, helpless, and fatherless offspring ? C 

these are thy chastisements, and requirc(hard ta 
a pious acquiescence. 

Forgive me this digression, and allow me to < 

A tear over a departed friend ; and what is more 

cellentf an honest mwi. My l-» \ xVvou yrllt feel 
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that kindness can inspire in the death of . 

The efvent was sudden and thy gentle spirit would 
be more alarmed on that account. But my L. thou 
hast less to lament, as old age was creeping on, and 
her period of doing goo;}, and being useliil, was 
nearly over. At sixty years of age the tenement 
gets fast out of repair, and the lodger with anxiety 
thinks of a discharge. In such a situation the poet 
might well say, 

" The soul uneasy, &c." 

My L. talks of leaving the coutitry may a 

kind angel guide thy stfcps hither ! Solitude at length 
grows tiresome. Thou suyest tl^.ou wilt quit the 
place with regret — I think so too. — Does not some- 
thing uneasy mingle with the very reflections of 
leaYing it ? It is like parting with an old friend, 
whose temper and company one has long been ac- 
quamted with. I think I see you looking twenty 
times a day at the house-— almost counting every 
brick and pane of glass, and telling them at the 
same time with a sigh, you are going to leave 
them. Oh happy modification of matter ! they 
will remain insensible of thy loss. But how wilt 
thou be able to part with thy garden ? — The recol- 
lection of so many pleasing walks must have endear- 
ed it to you. The trees, the shrubs, the flowers, 
which thou rearedst with thy own hands — will they 
not droop and fade away sooner upon thy departure ? 
Who will be the successor to nurse them in thy 
absence ? Thou wilt 'leave thy name upon the myr- 
tle-tree. If trees, and shrubs, and flowers, could 
compose an elegy, I should expect a very plaintive 
one upon this subject. 
Adieu, adieu I Believe me ever, ever thine, 

L. STERNE. 

Vol. V. B 
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LETTER VI. 

To S— . C -, Esq. 

MY DEAR FRIEND, LoTidoTi^ Chvistmass-day , 

I HAVE been in such a continual hurry since the 
moment 1 arrived here — what with my books 
?ind what with visitors and visitings, that it was not 
in my power sooner to sit down and acknowledge 
the favor of your obliging letter, and to thank you 
for the most friendly motives which lead you to 
write it. I am not much in pain upon what gives 
my kind friends at Stillington so much on the chap- 
ter o^A^osea — because as the principal satire through- 
out that part is levelled at those learned blockh— ds 
who, in all ages, have wasted their time and muck 
learning upon points as foolish-r— it shifts off* the idea 
of what you fear, to another point — and 'tis thought 
here very goo d 'twill pass muster — I mean not 
with all— .No— no I I shall be attacked and pelted^ 

either from cellars or garrets, write what I will 

and besides, must expect to have a party against me 
of many hundreds— rwho either do not — or will not 
laugh. 'Tis enough if I divide the world : At least 
I will rest contented with it. 

I wish you was here to see what changes of looks 
and political reasoning have taken place in every 
company and coffee-house since last year ; we shall 

be soon Prussians and Anti-Prussians, and B s 

and Anti-B s and those distinctions will just 

do as well as Whig and Tory» and for ought I 
know serve the same ends. The K. seems resolv- 
ed to bring all things back to their original princi- 
ples, and to stop the torrent of corruption and lazi- 
ness He rises every morning at six to do busi- 

ness — rides out at eight to a minute, returns at 
June to ^ivQ himself up to Yv\% i^^o^\^. "^^ ^^x^v^- 
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ing, *tis thought he will oblige his M • s and 

dependants to dispatch affairs with him many hours 
sooner than of late-*-and His much to be questioned 
whether they will not be enabled to wait upon him 
sooner by being freed from long levees of their own, 
and applications, which will in all likelihood be 
transferred from them directly to himself — the pre* 
sent system being to remove that phalanx of great 
people, which stood betwixt the throne and the sub- 
jects, and suffer them to have immediate access 
without the intervention of a Cabal — • — (this is the 
language of others) : However, the K. gives every 
thing himself, knows every thing, and weighs every 
thing maturely, and then is inflexible — this puts old 
stages off their game — how it will end we are all 
in the dark. 

'Tis fear'd the war is quite over in Germany ; ne* 
vcr was known such havoc amongst troops — I was 
told yesterday by a colonel from Germany, that out 
of two battalions of nine hundred men, to which he 

belonged, but seventy *one left ! — P— — F has 

sent word, 'tis said, that he must have forty thou- 
sand men directly sent to take the field — and with 
provisions for them too, for he can but subsist thera 
for a fortnight — I hope this will find you all got to 
York — I beg my compliments to the amiable Mrs. 
Croft, &c. 8cc. tho* I purposed going first to Golden 
Square, yet fate has thus long disposed of me — so I 
have nerer been able to set a foot towards that quar- 
ter. 

I am, dear sir, 

Yours affectionately, 

L. STERNE. 
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LETTER VII. 

TO THE SAME. 
MY DEAR SIR, 

I HAVE just time to acknowledge the fa 
yours, but not to get the two prints yoi 
tion — which shall be sent you by next post — 
bought them and lent them to miss Gilbert, 1 
assuredly send for them and inclose them to 
I will take care to get your pictures well 
and at a moderate price. And if 1 can be of J 
use, I beseech you to employ me ; and froi 
to time will send you an account of whatev< 

be worth transmitting. The stream now 

strong against the German war. Loud com 

of making a trade of the w 

&c. Much expected fiom Lord G 's ei 

to these matters, who is expected every hour 
K. wins every day upon the people, shows 1 
much at the play (but at no opera) rides r- 
his brothers every morning, half an hour aftii 

till nine returns with them spends ai 

with them at breakfast and chat — and then sit 
to business. I never dined at home once 
arrived — am fourteen dinners deep engage 
now, and fear matters will be worse with me 
point than better — As to the main points i 
at which you hint — all I can say is, that I s 
way, and unless old nick throws the dice — s 
due time, come off winner. — Tristram will 
the twentieth. — There is a great rout mad< 
him before he enters the stage — whether this 
of use or no I cannot say — Some wits of t. 
magnitude here, both as to wit and station, ( 
me success — time will show — Adieu dear sii 
with my compliments to Mrs. Groft, &c. 

I am your affectionate 



I 



SttRNE's LETTERS. IT 

LETTER VIIL 

TO THE SAME. 
BEAR SIR) 

I This moment received the favor of your kind 
letter. The Letter in the Lady's Ma^zine 

Aout me, was wrote by the noted dr. H , who 

wrote the Inspector, and undertakes that Magazine 
-—The people of YorR are very uncharitable to 
suppose any man so gross a beast as to pen such a 

character of himself. In this great town no soul 

e?er suspected it, for a thousand reasons— — Could 
they suppose I should be such a fool as to fall foul 

'ujwn dr. W n, my best friend, by representing: 

him so weak a man or by telling such a lie oi 

him— as his giving me a purse to buy off his tu* 
Worship for Tristram ? — or I should be fool enough 
to own I had taken his purse for that purpose ? 
You must know there is a quarrel between dr. 

H and dr. M y, who was the physician 

fiieant at Mr. C*— . S ^'s and dr. H has 

changed the place on purpose to give M y a lick. 

*• — Now that conversation (tho' perhaps true) yet 
Iwtppened at another place, and with another physi- 
cian ; which I have contradicted in this city for the 
honor of my friend M— — ~y, all which shows the 
«b8urdity of York credulity and nonsense. Besides 

the account is full of falshoods. First, with re- 

prd to the place of my birtli, which was at C , 

Jp Ireland-— —The story of a hundred pounds to 

Mrs. W , not true, or of a pension promised ; 

the merit of which I disclaimed—-— — and in- 
deed there are so many other things so utvlrw^^ ^xvd 
^'ikely to come from me, that tlie wot^X «u^x«^ \ 

^vehere never had a suspicion aivd \iO txv^i ^ 

W'H^ — owns the paper. 

B2 
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I shall be doMOi before May is out I preach 
before the Judges on Sunday— —my sermons 
come out on Thursday after-" — and I purpose the 
Monday at farthest after that to set out for York — - 
I have bought a pair of horses for that purpose— 
My best respects to your lady 
I am, dear sir, 

Your nftost obliged and faithful 

L. STERNE. 

P. S. I beg pardon for this hasty scrawl, having 
come from a concert where the D of Y ^per- 
formed 1 have received great notice from him, 

and last week had the honor of supping with him* 
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4 

TO THE SAMB. 
1)EAR StR, 

SINCE I had the honor of your obliging lettefj 
nothing has happened or been said one day. 
which has not been contradicted the next ; so haV' 
ing little certain to write, I have forbore writing a1 
all, in hopes every day of somfething worth filling up 
a letter. We had the greatest expectations yester- 
day that ever were raised, of a pitched battle in the 

H of C — , where Mr. P— was to have 

entered and thrown down the gauntlet, in defence ol 
the German war.— There never was so full a 
house s " the .gallery full to the top— I was there 

all the day When, lo ! n political fit of the gout 

seized the great combatant he entered not the 

lists B— ^ — got up, and begged the house, as he 

saw not^is right honorable friend there, to put off 

tke debate — It could not be doivt \ so E rose 

up, and made a mo&t \oxi%y -passioxvaXfc, *mco\vcte«B 
speech; in defence of the Grerrpi^xiic Nf^-AsvsX n« 
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severe upon the unfrugal manner it was carried on 
•^in which he addressed himself principally to the 
C- of the E— , and laid him on terribly.' 
It seems the Chancery of Hanover had laid out 
350,000 pounds on account, and brought in our 
treasury debtor— —and the grand debate was for an 
honest examination of the particulars of this extra- 
vagant account, and for vouchers to authenticate it. 
— L answered B— very rationally and coolly 

—Lord N. spoke lon g - sir F. D maintained 

the German war was most pernicious— Mr. C— , 
of Surry, spoke well against the account, with some 

others — L. B n at last got up, and spoke half an 

hour with great plainness and temper^— explained a 
great many hidden springs relating to these ac- 
counts in favor of the latef K — and told two or three 
conversations which had passed between the K— 
and himself relative to these expenses— which cast 
grpat honor on the K's character. This was with 
regard to the money the K. had secretly furnished 
out of his pocket to lessen the account of the Hano- ^ 
ver-score brought us to discharge. 

B «d and B n abused all who sought for 

peace, and joined in the cry for it ; and B d add- 
ed, that the reasons of wishing a peace now, were 
the same as at the peace of Utrecht — that the people 
behind the curtain could not both maintain the war 
and their places too, so were for making another sa- 
crifice of the nation to their own interests After 

all-f-the cry for a peace is so general, that it will 
certainly end in one. Now for myself. 

One half of the town abuse my book as bitterly as 

the other half cry it up to the slues the best is, 

they abuse and buy it, and at such a rate, that we 
are going on with a second edition as fast as pos- 
sible. 

1 am going down for a day or two wkh Mr. S^^\vr 
cer to Wimbledon, On Wednesday \)cv^Y^^s!»^si\i^ 

a grand assembly at lady N ,1\\^.^^ mo^\x«.^ 

crery where about Stephen's affair, wv^i caxv V'e.^^ 
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uothmg — My friend Mr. Charles T— will 1 
secretary of war-*-he bid me wish him joy o 
not in possessicm. — I will ask him — and depc 
most worthy friend, that you shall not be ign- 
what I lear» from him — Believe me ever, ev 

Your's. 

L. STEE 



LETTER X. 

TO THE SAMBi 

Uy bear sir, 

A STRAIN which I got in my wrist t 
rible fall prevented my acknowledg 
favor of your obliging letter. I went ye 

morning to breakfast with Mr. V , \\ 

kind of right hand man to the Secretary, < 
pose to enquire about the propriety, or fea 
of doing what you wish me— and he has tol( 
anecdote which, had you been here, would, 
have made it wiser to have deferred speakin 
the affair a month hence than now ; it is t 
You must know that the numbers of office 
have left their- regiments in Germany for th 
sures of the town^ have been a long topic foi 
ment ; as you see them in St. James's coffee 
and the park, every hour, inquiring, - open 
how things go on in Germany, and what ne 
When they should have been there to have : 

cd news themselves But the worst part h 

that many of them have left their brother-ofl[ 
their duty, and in all the fatigues of it, ai 
come with no end but to make friends to be 
fairly over the head* of those who were left 
/jiei'r lives. In this attempt tVvete ha.\e be€ 
but too successful,which has jus\.\y taXsc^^VWA 
eomplamts from the offiQers who sVd:\d\)^\ 



^ 
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upshot has been, that theyhave every soul been order- 
ed off, and woe be to him ('tis said) who shall be found 
listening. Now just to mention our friend^s case whilst 
this cry is on foot, I think would be doing more hurt 
than good ; but if you think otherwise, I will go 
with all my heart and mention it to Mr. T — , for to 
do more I am too inconsiderable a person to pretend 
to.— You made me and my friends here very merry 
with the accounts current at York, of my being for- 
bid the Court-— but they do not consider what a con- 
siderable person they make of me, when they sup- 
pose either my going or my not going there, is a 
pomt that ever enters the K's head — and for those 
about him, I have the honor either to stand so per- 
sonally well known to them, or to be so well repre- 
sented by those of the first rank, as to fear no acci- 
dent of that kind. 

I thank God (B 's excepted) I have never yet 

made a friend or connection I have fotfeited or done 
aught to forfeit — ^but on the contrary, my true cha- 
racter is better understood ; and where I had one 
friend last year who did me honor, I have three 
now. — If my enemies knew that by this rage of 
abuse and ill will they were effectually serving the 
interests both of myself and works, they would be 
more quiet ^but it has been the fate of my bet- 
ters, who have found that the way to fame is like 
the way to heaven— through much tribulation 
"^ — and till I shall have the honor to be as much 
mal-treated as Rabelais and Swift were, I must con- 
tinue humble ; for I have not filled up the measure 
of hdAfihciT persecutions, i- 
The Court is turning topsy-turvy. Lord B — e, 

le premier Lord T 1 to be groom of the 

chambers in room of D of R d Lord 

H X to Ireland Sir F. D d in T 's 

lace-— P t seems unmoved a peace iiievita- 

le stocks rise — the peers this moment kissing 

hands, Sec. &c. {this week may be chvisteived the 
Kiss-bands Week) for a hundred cYvaii^e^ Vt^ V«:^- 



£ 
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p*n in consequence of these. Pray present 
compliments to Mrs. C — and all friends, and 
lieve me, with the greatest fidelity, 

Your ever obliged 

L. STERNE 

P. S. Is it not strange that Lord T 1 she 

liave power to remove the Duke of R d ? 

Pray when you hare read this, send the new 
Mrs. Sterne. 



LETTER XL 

TO THE SAMS. 
BEAR SIR, 

I RETURN you ten thousand thanks for the fa 
of your letter— and the account you give m< 
my wife and girl. I saw Mr. Ch — y to night 
Ranelaj^i, who t.»lls me you have inoculated 
friend Bobby. I heartily wish him well throu 
and hope in God all goes right. 

On Mondy we set out with a grand retinue 
lord Rockingham's(in whose suite I move)for W: 

sor they have contracted for fourteen hund 

pounds for the dinner, to some general undertal 
of which the K. has bargained to pay one th 

I-.ord G S was last Saturday at the op( 

some say with great effrontery — others with gi 
dejection. 

I have little news to add.— —There is a shill 
pamphlet wrote against Tristram. — I wish tl 
would write a hundred such. 

Mrs. Sterne says her purse is light ; will y 
dear sir, be so good as to pay her ten guineas, ar 
-will reckon with you when I have the pleasure 
meeting yeu ? M jr best compllmeuts to ^ 



STERNE'S LETTERS. 33 

C. and all friends. Believe me, dear sir, your 

obliged and iaithful 

L. STERNE, 



LETTER XIL 

TO MISS F 



York<i Tuesday y JVov, 19. 

DEAR MADAM, 

YOUR kind inquiries after n\y health deserve 
my best thanks. What can give one more 
pleasure than the good wishes of those we value ? 
—I am sorry you give so bad an account of your own 
health, but hope you will find benefit from tar-wat- 
er—it has been of infinite service to me. I sup- 
pose, my good lady, by what you Siiy in your let- 
ter " that I am feusy writing an extraordinary book," 
that ypur intelligence comes from York — the foun- 

tam head of chit-chat news — and — no matteV. 

Now for your desire of knowing the reason of my 
turning author ? Why truly I am tired of employ- 
ing my braiiis for other people's advantage. — It is 
a foolish sacrifice T have made for some years to an 
ungrateful person. — I depend much upon the can- 
dor of the public, but I shall not pick out a jury to 
try the merit of my book amongst*******, and 
till you read my Tristram, do not, like some people 

condemn it. Laugh I am sure you will at some 

passages.' I have hired a small house in the Min- 
ister-Yard for my wife and daughter the lat- 
ter is to begin dancing, &c. If I cannot leave her a 

fortune, I will at least give her an education. As 

I shall publish my works very &oon, I shall be in 
town by March, and shall have the pleasure of meet- 
ing with you. — All your friends are well, and evec 
hold you in the same estimation that youx ivxvc,^\^ 
iri^nd does. 
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Adieu, dear lady ! Believe me, with every wis 
for your happiness, your most faithful. Sec. 

L. STERNE. 



LETTER XIII. 

3^ k^ t^t ^b «V ^^ 

January 3G, 176®. 



DEAR SIR, 



— 7)-£ mortuis nil nisi bonum^ is a maxim whic 
you have so often of late urged in convers 
tion, and in your letters (but in your last especialh 
with such seriousness and severity against me, ; 
the supposed transgressor of the rule— that you ha' 
made me at length as serious and severe as you 
self But that the humors you have stirred i 

might not work too potently within me, I have wai 
cd foift" days to cool myself, before I would set p< 
to paper to answer your " de mortuis nil niai bonum 
I declare I have considered the wisdom and foundj 
tion of it over and over again, as dispassionately ar 
charitably as a good Christian can ; and, after all, 
can find nothing in it, or make more of it, than 
nonsensical lullaby of some nurse, put into Latin I 
some pedant, to be chanted by some hypocrite to tl 
end of the world, for the consolation of departii 
lechers. It is, I ovm, Latin ; and I think that is ! 
the weight it has — for, in plain English, it is a loo 
and futile position below a dispute—-" yQu are not 
sfieak any thing of the dead but what is good. "-^^ 

Why so ?■ Who says so ? Neither reason 

scripture Inspired authors have done otherwi 

—and reason and common sense tell me, that 
the characters of past ages and men are to be dra'' 
at allf whey are to be drawn like themselves ; that 
with their excellencies, ^.M mXYv \}s\^\\ l^^^^^"?* — 
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«nd it is as much a piece of justice to the worldjandt* 
virtue too, to do the one, as the other.— The ruling 
passion et lea egarements du caur are the very things 
which mark and distinguish a man's character ; 
in which I would as soon leave out a man's head 
as his hobby-horse.— ^—However, if like the poor 
devil of a painter we must conform to his pious ca- 
non, de mortidsy Ufc, which I own has a spice of pi* 
cty in the sound of it, and be obliged to paint both 

our angels and our devils out of the same pot 1 

then infer that our Sydenhams and Sangrados, our 
Lucretias and Messalains, our Sommers and our 
Bolingbrokes, are alike entitled to statues, and all 
the historians or satirists who have said otherwise 
since they departed this life, from Sallust to S— e, 
are guilty of the crimes you charge me with " cow* 
"ardice and injustice.** 

But why cowardice ?— ^" Because it is not courage 
to attack a dead man who cannot defend himself" 
»— But why do you doctors of the faculty attack such 
a one with your incision^knife ?-— Oh ! for the good 

of our living. 'Tis my ple a But I have 

something more to say in my behalf— -and it is this 

— — I am not guilty of the charge though de* 

fensible. . I have not cut up Doctor Kunastrokius at 
all -I have just scratched him— and that scarce 

«kin-deep. 1 do him first all honor speak of 

Kunastrokius as a great man (be he who he will) 

and then most distantly hint at a droll foible in his 
characte r > and that not first reported (to the 
few who can even understand the hint) by me— 
but known before by every chamber-maid and foot- 
man within the bills of mortality. — ButKunastvokius, 
you say, was a grea t man. It is that very cir- 
cumstance which makes the pleasantry for I 

could name at this instant a score of honest gentle- 
men who might have done the very thing which 
Kunastrokius did and seen no joke in it ^t ^\\.~— 
Aa to the failing of Kunastrokius, whieYv -yovi ^^'^ ^"Mv 
onJf be imputed to his friends as a twisiorWxxvfc' 
Vol. V. e 



2« STERNE'S LETTERS. 

I sec nothing like a misfortune in it to any friend tr 
relation of Knnastrokius — that Kunastrokius upon 

occasions should sit with *** **** and ******* 

I have put these stars not to hurt your worshi/i*s de* 

licacy If Kunastrokius after all is too sacred a 

character to be even smiled at, (which is all I have 

done) he has had better luck than his betters. In 

the same page (^vithout imputation of cowardice) I 
have said as much of a man of twice his wisdom 

and that is Solomon ; of whom I have made 

the same remark, " that they were both great men 

and like all mortal men had each their ruling 

passion " 



•The consolation you give me, "That my 
book however will be read enough to answer my de-* 

sign of raising a tax upon the public" is very 

unconsolatory— to say nothing how very mortify- 
ing ! By h n ! an author is worse treated 

than a common ***** at this rate- . " you will get 
afienny by yotir sina^ and that's ^ow^A.**— — Upon 

this chapter let me comment. That I proposed 

laying the world under contribution when I set pe^ 

. to paper is what I own ; and I suppose I may be 

allowed to have that vi^w in my head in common 
with every other writer, to make my labpr of advanr 

tage to myself. Do not you do the same ? 

But I beg I may add, that whatever views I had of 
that kind, I had other view s the first of which 
was, the hopes of doing the world good by ridiculing 

what I thought deserving of it or of disservice 

to sound learning, fee— How I have succeeded 
my book piust show — and this I leave entirely to the 

world but not to that little world of your aci- 

quaintanpe^ whose opinion and sentiments you call 
the general opinion of the best judges without ex-^ 
cefition^ who all affirm (you say) that my book cai\- 
not be put into ^he hands of any woman of character, 

(I hope you except widows, doctor for they are 

not ail so squeamish — bul am told they are all real- 
Jy of my party, in return for soia<i ^o^ offiv^^'^ ^cpa^ 
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theil* interests in the 176th page of my second vo* 
lume) — But for the chaste married, and chaste 
unmarried part of the sex — they miist not read my 
book ! Heaven forbid the stock of chastity should 
be lessened by the Life and Opinions of Tristram 
Shandy-^— yes, his Opinions it would cer- 
tainly debauch 'em I God take them under his pro- 
tection in this fiery trial, and send us plenty of Dii- 
ennas to watch the workings of their humors, till 
they have safely got through the whole work. — If 
this will not be sufficient, may we have plenty of 
Sangrados to pour in plenty of cold water, till this 

terrible fermentation is over! As for the num- 

mum in locuio^ which you mention to me a second 
time, I fear you think me very poor, or in debt* 

1 thank God, though I don't abound that I 

have enough for a clean shirt every day, and a mut-» 
ton chop— and my contentment with this has thus- 
fer (and I hope ever will) put me above stooping an 

inch for it. For estate, curse on it, I like it not 

to that degree, nor envy fyou may be sure J any man 
who kneels in the dirt for it — so that howsoever I 
may fall short of the ends proposed in commencing 

author 1 enter this firotest ; first, that my end 

was honeit } and secondly, that I wrote not to be 
fed } but to htfamotes. — I am much obliged to Mr. 

Garrick for his very fevorable opinion but why, 

dear ^ir, had he done better in finding fault with it 
than in commending it- To humble me ? 
An author is not so soon humbled as you imagine 
—No, but to make the book better by castrati- 
ons.^— -—That is still sulf judice ; and I can assure 
you upon this chapter, that the very passages and 
descriptions you propose that I should sacrifice in 
my second edition, are what are best relished by 
men of wit, and some others, whom I esteem as^ 
sound critics ■ s o that upon the whole, I am still 
kept up, if not above fear, at least above despair, and 
have seen enough to show me the foWy oi ^tv ^X\.c«v\>>i 
^astradug; my book to the prudi&hViumot^ ol^vc- 
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tjculars. I believe the short cut would be, to pub- 
lish this letter at the beginning of the third volume, 
as an apology for the first and second 1 was sor- 
ry to find a censure upon the insincerity of some ol 
my friends— «I have no reason myself to reproach 
any one man— —my friends have continued in the 
same opinions of my books which they first gave 
me of them — many indeed have thought better oi 
*em, by considering them more ; few worse, 

I am, sir, 

Your humble servant, 

L. STERNE. 



LETTER. XIV. 
To the E of G- 



YorkjJune 9thy 1 76a 



MT LORD, 



^^•^ 



NOT knowing where tchsfefia two sets of my 
sermons, I could think of no better expedient 
than to order them into Mr. Berringer's hands, whc 
has promised me that he will wait upon your lord- 
ship with them the fii^st moment he hears you are 
in town. The truest and humblest thanks I return 
to your lordship for the gjenerosity of your protec 
tion, and advice to me ; by making a good use of th< 
one, I will hope to deserve the other. I wish youi 
lordship all the health and happiness in this world 
for I am, 

Your lordship's 

most, obliged and 

most grateful servant^ 
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P*^ S. I an* just sitting down to go on with Tris^ 
fram, 8cc.«*-The scribblers use me ill,but they have 
\i9ed my betters much wopse, for which may God 
fep^vo them. 



LETTER XV. 
To the Rev. Mr. Sterne. 

Prior Farkj June 15th, 1760-. 

ItBVBREND SlRy 

I HAVE youp favor of ^e dth instant^ and ank^ 
glad to understand you are got safe home, and 
employed again in your proper studies and amuse- 
ments. You have it in your power to make that 
which is an amusement to yourself and others, use- 
M to both' ; at least you should, above all things 
beware of its. becoming hurtful toeithery by any vi- 
olations of decency and good manners :• But I have 
already taken such repeated liberties of advising 
you on that head, that to say more would be need- 
less, and perhaps unacceptable. 

Whoever is in any way, well received by the pub- 
lic, is sure to be ann'oyed by tliat pest of the pub- 
lic, profligate acribbltra,- This is the «ommon lot 
of successful adventurers ; but such have often a 
worse evil to struggle with, I. mean the over-offici- 
ousness of their indiscreet friends. There are two' 
Odes, as they are called, printed by Dodsley. Who- 
ever was the author, he appears to be a monster of 
impiety and lewdness-: — ^Yet such is the malignity 
of the scribblers, some have given- them to your 
friend Mall ; and others, which is still more impos- 
sible, to yourself ; though the first Ode has the in- 
solence to place you both in a mean ^lid TvSkA\\Qv\!& 
Mg}it* But this might arise from^ XaX^ ^^^g^si^! 
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groundless and malignant, that you had shown them 
to your acquaintances in M. S. before they were 
given to the public. Nor was their being printed 
by Dodsley the likeliest means of discrediting the 
calumny. 

About this time another,under the mask of friend- 
ship pretended to draw your charactei*, which was 
since published in a Female Magaziney (for Dulness, 
who often has as great a hand as the devil in de-t 
forming God's works of the creation, has made them 
it seems male ^nd female) and from thence it was 
transferred into a Chronicle, Pray have you read 
it, or do you know its author ? 

But of all these things, I dare say Mr. Garrick, 
whose prudence is equal to his honesty or his talents, 
has remonstrated to you with the freedom of a 
friend. He knows the inconstancy of what is called 
the public towards all, even the best intentioned of 
those who contribute to its pleasure or amusement. 
He (as every man of honor and discretion would) 
has availed himself of the public favor to regulate 
the taste, and in his proper station to reform the 
manners of the fashionable world ; while by a well 
judged economy he has provided against the temp- 
tations of a mean and servile dependency on the fol- 
lies and vices of the great. 

In a word, be assured, there is no one more sin^ 
^ercjy wishes your welfare ajid happiness than. 

Reverend sir, 

W. G. 



LETTER XVL 

Te my Witty Widow, Mrs. F- 

Coxwoedy August 3, 17 CO* 



MADAM, K 

HEN a man's brains are as dry as a squeez- 
ed orange^^and he fftri^i \«. Y^aa xio Taa\s 



w 
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conceit in him than a mallet, it is in vain to think 
of sitting down and writing a letter to a lady of 
your wit, unless iH the honest John Trot style of, 
youra of the 1 5 th instant eame safe to hand^ t^c. 
which by the bye, looks like a letter of business ; 
and you know very well, from the first letter I had 
the honor to write to you, I am a man of no busi- 
Dess at all. This vile plight I found my genius in, 

was the reason I have told Mr 1 would not write 

to you till the next post — hoping by that time to get 
some small recruit at least of vivacity, if not wit, to 
"set out with ;— but upon second thoughts, thinking 
a bad letter in season to be better than a good one 
out of it, this scrawl is the consequence ; which if 
you will bum the moment you get it, I promise 
to send you a fine set essay in the style of your 
female epistolizers, cut and trimmed at all points. 

—— God defend me from such, who never 

yet knew what it was to say or write one premeditated 
word in my whole life-— for this reason I send you 
with pleasure, because wrote with the careless irre* 
gularity of an easy heart.— Who told you Garrick 
wrote the Medley for Beard ? — It was wrote in his. 
house, however, and before I left town. — I deny it 
*-I was not lost two days before I left town — I was 
lost all the time I was there, and never found till I 
got to this Shandy castle of mine — Next winter I 
intend to sojourn amongst you with more decorumj 
and will neither be lost or found any where. 

Now I wish to God I was at your elbow — I have: 
just finished one volume of Shandy, and I want to- 
lead it to some one who I know can taste and relish 

humor This, by the way, is a little impudent in 

ae— ^or I take the thing for granted, which their 
high mightinesses the world have yet to determine 
•- — But I mean no such thing — I could wish only^ 
to have your opinion — Shall I, in truth, give you: 
aiiie ?— I dare not — but I will, provided you kee^ it 
^ yourself— -JKjoow then, that I thick \iiex:ii as XRsatiu 
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laughable humor, — with equal degree of CerVantfb- 
»atire— if net more than in the last— but we are bad 
judges of the merit of our children. 

I. return you a thousand thanks for your friendly 
congratulations upon my habitation — and I will take 
care you shall never wish me but well ;. fop I am, 
madam, 

With great esteem arid truth, 

Your most obliged 

L. STERNE. 

P. S. I have wrote this^ so vilely and so precipi^ 

Ifately, I fear you must carry it to a decypherer 1 

beg you will do me the honor to write other* 

wise you draw me in, instead of Mr. drawing 

you into a scrape- for I should sorrow to have 

a taste of so agreeable a correspondent ^an^^i^ 

more,. 

Adieu^' 



LETTER XVII. 

TO J— H S , Esq. 

Coxwood, — 1761;. 



BZAll H' 



I REJOICE you are in London^ rest you thctc' 
in peace ; here it is the devil. You was a good 
prophet*— — I wish myself back again, as you told 
me I should — but not because a thin death-doing 
pestiferous north east wind blows in a line directly 
from Crazy -castle turret full upon me inthis-cuck- 
oldly retreat, (jfor I value the north-east wind and 

all its powers not a straw) but the transitioiv 

from rapid motion to absolute rest was too violent.—- 
J should have walked about the streets of York tea 
daxsf as a proBer m^uxa- 1» Yiv^^^^^^^iJaJuso^ 
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before I entered upon my rest— I staid but a mo- 
ment, and i have been here but a few, to satisfy me 
I have not managed my miseries like a wise man— 
and if God,' for my consolation under them, had not 
poured foth the spirit of Shandy ism into me,* which 
will not suffer me to think two moments upon any 
grave subject, I would else just now lie down and 
die — di e ■ and yet in half an hour's time, 1*11 lay 
a guinea, I shall be as merry as a monkey — and as 
mischievous t€)o, and forget it all — so that this ia 
but a copy of the present train running across my 
brain. — And so you think this cursed stupid— but 
that, my dear H. depends much upon the- (/uo(a ho* 
ra of your shabby clock. — If the pointer of it is in 
any quarter between ten in the morning or four in 
the afternoon, I give it up— —or if the day is ob- 
toured by dark engendering clouds of either wet or 
dry weather, I am still lost — But who knows but it 
may be five — —and the day as fine a day as ever 
shone upon the earth since the "destruction of So- 
dom— — and peradventure your honor may have 
got a good hearty dinner to day, and eat and drank 
your intellectuals into a placidulish and a blandulish 

amalgama to bear nonsense So much for 

that. 

It is as cold and churlish just now, as (if God had* 
not pleased it to be so) it ought to have been in.bleak 
December, and therefore I am glad you are, where 
you are and where (I repeat it again) I wish I was ' 
also— Curse of poverty, and absence from those Wft 
love ! — they are two great evils which embitter all 
things — and yet with the *first I am not haunted 

much.— As to matrimony I should be a beast 

to rail at it, for my wife is easy-— — but the world 
is not — and had I staid from her a second longer it 
would have been a burning shame — else she declares 
herself happier witlnout me— But not in anger is 
this declaration made— -but in pure sober good-sense, 
built on sound experience— she hopt^ 'Y^^'^^^^^ 
able to strikif a bargain for me ^jeto^ ^vs^ >CvKiR 
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twelvemonth to lead a bear round Europe ; and 
from this hope fron> you I verily believe it is that 
you are so high in her favor at present— She swears 
you are a fellow of wit,though humorous; afunny,jolIy 
soul, though somewhat splenetic ; and (bating the 

love of women) as honest as gold How do you 

Bke the simile ?— Oh, Lord ! now are you going tc 
Ranelagh to-night, and I am sitting sorrowful as the 
prophet was when the voice cried out to him and 
said, « What dost thou here, Elijah ?" — It is well 
the spirit does not make the same at Coxwood — 
for unless for the few sheep left me to take care of 
in this wilderness, I might as well, nay better, be at 
Mecca — when we find we can, by a shifting of pla- 
ttSi run away from ourselves, what think you of a 
jaunt there, before we finally pay a visit to the Valt 
9f JeAosa/ihat F — —As ill a fame as ^ have, I trust 
I shall one day op other see you face to face— — sc 
tell the two colonels, if they love good company, t( 
live righteously and soberly as you do, and then they 
will have no doubts or dangers within or without 

them Present my best and warmest wishes to 

them, and advise the eldest to prop up his spirits, 
and get a rich dowager before the conclusion of the 
peace — Why will not the advice suit both, par no- 
bilefratrum ? 

To morrow morning (if heaven permit) I begin 

the fifth volume of Shandy 1 care not a curse foi 

the critics. I'll load my vehicle with what goods 

be sends me, and they may take 'em off my hands, 
©r let them alone — I am very valorous — and 'tis it 
proportion as we retire from the world, and see it in 
its true dimensions, that we despise it— No bad rant ! 
r— God above bless you ! You know I am 

Your affectionate cousin, 

L. STERNE. 

What few remain of the Demoniacs, greet — anc 
write m£ a letter, if you are able, as foolish as this.. 
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LETTER XVIII. 
TO D G . , Esq. 

Parity January S\ J 1765, 

KT DEAR FRIEND, 

THINK not that because I have been a fort- 
night in this metropolis without writing to 
you, that therefore I have not had you and Mrs, G, 
a hundred times in my head and heai^— Heart ! 
Yes, yes, say you — Bui I must not waste paper in 
badinage this post, whatever I do the next. Well ! 
here I am., my friend, as much improved in my health 
for the time, as ever your friendship could wish, or 
at least your faith give credit to— By the bye, I 
am somewhat worse in my intellectuals, for my 
head is turned round with what I see, and the unex- 
pected honors I have met with here. Tristram wa» 
almost as much known here as in London, at least 
among your men of condition and learning, and 
has got me introduced into so many circles ('tis 
comme a Londres.) I have just now a fortnight's 
^ncrs and suppers upon my hand. My appli- 
cation to the Count de Choiseul goes on swimming- 
ly? for not only Mr. Pelletiere(who, by the bye,send« 
ten thousand civilities to you and Mrs. G,) has un- 
dertaken my affair, but the Count de Limbourg— 
the Baron d'Holbach has offered any security for the 

inofTensiveness of my behavior in France 'tis 

more you rogue ! than you will do-^This Baron is 
one of the most learned noblemen here, the great 
protector of wits, and the scavana who are no wits- 
keeps open house three days a week his house 

is now, as yours was to me, my own— —he lives at 
a great expence — *Twas an odd incident when I 
Was introduced to tlie Count d^ Bissie, which I was 
at his desire — I found him reading TY\^wtw(»T 



This grsmdee docs me great honors, and ^vn^^ tsv^ 
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leave to go a private way through his apartments 
into the Palais Royal, to view the duke of Orleans* 
collections every day I have time— I have been at 
the doctors of Sorbonne — I hope in a fortnight to 
break through, or rather from the delights of this 
place, which in the scarvoir vivre exceeds all the 
places I believe, in this section of the globe 

I am going, when this letter is wrote, with Mr. 
Fox and Mr. Macartney to Versailles— The next 
morning I wait upon Monsieur Titon, in company 
with Mr. Macartney, who is known to him, to deli- 
ver your commands, 1 have bought you the pam- 
phlet upon theatrical, or rather tragicsd declamation 
—I have bought another in verse, worth reading, 
and you will receive them, with what I can pick up 
this week, by a servant of Mr. Hodges, who he it 
sending back to England. 

I was last night with Mr. Fox to see Mad. Clai- 
ron in Ifihigenie — she is extremely great— Would 
to God you had one or two like her What a lux- 
ury, to see you with one of such powers in the same 

interesting scene but it is too much Ah ! 

Previllc ! thou art Mercury himself — By virtue of 
taking a couple of boxes, we have bespoke this week 
*' The Frenchman in London," in which Preville is 
to send us home to supper all hafifiy — I mean about 
fifteen or sixteen English of distinction, who are 
now here, and live well with each other. 

I am under great obligations to Mr. Pitt, who has 
behaved in every respect to me like a man of good 
breeding and good nature — In a post or two I will 
write again — Foley is an honest soul — I could write 
six volumes of what has passed comically in this 

great scene since these last fourteen days but 

more of this hereafter V/e are all going into 

mourning ; nor you nor Mrs. G. womld know me, 

if you met me in my remise. Bless you both*— 

Service to Mrs. Denis. — Adieu, adieu. 

L. STERNE. 
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\ 
LETTER XlX. 

TO LADY D ' >. 

X.(mdon^ February 1, 1T6$. 

T'OUIl ladyship's kind inquiries after my health 
^ is indeed kind, and of a piece v/ith the rest of 
ur character. Indeed I am very iH, having broke 

vessel in my lungs Hard writing in the sum- 

*r, together with preaching, which I have not 

enj^th for, is ever fatal to me but I cannot 

jid the latter yet, and the former is too pleasurable 

be given up i believe I 'shall try if thfe south 

France will pot be of service to me^---His G. of 

has most humanely given me the permission fot 
rear or two 1 shall set off with great hopes of 

efficacy, and shall write to my wife and daughter 
come and join me at Paris, else my stay could not 

so long " Le Fevre's story has beguiled your 

dyship of your tears," and the thouglrt of the ac- 
ting spirit flying up to heaven's chaijcery with 
le oath, you are kind enofugh to say is sublime 
•My friend Mr. Garrick thinks so too, and I am 
ost vain of his approbation — your ladyship's opi* 
on adds not a little to my vanity. 
I wish I had time to take a little excursion to 
ath, were it only to thank you for all the obliging 
ings you say in your letter — but it is impossible—- 
x:ept at least my warmest thanks— —If I could 
mpt my friend Mr. H. to come to France, J should 
I truly happy — If I can be of any service to you 
: Paris, command him who is, and ever will be, 

Your ladyship's faithful, 

L. ^T^^^Y.. 
Vol. V. D 
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LETTER XX. 

T« J-— H 8 } ESq, 

Coxfvouldj July 28, 1763, 

filSAft H , 

I SYMPATHIZED for, or with you, on the de* 
taul you give me of your late agitations— and 
would willingly have taken my horse, and trotted 
to the oracle to have inquired into the etymology of 
all your sufferings, had I not been assured, that all 
that vacuation of bilious matter, with all that abdo- 
minal motion attending it (both which are equal to a 
month's purgation and exercise) will have left yon 
better than it foimd you---Need one go to D- ■ ■ to 
be told that all kind of mild, (mark, I am goings to 
talk more foolishly than your apothecary) opening, 
saponaceous, dirty-shirt, sudwashing liquors are pro-» 
per for you, and consequently all styptical potations^ 
death and destruction ? — If you had not shut up 
your gall-ducts by these, the Glauber salts could not 
have hurt :— As it was, it was like a match to the 
gunpowder, by rising a fresh combustion, as all 
physic does at first, so that you have been let off— « 
^tre, brimstone, and charcoal, (which is blackness 
itself) all at one blast— It was well the piece did not 
burst, for I think it underwent great violence, andy 
as it is proof, will, I hope, do much service in this 
militating world.— 'Panty is mistaken, I quarrel with 
no one.— — »There was that coxcomb of — in the 
house, who lost temper with me for no reason upon 
earth but that I could not fall down and worship a 
brazen image of learning and eloquence, which he 
set up to the persecution of all true believers.— I sat 
down upon his altarj and whistled in the time of his 
divine service— and broke down his carved work) 
and kicked his incense-pot to the D ; so he fe- 
treated, 9ed non sine telo in corde «tto— I have wrote 
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r/^ri/m, whether I shall take my doctor's degfrees 
• n o I am much in doUbt, but 1 trow not. I 

> on with Tristram* 1 have bought seven hun- 
ted books at a purchase dog-cheap— -and many 
)o d - a nd I have been a week getting them set 

> in my best room here Why do not you trans- 

>rt yours to town ? But I talk like a fool. This 

III just catch you at your Spa^^ — I wish you znco*' 
mem a/iud Londinum,- — Do you go there for good 
id al l- ' ■■ or ill ? 1 am, dear cousin, 

Yours affectionately, 

L. STERNE* 



LETTER*' XXL 

To D— G*— , Esq* 

Fart9y March 19, 1763* 

l>EAR G. 

rHIS will be put into your hands by doctor Ship* 
pen, a physician, who has been here some 
me with Miss Poyntz, and is this moment setting 
rfor your metropolis, so I snatch the opportunity 
r writing to you and my kind friend Mrs. G.— — I 
nt nothing like her here, and yet I have been in- 
tiduced to one half of their best Goddesses, and in 
month more shall be admitted to the shrines 

f the other half— But I neither worship 

-—or fall (much) upon my knees before them $ 
at, on the contrary, have converted many unto 
liandyism : For be it known, I Shandy it away 
fty times more than I was ever wont, talk more 
omense than ever you heard me talk in your days 
—and to all sorts of people.— — Qui ie diable e9t 

thonme la i?— -" Le Chevalier Shandy.'* ^You'lI 

lunk me as vsdn as a devil, was I to tell you the rest 
f the dialogue:— Whether the bearer knows if 
rno, I know not— —'twill serve up «4Ut %\s:\)5^t^ 
iSauthampton'Streetp amongst other siosSV fiv^V^'^, 
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after the fatigues of Richard the Illd. O God !» 

they have nothing here which gives the nerves so 
smart a blow as tliose great characters in the hands 
©f G— ! But I forgot I am writing to the mail 

himself The devil take (as lie will) these trans- 

ports of enthusiasm ! Apropos— the whole city of 
Paris is bewitched with the comic opera, and if it was 
not for the aifairs of the Jesuits, which take up ene 
half of our talk, the comic opera would have it all— 
it is a tragical nuisance in all companiesas it is, and 
was it not for some sudden starts and dashes 
of Shandy ism, which now and then cither breaks the 
thread, or entangles it so that the devil himself 

would be puzzled in winding it off 1 should die 

a martyr This,, by the way,. I never will. 

I send you over some of these comic operas by 
the bearer, with Lc Saiicnydi satire — The French co- 
medy I seldom visit they act scarce any thing 

but tragedies --and though Clairon is great and 

Mud. Dumesnil in some places still greater than 

he* yet I ctmnotbear preaching— —I fancy 2 

got a surfeit of it in my younpjcr days. •^- There 

is a tragedy to be damn'd to -night — l^caccl^c with itj 
and the gentle brain which made it I — . — 1 have ten 
thousand things to tell you I cannot write— I do 
a thousand things which cut no figure but in the do* 
ing and, as in Loudon, I have the honor of hav- 
ing done and said a thousand things I never did o9 
dream'd of — and yet I dream abundantly— If th« 
devil stood behind me in the shape of a courier, I 
couid not write faster than I do, having five letters 
more to dispatch by the same gentleman ; he is go* 
ing into another section of the globe, and when he 
has seen you, he will depart in peace. 

The duke of Orleans has suffered my portrait to 
be added to the number of some odd men in his coU 
lection ; and a gentleman who lives with him has 
taken it most expressively at full length——-! pur- 
pose to obtain an etching of it, and to send it you 
■ ■ ■ -t Your prayer for me o^ ro*y health v?^\v«wd- 
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If I slay here for three or four months, I shall re* 
turn more than reinstated. My love to Mrs. G. 
I am, my dear G. 

Your most humble servant 

L. STERNE. 



LETTER XXII. 

TO THE 8AMX. 

Farisj J/iril lOf 1762. 
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I SNATCH the occasion of Mr. \Vilcox (the late 
bishop of Rochester's son) leaving this place for 
England to write to you^and I inclose it to Hall, who 
will put it into your hand, possibly behind the scenes. 
I hear no news of you, or your «n/f re^— I would 
have said kingdom'-^hui here every thing is hyper* 
bolizcd— — and if a woman is but simply pleasedi 
it is Je aids r ^irm^ r— — -and if she is charmed, 
it is nothing less than she is ravMAtfrf— — and when 
ravished, (which may happen) there is nothing left 
for her but to fly to die otliet world for a metaphon 
and swear, gu'cUe etoit toute extasie e which 

mode of speaking is, by the bye, here creeping into 
use ; and thei'e is scarce a woman who understands 
the ban ton^vX is seven times in a day in downright 
extasy— that is, the devil's in her— by a small 
mistake of one world for the other— -Now, where 
am I got ? 

I have been these two days reading a tragedy, giv- 
en me by a lady of talents, to read and conjecture if 
it would do for you It is from the plan of Dide- 
rot, and possibly half a translation of it " The 

Natui'al Son, or the Triumph of Virtue," in five 
acts— —It has too much sentiment in it, (^at l^^sl fet 
Bie) the speeches too iong, and aaxot \oo tcvxxOcw W^ 

Da 
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preaching this may be a second reason it is ri*t' 

to my taste— It is all love, love, love, throughout^ 
without much reparation in the character ; so I fear, 
it would not do for your stage, and perhaps for the 
very reawn which recommends it to a French one.. 
After a vile suspension of three weeks— we are be-^ 
ginning with our comedies and operas again— Yourt, 
I hear never flourished more ■ hei'e the comic, 
actors were never so lo w - . ■ the tragedians hold up- 

their heads in all senses. I have known one lit*- 

tie man support the theatrical world, like a David 
Atlas, upon his shoulders ; but Preville can't do halfe 
»o much here, tho* Mad. Clairon stands by him, and. 

sets her back to his she is very great^ howeyeff 

and highly improved since you saw her she al- 
so supports her dignity at table, and has her public 
day every Thursday, when she gives to eaty (as they, 
say here) to all that are hunt^ry and dry. 

YoQ are much talked of lie re, and much expected^ 
as soon as the peace will let yo u ■ ■ these two last 
day* you have happeped to engross the whole con-- 
versation attwo great houses where I was at dinnes 
It is the greatest problem in nature, and in this 
meridiap, that one and the same man should possess 
such tragic and comic powers, and in such an equi-r- 
librio, as to divide the world for which of the two na- • 
ture intended him. 

Crebillon has made a convention with me, which^ 
if he is not too lazy, will be no bad^erje^^f— A» 
soon as I get to Thoulouse, he has agreed to write 
•me an expostulatory letter upon the indecorums of 
Tristrani Shandy— —which is to be answered bjr 
recrimination upon the liberties in his own W(»rk& 

-,— i These are to be printed together— 

Crebillon against Sterne-i Sterne against Cr*- 

l:jillon— the copy to be sold and the money equally 
divided pThis is good Swiss policy. 

I am recovered greatly, and if I could spend one 
whole winter at Thoulouse, I should be fortified, in: 
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A sad asthma my daughter has been martyr'd witlr 
these three winters, but mostly this- last, makes it, P 
fear, necessary, she should try the last remedy of a- 
warmer and softer air ; so I am going this week to- 
Versailles, to wait upon Count Choiseul to solicit 

passports for them If this system takes place, 

they join me here and after a month's stay we 

all decamp for the south of France if not, I shall 

see you* m June next. Mr. Fox and Mr. Macart- 
ney having left Paris, I live altogether in French 
families ' I laugh till I cry, and in the same ten- 
der moments cry 'till I laugh. I Shandy it more 
than ever, and verily do believe, that by mere Shan- 
dyism, sublimated by a laughter-loving people, I' 
fence as much against infirmities, as I do by the be- 
nefit of air and climate. Adieu, dear G. Present 
ten thousand of-my best respects and wishes to and 
for my friend Mrs. G ■ Had she been last night 
upon the Tuilleries, she would have annihilat«d a 
Ibousand French goddesses in one single turn. 

I am most truly, 

my dear friend, 

L.STERNE:.. 



LETTER. XXIII. 

TO MRS. St£RKE, TOKK. 

Parisy 16th, 1762. 

IT is a thousand to one that this reaches you be- 
. fore you have set out — however,I take the chance* 
■ ■ You ' will receive one wrote last night, the mo- 
ment you get to Mr. E. and to wish you joy of your 
arrival in town.— To that letter which you will 
ind in town, I have nothing to add that I can think 
©n— for I have almost drained my brains dry up- 
«n the subject. For God's sake, vise c^x\^ ^^d 

pQlop^ nwAf in the cool— and sdvray & %^^ ^^^ ^S^^s^^- 
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have not forgot your baggage in changing p 

chaises — You will find good tea upon the road fi 

York lo Dover—only bring a little to carry 

from Calais to Paris— Give the Custom-Ho 

officers what I tx)ld you — at Calais give more, if 

t have much Scotch-snuff but as tobacco is g 

I here, you had best bring a Scotch mill and maki 

yourself,that is, order your valet to manufacture i 

it will keep him out of mischief. 1 would ad^ 

you to take three days in coming up, for feai 
heating yourself— See that they do not give ; 

': a bad vehicle, when a better is in the yai^d, but ; 

li ^ill look sharp— drink small rhenish to keep ; 

' cool (that is, if you like it)— live well, and d 

yourselves nothing your hearts wish. So Go< 
heaven prosper and go along with you— Kiss 
Lydia, and believe me both affectionately. 

Yours, 

L. STERNE 



J.' 



LETTER XXIV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Pam, 31,1763 

MY DEAR, 

THERE have no mails arrived here 'till i 
morning for three posts, so I expected v 
great impatience a letter from you and Lydia— 
and lo I it is arrived. You are as busy as Thrc 
wife, and by the time you receive this, you will 

busier still 1 have exhausted all my ideas ab 

your journey — and what is needful for you to do 
fore and during i t so I write only to tell yo 
am well — Mr. Colebrooks, the minister of Swisi 
land's secretary, I got this morning to write a lei 
for you to the governor o£ tV\e QAakSXaxa-lXsWiS*. 
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fce at Calais it shaH be sent jf^ou next post. 

Y ou must be cautious about Scotch snuff-^ 
Take half a pound in your pocket, and make Lyd 
do the same. It is well I bought you a chaise 
there is no getting one in Paris now, but at an enor* 
mous price — for they are all sent to the army, and 
«uch a one as yours we have not been able to match 
for forty guineas for a friend of mine, who is going 
fix)m hence to Italy — The weather was never known 
to set in so hot as it has done the latter end of this, 
month, so he and his party are to get into his chaise 
by four in the morning and travel 'till nine — and not 
stir out agaiH till six: But I hope this severe heat 
will abate by the time you come here — ^however, I 
beg of you once more to take special care of heating 
your blood in travelling, and come tout doucement^ 
when you find the heat too much — I shall look im- 
patiently for intelligence from you, and hope to hear 
all goes well ; that you conquer all difficulties, that 
you have received your pass-port, my picture, Sec. 
Write and tell me something of every thing. I long 
to see you both, you may be assured, my de?.r wife 

and child, after so long a separation ^and vrite 

Hie a line directly, that I may have all tiie notirc 
you can give me, that I may have apartments ready 
and fit for you when you arrive. — For my own part,. 
I shall continue writing to you a fortnight longer — 

Present my respects to- all friends* You have 

bid Mr. C. get nvy visitations at P. done for me, &c. 
&c. If any offers are made about the inclosurc atz 
Rascal, they must be inclosed to me— nothing that 
wfeirly proposed shall stand still on my score. Do 
•D for the best, as He who guides all things will 1 
- kope do. fqr us — so heaven preserve you both— -Be-^ 
fieve me- 

Your affeetonate 

L. STERNE. 

Love to my Lydia — *^1 have bou^lotYv^t ^ ^0^ 
^»tch taprescjit to het when she coi»e^ 
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LETTER XXV. 

TO THE SAMK. 

Pansj^^^ 1763. 

Ur DEAR, 

I KEEP my promise, and vrrite to you agsdn— *t 
am sorry the bureau must be opened for the deeds 
-^but you will see it done—I imagine you are con- 
vinced of the necessity of bringing three hundred 
pounds in your pocket — If you consider Lydia must 
have twoslightnegligees-*you will wantanew gown 
or two : As for ]>a]nted linens, buy them in town^ 
they will be more admired because English than 
French. Mrs. H. writes me word that I am mis- 
taken about buying silk cheaper at Thoulouse than 
Paris ; that she advises you to buy what you want 
here-*-^where they are very beautiful and cheap, 

as well as blonds, gauzes, Sec. These 1 Say in^ll 

all cost you sixty guineas — and you must have them 
—for in this country nothing must be spared for the 
back— and if you dine on an onion, and lie in a gar- 
ret seven stories high, you must not betray it in 
your clothes, according to which you are well or ill 
looked on. When we are got to Thoulouse, we 
must begin to turn the penny, and we may (if you 

do not game much) live very cheap 1 think 

that expression will divert you. ■ And now 

God knows I have not a wish but for your healthy 
comfort, and safe arrival here— Write to me eve- 
ry other post, that I may know how you go on— — 
You will be in raptures with your chariot — Mr. R. 
a g^tleman of fortune, who is geing to Italy, and 
has seen it, has offered me thirty guineas for my 

bargain. You will wonder all the way, how I am 

to find room in it for a thiltV— .To ease you of this 
wonder, it la by what the coacVma^LW^ h^vt call • 
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etvtf "vrhich is a second bottom added to that you s\ 
your feet upon, which lets the person (who sits ovei 
agsdnst you) down with his knees to your ancles 

and by which you have all more room and what 

is more, less heat because his head does inter- 
cept the foreglass little or nothing— Lyd and I 
will enjoy this by turns.. Sometimes I shall 

take a bidet —(a little post-horse) and scamper 

before— —at other times, I shall sit in fresco upon 
the anii*chair without doors, and one way or other 

will do very well. 1 am under infinite obligations 

to Mr. Thomhill, for accommodating me thus, and 
io genteely, for it is like making a present of it.. ■ ■ 
Mr. T ■■ will send you an oixier to receive it at 
Calai s And now, my dear girls, have I foi*got 
any thmg ? 

Adieu, adieu I 

Yours most affectionately, 

L. STERNE. 

A week or ten days will enable you to see every 
thin g . a nd so long you must stay to rest your 
bones. 



LETTER XXVL 

TO THE SAMK. 

Faris^Junc 14, 1763. 

MT DEAREST, 

HAVING an opportunity of writing by a friend 
who is setting out this morning for London, I 
rite again, in case the two last letters I have wrote 
is week to you should be detained by contrary 

nds at Calais 1 have wrote to Mr. E— by 

same hand, to thank him for his kindness to you, 
he handsomest manner I could— —aixd Vv-dN^VsM. 
> his good /icart and his wife'a Vv^in^ Tc«A^^^^fc'CDL 
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overlook the trouble of having you at his house, but 
tl\al if he takes you apartments near him, they wili 
blill hiivc occasion enough left to show their friend- 
sliip to us— 1 have begged him to assist you, and 
stund by you, as if he was in my place, with regard 
to tlic sale of the Shandy — And then the copy-right 
— mark to keep these things distinct in your head— 
But Becket I have ever found to be a man of pro^ 
bity, and I dare say you will have very little trouble 
in finishing matters ^vith him and I would ra- 
ther wish you to treat with him than with another 
man but whoever buys the fifth and sixth vo- 
lumes of Shandy, must have the nay-say of the se- 
venth and eiglith. 1 wish, when you come here^ 

in case the weather is too hot to travel, you could 
think it pleasant to go to the Spa for four or six 
weeks, where we should live for half the money we 

should spend at Paris after that we should 

lake the s\\ eetest season of the vintage to go to the 

south of France But we will put our heads tog^ - 

iher, and you shall just do ais you please in this, and 
in every thing which depends on me— for I am a 
being perfectly contented, when others arc pleased 
To bear and forbear will ever be my maxim- 
only I fear the heats thro' a journey of five hundred 
miles for you and my Lydia, more than for myselL 
— Do not forget the watch-chain — bring a couple for 
a gentleman's watch likewise. We shall lie un- 
der great obligations to the Abbe M. and must 
make him such a small acknowledgment : Accord- 
ing to my way of flourishing, it will be a present 

worth a kingdom to him They have bad pins 

and vile needles here — bring for yourself, and somie 

for presents as also a strong bottle-screw for 

whatever scrub we may hire as butler, coachman, 

&c. to uncork us our Fontinaci You will find a 

letter for you at the Lyon d' Argent*— Send for 
your chaise into the court-yaixi, and see all is tight 
— Buy a chain at Calais strong enough not to be cut 
o/]^ uJidkt your portmanteau be tied on the forepart 
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of your chaise, for fear of a dog's trick So God 

Wes3 you both, and remember me to my Lydia. 

I am yours afFcctionately, 

I,. STERN i:. 



LETTER XXVIT. 

TO THE SAME. 

Pai'iBy June J 1762. 

MY DEAREST, 

PROBABLY you will receive another letter with 
this, by the same post : If so, read .this the 

last It will be the last you can possibly receive 

at York, for I hope it will catch you just as you are 

upon tlie wmg If that should happen, I suppose 

in course yoi^have executed the contents of it, in all 
tilings which relate to pecuniary matters ; and when 
these are settled to your mind, you will have j^ot 

through your lust difficulty every thing 

else will be a step of pleasure, and by the time 
you have got half a dozen stages, you will set up 
your pipes and sing Te Deum together, as you 
whisk it along. — Desire Mr C — to send me a pros- 
per letter of attorney by you ; he will receive it back 
by return of post. You have done every thing well 
with regard to our Sutton and Stiilington aft airs, 

and left things in the best channel If I was not 

lUPe you must have long since got my picture, 

prnets, &c. I would write and scold Mr. T 

abominably— he put them into Becket's hands, to 
be forwarded by the stage-coach to you as soon as 
he got to town. — I long to hear from you, and that 
all my letters and things are come safe to you, and 
then you \vill say that 1 have not been a bad lad — for 
you will find I have been writing cout\T\\\v\\V^ ^ v^^ ^^ 
mshedyoi} to dc-^Brhm- vour silver co^tc->^o\. \ \x. 
Vol. V. . "^ E 
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will serve both to g^ve water,lemonade, and org€at~ 
to say nothing of coftee and chocolate, which by the 
bye, is both cheap and good at Thoulouse, like other 
things. 1 had like to have forgot a most neces- 
sary thing : There are no copper tea-kettles to be 
had in France, and we shall find such a thing the 

most comibrtable utensil in the house Buy a 

good strong one, which will hold two quarts— a 
dish of tea will be of comfort to us in our journey 

south 1 have a bronze tea-pot, which we will 

carry also : As china cannot be brought over from 
England we must make up a villanous party color- 
ed tea equipage to regale ourselves and our English 
friends whilst we are atThoulouse — I hope you have 
got your bill from Becket. — There is a goodnatured 
Hind of a trader I have just heard of at Mr. Foley's, 
who they think will be coming off from England to 
France, with horses, the latter end of June. He hap- 
pened to come over with a lady who is sister to Mn 
Foley's partner, and I have got her to write a letter 
to him in London, this post, to beg he* will seek you 

at Mr. E 's ; and in case a cartel ship does not go " 

off before he goes, to take you under his care. — Me 
was infinitely friendly in the same office last year to 
the lady who now writes to him, and nursed her on 
ship-board, and defended her by land with great 

good will. Do not say I forget you, or whatever 

can be conducive to your ease of mind in this jour- 
ney — I wish I was with you to do these offices my- 

st\t\ and to strew roses on your way but I shall 

have time and occasion to show you I am not want- 
ing — Now, my dears, once more pluck up your spi- 
rits — trust in God — in me and in yourselves— 

with this, was you put to it, you would encounter all 
these difficulties ten times told. Write instantly, 
and tell me you triumph over all fears ; tell me Ly- 

dia is better, and a help-mate to you you say she 

grows like mc — let her show me she does so in her 
contempt of small dangers, and fighting against the 
apprehensions of them, which is better still. As I 
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^illnot have F's share of the books, you will inform 
him so — -Give my love to Mr. Fothergill, and to 

those true friends which envy has spared me ^ 

and for the rest, lainses fiasser -You will find I 

speuli French tolerably but I only wish to be 

Mnderstood. — You will soon speak better ; a month's 
play with a French Demoiselle will make Lyd chat- 
ter it like a magpye. Mrs. understood not a 

word of it when she got here, and writes me word 

she begins to prate apace you will do the same 

in a fortnight — Dear Bess, I have a thousand wishes, 
but have a hope for every one of them— You shall 
chant the s2Lmeju6Jtate^ my dears, so God bless you ! 
My duty to Lydia,which implies my love too. Adieu, 
believe me 

Your affectionate, 

L. STERNE. 

' Memorandum : Bring watch-chains, tea-kettle, 
knives, cookery book, &c. 

You will smile at this last article — so adieu 
—At Dover, the Cross Keys ; at Calais, at the 
Lyon d' Argent — the master a Turk in grain. 



LETTER XXVIIL 

TO LADY D. 

Parisj July 9, 1762. 

I WILL not send your ladyship the trifles you 
bid me purchase without a line. I am very well 

pleased with Paris Indeed I meet with so many 

deities amongst the people here, that I must sing 

their praises the French have a great deal of 

urbanity in their composition, and to stay a little 

nnongst them will be agreeable. 1 splutter 

FrcDch so as to be understood— But I have had a 
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droll adventure here, in which my Latin was of 
some service to me— I had hired a chaise and a 
horse to go about seven miles into the country, but, 
Shandijan-!lke^ did not take notice that the horse 
was almost dead when I took him— —Before I got 
half way the poor animal dropped down dead— so 1 
was forced to appear before the Police, and began 
to tell my storj' in French ; which was, that the 
poor beast had to do with a worse beast than him- 
self, namely, his master^ who had driven him all the 
day before (Jehu-like), and that he had neither had 
corn or hay, therefore I was not to pay for the horse 
— But I might as well have whistled as have spoke 
I'^'cnch, and I believe my Latin was equal to my un- 
cle Toby's Lilabullero — being not understood be- 
cause of its purity. But by dint of words I forced 
my iudge to do me justice — no common thing by 
the way in France — —My wife and daughter arc 
arrived — the latter does nothing but look out of the 
window, and complain of the torment of being friz* 
zled. — I wish she may CN-er remain a child of nature 
— I hate children of art. 

I hope tills will find your ladyship well— and that 
you will be kind enough to direct to mc at Thou- 
louse, which place 1 shall set out for very soon. I 
am, with t'uth and shicerity, 

Your ladvsiiip's 

'- Most faithful, 

L. STERNE. 



LETTER XXIX. 

TO MR. E. 

ParisyJtdy Ifi, 1762. 

DEAR SIR, 

Y wife and daughter arrived here safe and 
sound on ThiH*sday, and are in high raptures 



M 
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\rith the speed and pleasantness of their journey and 
{MLiticularly at all they see and meet with here. But 
in the journey from York to Paris, nothing has giv- 
en them a more sensible and lasting pleasure, than 
the marks of kindness they received from you and 

Mrs. E The friendship, good will, and ix)liteness 

of my two friends I never doubted to mc or mine^ 
and I return you both all a grateful man is capable 
of, which is merely my thanks. I have taken how- 
ever the liberty of sendin'g an Indian taffety, which 
Mrs. E. must do me the honor to wear for my wife's 
sake, who would have got it made up, but that Mr. 
Stanhope, the Consul of Algiers, who sets off to* 
morrow morning for London, has been so kind (I 
mean his lady) as to take charge of it- ; and we had 
but just time to procure it : And had we missed that 
opportunity, as we should have been obliged to have 
left it behind us at Paris, we knew not when or how ' 

to get it to our friend. 1 wish it had been better 

worth a paragraph. If there is any thing we can 
buy or procure for you here, (intelligence included) 
you have a right to command me — for I am yours, 
inth my wife and girl's kind love to you and Mrs. E» 

Lv STERNE, 



LETTER XXX. 

TO T. H. S. Esq. 

Tboidou9eyJ.ug, 12,1762, 

MT DEAR H^ 

BY the time you have got to the end of this long 
letter, you will perceive that I have not been 

able to answer your last 'till now 1 have had the 

Mention of doing it almost as often as my prayer* 

E 2 
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in my head it is thus we use our beet friendft 

What an infamous story is that you have told 

me ! — After some little remarks on it, the rest of 
my letter will go on like silk — **** isa good-natured 
old easy fool, and has been deceived by the most 
artfulof her sex, and she must have stbundance of 
impudence and charlatanery to have carried on such 
a farce. I pity the old man for being taken in for 

so much money a man of sense I should have 

laughed at — my wife saw her when in town, and she 
had not tlie appearance of poverty ; but when she 
wants to melt ***'3 Iieart she puts her gold watch 

and diamond rings in her drawer. But he might 

have been aware of her. I could not have been 

mistaken m her character and it is odd she 

should talk of her wealth to one^ and tell ano- 
ther the reverse—so good night to her. — About 

"a week or ten days before my wife arrived at 
Paris, I had the same accident I* had at Cam* 
bridge, of breaking a vessel in my lungs. It hap- 
pened in the night, and I bled the " bed full ; and 
finding in the morning I was likely to bleed todeath, 
I sent immediately for a sui^eon to bleed me at 
lK)th arms-— This saved me, and with laying speech* 
less three days, I recovered upon niv back in bed : 
The breach healed, and in a week after, I got out— 
This with my weakness and hurrying about, made 
me think it high time to haste to Thoulouse. — Wc 
had four months of such heats that the oldest French- 
man never remembers the like— it was as hot as 
JSTcbuchadnezzar'a ev&n^ and never has relaxed one 

hour In the height of this it was our destiny (or 

lather destruction) to set out by way of Lyons^ 
Montpellier, 8cc. to shorten, I trow, our sufferings 
—Good God !— But it is over — and here I am in 
my own house, quite settled by M— 's aid and good 
natured offices, for which I owe him more than I cail 
express or know how to pay at present ——It is itt 
the prettiest situation in Thoulouse, with near two 

jBcres of garden — ^the house too ^oodby half for u^ 
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•well furnished, for which I pay thirty pounds a 

year. — I have got a good cook my wife a decent 

femme de cAarnbrey and a good looking laqtuus — The 
Abbe has planned our expenses, and set us in such a 
train, we cannot easily go wrong— —though by 
the bye, the D is seldom found sleeping un- 
der a hedg^, Mr. Trotter dined with me the day 
before I left Paris — —I took care to see all ex- 
ecuted according to your directions but Trot- 
ter, I dare say, by this has wrote to you 1 made 

him happy beyond expression with your " Crazy 

Tales," and more so with its frontispiece. 1 am 

in spirits, writing a crazy chapter with my face 

turned towards thy turret.— 'Tis now I wish all 
warmer climates, countries and every thing else at 
' t hat separates me from our paternal seat— — 
ce 9€ra la ou refiosera ma cendre^^et ce sera la vu 
mon cousin xnendra refiondre lea pleura duea a notre 
4irm7ie.— lam taking asses milk three times a day, and 
cows milk as oRen — I long to see thy face again once 
more— Greet the col. kindly in my name, and thank 
him cordially from me for his many civilities to 
madame and mademoiselle Shandy at York,' who 
send all due acknowledgments. The humor is ovet 
for France and Frenchmen, but that is not enough 
for jour affectionate cousin, 

L. S. 

(A year will tire us all out, I trow) but thank hea- 
ven the post brings me a letter from my Anthony — 
1 felicitate you upon what Messrs. the RevieWerii. 

allow you they have too much judgment them- 

•elves not to allow you what you are actually pos- 
sessed of, " talents, wit, and humor."- — Well, write 
on, my dear cousin, and be guided by thy own fancy. 
—Oh I how I' envy you all at Crazy Castle ! — I 
could like to spend a month with you— -and should 
tttam back again for the vintage. I honor the man 
Aat has given the world an idea of our parental 
«dit-^It is well done—I look at Vt UTkX\tJi«^ ^ ^^ 
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quando te asfuciam /——Now fkrewell— Re» 
ir me to my beloved colonel. —Greet Pantjr 

ovingly on my behalf, and if Mrs. C and 

C &c. are at G- greet them likewise 

I holy kiss — so God bless you. 



LETTER XXXL 

TO LADY . 

Coxwouldy Sefit. 21, 1761. 

' RETURN to my new habitation, fully deter- 
L mined to write as hard as can be, and thank you 
nost cordially, my dear lady, for your letter of con- 
gratulation upon my lord Fauconberg's having pre- 
sented me with the curacy of this place — ^tho* your 
congratulations come somewhat of the latest, as I 
have been possessed of it some time. — I hope I haVt 
been of some service to his lordship, and he has suf 
ficiently requitted me. — It is seventy guineas a yea 
in my pocket, tho* worth a hundred— but it obi 
ges me to have a curate to officiate at Sutton ai 
Stillington.— It is within a mile of his lordship 

seaft and park It is a very agreeable ride out 

the chaise I purchased for my wife Lyd h? 

poney, which she delights in. Whilst they t 

these diversions, I am scribbling away at my 7 
tram. These two volumes are, I think, the be? 
I shall write as long as I live ; it is, in fact my 
by -horse : And so much am I delighted wit' 
uncle Toby's imaginary character, that I ar 

come an enthusiast. My Lydia helj^s to 

for me and my wife knits and listelift as 

her chapters. —The coronati«i of hw .« 

(whom God preserve !) has cost me the vali 
ox, which is to be roasted whole in the m' 
ihe town^ and my parishioners vf ill, 1 su\)pos 
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ry merry upon the occasion.— You will then be in 
town— and feast your eyes with a sight, which it is 
to be hoped will not be in either of our powers to see 

again for in point of age we have about twenty 

years the start of his majesty. And now, my 

dear friend, I must finish this ■ -and with every 
Wish for your happiness conclude myself your most 
sincere well wisher and friend, 

L. STERNE. 



LETTER XXXII. 

TO MR. F , AT PARIS. 

Thoulousej jiugUBt 14, 1762. 

Mt DEAR F. 

AFTER many turnings {alias digressions) to say 
nothing of downright overthrows, stops, and 
delays, we have arrived in three weeks at Thou- 
louse, and are now settled in our houses with ser- 
Tants, &c. about us, and look as composed as if we 

had been here seven years. In our journey we 

suffered so much from the heats, it gives me pain 

to remember it 1 never saw a cloud from Paris 

to Nismes half as broad as a twenty -four sols piece. 
*-G<x) J God I we were toasted, roasted,gril]'d,stew'd 
and carbonaded on one side or other all the way— 
and being all done enough (assez cuitsj in the day, 
we were eat up at night by bugs, and other unswept- 
out vermin," the legal inhabitants (if length of pos- 
session gives right) of every inn we lay at. Can 

you conceive a worse accident than that in such a 
journey, in' the hottest day and hour of it, four miles 
iix>m either tree oj shrub which could cast a shade 
rfthe size of one ofEve's fig-leaves— that we should 
brake a hind-wheel into ten thousand pieces, and be 
obli|;ed in consequence to sit five Vvowx^ ow ^ ^c^.- 
fifffjr road, without oye drop of wal^x, ox ^^'^^'Xw^ 
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•f getting any To mend the matter, my two pos- 
tillions were two dough-hearted fools, and fell a-cry- 

ing Nothing was to be done ! By heaven, quoth 

h pulling off my coat and^aistcoat,somtthing shall 
be done, for PIl thrash you both within an inch of 
your lives — and then make each of you take a horse,and 
ride like twodevilstothenextpostfor a cart to carry 
my baggage, and a wheel to carry ourselves ' ■ ■ 

Our luggage weij^hed ten quintals 'Twas the 

fiiir of Beaucaire all the world was t^oing or re- 
turning — We were asked by every soul who passM 
by us, if we were going to the fair of Beaucaire—— 
No wonder, quoth I, we have goods enough ! Fous 

avez rahon^ mes amis 

Well ! here we are after all, my dear friend- 



and most deliciously placed at* the extremity of the 
town, in an excellent house well funiish'd, and ele* 
gant beyond any thing I look'd for — 'Tis built in 
the form of a hotel, with a pretty court towards town 
—and behind, the bestx gardens in Thoulouse, laid 
out in serpentine walks, and so large that the com- 
pany in our quarter usually come to walk there in 
the evenings, for which they have my consent 
" the more the merrier." — The house consists of a 
good sa/ie a manger above stairs joining to the very 
great salle a comfiagrdfy as large as the Baron D'Hol- 
bach's ; three handsome bed-chambers with dres- 
sing-rooms to them — below stairs two very good 
rooms for myself, one to study in, tl;e other to see 
company. — I have moreover cellars round the court, 
and all other offices — Of the same landlord I have 
bargained to have the use of a country house which 
he has two miles out of town, so that myself and my 
family have nothing more to do than to take our 
hats and remove from one to the other — My landlord 

is moreover to keep the gardens in order And 

what do you think I am to pay for all this ? Neither 

more or less than thirty pounds a year — All things 

are cheap in proportion — so we shall live for very lit- 

tle.'^I dined yesterday w\l\v "NIy.H— ^^ S^^aai* 
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pleasantly situated, and they are all well As for 
the books you have received for D , the book- 
seller was a fool not to send the bill along with tiiem 
—I will write to him about it. — 1 wish ycu was with 
me for two months ; it would cure you of all evils 

ghostly and bodily But this, like many other 

wishes both for you and myself, must have its com- 
pletion elsewhere — Adieu, my kind friend, and be- 
lieve that I love you as niuch from inclination as 
reason ; for 

I am most truly yours, 

L. STERNE. 

My wife and girl join in compliments to you 
My best respects to my worthy Baron d'Holbach and 
all that society— Remember me to my friend Mr. 
Panchaud. 



LETTER. XXXIIL 

TO J. H. s. Esq. 

Thoulouse^ Oct, 19, 176f. 

MT DEAR H. 

I RECEIVED your letter yesterday feolt has 
been travelling from Crazy -Castle to Thoulouse 

full eighteen days If I had nothing to stop me, 

I would engage to set out this morning, and knock 

at Crazy -Castle gates in three days less time 

by which time I should find you and the Colonel, 

Panty, &c. all alone the season I most wish 

and like to be with you ^I rejoice from my heart 

down to my reins, that you have snatch'd so many 
happy and sunshiny days out of the hands of the blue 
devils If we live to meet and join our forces as 
heretofore, we will give these gentry a drubbing — 
and turn them for ever out of their usurped cvl^-daV 
*— Soine legions of tJiem have been i^mX. to ^vg£>^ 
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« 
already by your operations this last caiBpaign-— and 
I hope to have a hand in di speising the reii^ainder 
the first time my dear cousin sets up his banners 

again under the square tower But what art thou 

meditating with axes and hammers r— — " / knoiv 
thy /iride^ and the naughU7i€S8 of thy heart^* and that 
thou lovest the sweet visions of architraves, friezes 
and pedinitnts, with their tympanums ; and thou 
hast found out a pretnce," a raison de cinq cent livrea 
sterling to be laid out in four years, &c. &c. (so as 
not to be felt, which is always added by the B— — 
as a bait) to justify thyself unto thyself — It may be 

very wise to do tliis but 'tis wiser to keep one's 

money in one's pocket, whilst there are wars with- 
out, and rumors of wars within. St. — advi- 
ses his disciples to sell both coat tnd waistcoat 

and go rather witiiout shirt or sword, than leave no 
mioney in their scrip to go to Jerusalem with — Now 
those (juatre ans consecuti/s, my dear Anthony, are 
the most precious morsels of thy itfe to co7ne (in 
this world), and thou wilt do well to enjoy that mor- 
sel without cares, calculations, and curses, and 
damns, and, debts ; for as sure as stone is stone^ 
and mortar is mortar, &c. 'twill be one of the many 

works of thy repentance— But after all, if the 

Fates have decreed it, as you and I have some time 
supposed it, on account of your generosity " that 
you are ntver to de a niGiiicd man^* the decree will 
be fulfilled, whether you adorn your castle and line 
it with cedar, and paint it within side and without 
side with vermillion or not Et ctla etcmt (hav- 
ing a bottle of Frontiniac and glass at my right hand) 
I drink, dear Anthony, to thy health and happiness, 
and to the final accomplishments of all thy lunary 
and sublunary projects. — For six weeks together, 
after I wrote my last letter to you, my projects were 
many stories higher, for I was all that time, as I 
thought, journeying onto the other world — I fell ill of 
an epidemic vile fever, which killed hundreds about 
me— The physicians here are the arrantest charla- 
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tans inEurope,or the most ignorant of all pretending 
fools — I withdrew what was left of me out of t!ieir 
hands, and recommended my affairs entirely toDanric 
Nature — She(dear goddess)has saved me in fifty dif- 
ferent pinching bouts,and I begin to have a kind of en- 
thusiasm now in her favor and in my own, that 
one or two more escapes will make me believe I 
shall leave you all at last by translation, and not by 
fsdr death. I am now as stout and foolish again as 
a happy man can wish to be — and am busy playing 
the fool with my uncle Toby, who I have got soused 

over head and ears in love. ^I have many hints 

and projects for other works ; all will go on, I trust, 
4is I wish in this matter.— When I have reaped the 
benefit of this winter at Toulouse, I cannot see I 
have any thing more to do with it ; therefore, after 
having gone with my wife and girl to Bagnieres, I 

shall return from whence I came Now my wife 

wants to stay another year to save money, and this 
opposition of wishes, tho' it will not be as sour as 
lemon, fet 'twill not be as sweet as sugar-candy. — I 
wish T— would lead sir Charles to Toulouse ; 'tis 

as good as any town in the south of France for 

my own part, 'tis not to my taste but I believe, 

the ground-work of my enntd is more to the eternal 
• placitude of the French character — little variety, no 
originality in it at all — than to any other cause-^-for 
they are very civil— but civility itself,in that uniform, 
wearies and bodders one to death— If I do not mind, 

I shall grow most stupid and sententious Miss 

Shandy is hard at it with music, dancing,and French 
speaking, in the last of which she does a mervcille^ 
aid speaks it with an excellent accent, considering 
the practises within sight of the Pyrenean Moun- 
tMns. If the snows will suffer me, I propose to 
spend two or three months at Barege, or Bagnieres ; 
birt my dear wife is against all schemes of additional 

expenses which wicked propensity (tho* not of 

despotic power) yet I cannot suffer — tho' by the 
bye, laudable enough— But she may talk— I will 
Vol. V. F 
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do my own way, and she will acquiesce without t 
w#rd of debate on the subject, — Who can say so 
much in praise of his wife ? Few I trow. — M— ^ 
is out of town vintaging— so write to me. Monsieur 

Sterne^ gentilhommc AngloU 'twill find me.-*Wc 

are as much out of the road of all intelligence here 
as at the Cape of Gi)od Hope ■ so write a long 
nonsensical letter like this now and then to me — in 
which say nothing but what may be shown? (tho' I 
love every paragraph and spirited stroke of your 
pen,others aiight not)for you must know a letterno 
sooner arrives from England, but Curiosity is up(m 
her knees to know the contents. — Adieu, dear H, 
and believe me , 

Your affectionate 

L. STERNE. 

We have had bitter cold weather here these four* 
teen days — which has obliged us to sit with whole 

pagellesoivfoodi lighted up to our noses *Tis a 

dear article. But every thing else being extreme 

cheap, Madame keeps an excellent good house with 
9ouJie^ boulli^ roti ■ See Sec. for two hundred and 
fifty pounds a year. 



LETTER XXXIV. 

TO MR. F. AT PARIS. 

Toulouse^ .Yorv, 9, 1762. 

MT DEAR F. 

I HAVE had this week your letter on my tabic, 
and hope you will forgive my ndtTLnswering it 

sooner and even to-day I can but write you ten 

lines, being engaged at Mrs. M — 's. I would not 

omit one post more acknowledging the favor 

In a few posts I will write you a long one gratis, 
that is for love— —Thank you for having done what 
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1 desired you and for the ftiture direct to me 

tinder cover at Monsieur. Brousse's — I receive all 
letters through him more punctual and sooner than 
when left at the post-house. 

H 's family greet you with mine we are 

much together, and never forget you — Forget me 
not to the Baron — and all the circle— nor to your 
domestic circle ' 

I am got pretty well, and sport much with my 
unclb Toby in the volume I am now fabricating for 
the laughing part of the world for the melancho- 
ly part of it, I have nothing but my prayers so 

God help them. — I shall hear from you in a post or 
two at least after you receive this — in the mean time^ 

dear F , adieu, and believe no man wishes or 

esteems you more than your 

L. STERNE. 



LETTER XXXV. 

TO THE SAMK. 

Toulotucj December 17, 1762. 

MT DKAR T. 

THE post after I wrote last, I received youi^ 
>\Hth the inclosed draught upon the receiver, 
for which I return you all thanks 1 have receiv- 
ed this day likewise the box and tea all safe and 

sound so we shall all of us be in our cups this 

Christmas, and drink without fear or stint We 

begin to live extremely happy, and are all together 

every night fiddling, laughing, and singing, and 

cracking jokes. You will scarce believe the news I 
tell you — there are a company of English strollers 
arrived here, who are to act comedies all the Christ- 
mas, and are now busy in making dresses,and pre- 
paring some of our best comedies Your wonder 

will cease, when I inform you these strollers are 
youi' friends, with the rest of our society, to whom I 
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proposed this scheme soulagemen* and I assttre 

you we do well. — The next week, with a grand or- 
chestra, we play the Busy Body — and the journey 
to London the week after; but I have some thoughts 

of adapting it to our situation and making it the 

journey to Toulouse, which, with the change o£'haIf 
a dozen scenes, may be easily done.— Thus my 
dear F. for want of something better, we have re- 
course to ourselves, and strike out the best amuse-- 

ments we can from such materials. My kind 

love and friendship to all my true friends — My ser- 
vice to the rest. H ^'s family have just left me, 

having been this last week with us— &iey will be- 
with me all the holidays.-—^ — In summer we shall vi- 
sit them, and so balance hospitalities. 

Adicu« 

Youra most truly^ 

. L. STERNIk 



LETTER. XXXVr. 

TO THB SAME.. 

DEAR F.. Toulouse, Dec, 4, 1762;. 

m 

I HAVE for this last fortnight every post-day 
gone to Messi*s. B ' and sons, in expecta-- 

tion of the pleasure of a letter from you, with the 

remittance I desired you to send me here.— 

When a man has no more than half a dozen guineas 
in his pocket- — and a thousand miles from home— 
and in a country where he can as soon raise the d — 1 
^s a six livres piece to go to market with,in case he 
has changed his last guinea — you will not envy my- 
situation — ^God bless you — remit me the balance 

due upon the receipt of this.— ^ We are all at 

H 's, practising a play we are to act here this 

Christmas Holidays— all the Dramatis Personae ar«^ 
of the English, of which we have a happy locicty 
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living together like brothers and sisters-^; — Your 
banker here has just sent me word the tea Mr. H. 
wrote for is to be delivered into my hands — 'tis all 

one into whose hands the treasure falls we shall 

p^y Brousse for it the day we get it — We join ©ur 
most friendly respects ; and believe me, dear Fr — j 
truly yours, 

L. STERNE. 



LETTER XXXVIL 

TO THE SAME. 

Toulouse^ March 29, 1765. 

BEAR f. 

— npHOUGH that^s a mistake I I mean the 

X date of the place, for I write at Mr. H — 's 

in the country, and have been there with my people 

all the week ^'^ How does Tristram do ?" you say 

in yours to him — Faith but so so— the worst of hu- 
man maladies is poverty — tho' that is a second lie 
j»— for poverty of spirit is worse than poverty of purse 
by ten thousand per cent. — I inclose you a remedy 
for the one, a draught of a hundred and thirty 
pounds, for which I insist upon a rescription by the 
very return — or I will send you and all yout com- 
missaries to the d— 1.— I do not hear they have 
^sted of one fleshy banquet all this Lent — You will 

make an excellent grille P they can make hotK- 

ing of but bouillon, 1 mean my other two friends 

no ill — so shall send them a reprieve, as they acted 
out of necessity — not choice — My kind respects to 

Baron d'Holback and all his household Say all 

that's kind for me to my other friends You know 

how much, dear F. I am yours, 

L. STERNE. 

I have not five Louis to vapour with in this land 
•f Coxcombs—My wife's compliments. 

F2 
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LETTER XXXV'IIL 

TO THE 8AM£. 

7'oulouaty J/iril 18,* 1763;. 



DEAR r^ 



I THANK you for your punctuality in sending- 
me the rescription, and for your box by the cou-. 
rier, which came safe by last post — I was not sur-- 
prised much with your account of *l©rd ***** beings 

obliged to give way and for the rest, all follows^ 

in course 1 suppose you will endeavor to fish and 

tatch something for yourself in these troubled wa-. 

ters at least I wish you all a reasonable man can 

wish for himself which is wishing enough for 

you-^all the rest is in the brain Mr. Woodhouse 

(who you know) is. also here he is a most amia-^ 
ble worthy man, and I have the pleasure of having 
him much with me . in a short time he proceeds, 
to Italy. — The first week in June I decamp like a. 
patriarch with my whole household, to pitch our- 
tents for three* months at the fooi of the Pyrenean. 
Hills at Bagnieres, where I expect much health and- 
much amusement fronoL the concourse of adventuren. 
'from all comers of the earth— Mrs. M— sets out at 
tiie same time for another part of the Pyrenean Hillai, 

at Courtray— from whence to Italy This 

is the general plan of operation here— -——ex-* 
cept that I have some thoughts of spendiog the 
winter at Florence, and crossing over with my fe-. 
mily to Leghorn by water ■ and in April of re-. 

turning by ^ way of Paris home But this is a 

sketck only, for in all things I am governed by cir-- 
cumstances — so that what is fit to be done on Mon-. 
day, may be v6ry unwise on Saturday.— —On all. 
•^c days of the week believe me yours. 

With unfeigned truth, 
^ L. STERNE. 

!1P. S. All compliments to my Parisian friends.. ^ 
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LETTER XXXIX. 

TO THE SAME. 

ToulQuscy Jfiril 29, i76Si 

IfT DEAR F. 

LAST post my agent wrote mc word he would: 
. send up from York a bill for fourscore gui-- 
Jieas, with orders to be paid into Mr. Sel win's hands 
ibrme.- This Ue said he would expedite immedi- 
ately, so 'tis possible you may have had advice of it 
■a nd 'tis possible also the money may not be 
paid this fortnight ; therefore as I s«t out for Bagn*^ 
ieres in that time, be so good as to give m« credit 
for the money for a few posts or so, and send me 
either a rescription for the money, or a draught for 
,it—^-at the receipt of which we shall decamp for* 

ten or twelve weeks You will receive twenty 

pounds more on my account, which send also— So 

much for that —As for pleasure— you have it 

amongst you at Paris— —we have nothing hete 
which deserves the name — I shall scarce be tempt- 
•d to sojourn- another winter at Toulouse— for I 
cannot say it suits my health, as I hoped— 'tis too 

moist — and I cannot keep clear of agues here 

«o that if^I stay the next winter on this side of the 
water— 'twill be either at Nice or Florence— and I 
shall return to England in April — Wherever I. 

am, l^iieve me, dear F , that I am 

Yours faithfully, 

L. STERNE. 

« 

Madame and Mademoiselle present their best 
aompliments ■ . remember me to all I regard, 
particularly Messrs. P— — — d; and the rest. o£ 
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LETTER XL. . 

TO THE SAME. 

t)EAR SIR, Toulouse^ May 21, 176 J.. 

I TOOK the liberty three weeks ago to desirtf 
you would be so kind as to send me fourscore 
pounds, having received a letter the same post from 
nay agent, that he would order the money to be paid 
to your correspondent in London in a fortnight. — 
It is some disappointment to me that you have ta- 
ken no notice of my letter, especially as I told yoti 
we waited for the money before we set out for Bagn^ 
ieres ;— and so little distrust had I that such a civr* 
lity would be refused rate, that we have actually had 
all our things packed up these eight days, in hourly 
expectation of receiving a letter.—- Perhaps my go6d 
friend has wdHed till he heard the money was paid 
in London — but you might have trusted to my ho« 
nof — that all the cash in your iron box (and all the 
bankers in Europe put together) could not have 
tempted n>e to say the thing that is no/.— .1 hope be* 
fore this you will have received an account of the 
money being paid in London— But it would have 
been taken kindly, if you had wrote me word you 
would transmit me the money when you had re- 
ceived it, but no sooner ; for Mr. R of Mont- 

pellier, though I know him not, yet knows enough 
of me to have given me credit for a fortnight fo^r te» 
times the sura. 

I am, dear F— , your friend 
and hearty well-wisher, 

L. STERNE. 

I saw the family of the H— yesterdays and 
asked them if you was in the land of the living 
They said yea — for they had just received a letter . 
fpom you.— After all 1 heartily forgive yo u fog* 
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you have done me a signal service in mortifying 
me ; and it is this, I am determined to grow rich 
upon it. 

Adieu, and God send you wealth and happiness 
——AH compliments to— — —Before April next I 
am obliged to revisit your metropolis in my way t& 
England. 



LETTER XLI. 

TO THE SAliS. 

Tbulotuey June 9, 1T65^ 

MY BEAR F , 

I THIS moment received yours— consequently 
the moment I got it I sat down to answer it— 
So much for a logical inference. 

Now believe me I had never wrote you so testy 
a letter, had I not both loved and esteemed you— 
and it was merely in vindication of the rights of 
friendship that I wrote in a way^ as^if I was hurt— 
lor neglect me in your heart I knew you could ncf 
without cause, which my heart told me I never had 
-—or will ever give you : — I was the best friends 
with you that ever I was in my life, before my let- 
ter had got a league, and pleaded the true excuse 
for my friend, " that he was oppressed with a mul- 
titude of business." Go on my dear F. and have 
but that excuse, (so much do I regard your interest) 
that I would be content to suffer a real evil without 
future murmuring— But in truth my disappoint- 
ment was partly chimerical at the bottom, having a. 
letter of credit for two hundred pounds from a per- 
son I never saw, by me — But which out of a nicety 

of temper I would not make use of 1 set out in 

two days for Bagnieres, but direct to me to Brousse, 

who will forward all my letters. Dear F-— — >. 

adieu,— ■Believe me 

Yours affectionately. 
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LETTER XLIL 

TO THE SAME. 

Toulouse^ June 12, 1763, 



BEAR r« 



LUCKILY, just before 1 was stepping into my 
chaise for Bagnieres, has a strayed fifty-pound 
bill found its way to me : So I have sent it to its 
lawful owner inclosed - My noodle of an agent, 
instead of getting Mr. Selwin to advise yoir he had 
received the money (which would have been enough) 
has got a bill for it, and sent it rambling to the far- 
thest part of France after me ; and if it had not 
caught me just now*, it might have followed me into 
Spain, for I shall cross the Pyrenees, and spend a 
week in that kingdom, which is enough for a fertile 

brain to write a volume upon When I write the 

history of my travels— *— Memorandum I I am not 
to forget how honest a man I have for a banker at 

Paris: But, my dear friend, when you say you 

dare trust me for what little occasions I may have, 
you have as much faith as honesty— —and more of 

both than of good polfcy. 1 thank you however 

ten thousand times— and except such liberty as I 
have lately taken with you-^and that too at a pinch 
I say beyond that I Will not trespass upoayour 
good nature or friendliness to serve me God 
bless you, dear F— 

I am yours whilst 

L. STERNE. 
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LETTER XLIIL 

TO THE SAME. 

Montfieilier, Oct. 5, 1703. 

•EAR F— 5 

I AM ashamed I have not taken an opportunity of 
thanking you before now for your friendly act of 
civility in ordering Brousse, your correspondent at 
Toulouse, in case I should have occasion, to pay 

me fifteen hundred livres which, as I knew the 

offer came from your heart, I made no difficulty of 
accepting, in my way thro' Toulouse to Mar- 
seilles, where we have been ; but neither liking the 
place nor Aix (particularly the latter, it being a par- 
liament town, of which Toulouse has given me a 
surfeit) we have returned here, where we shall re- 
side the winter My wife and daughter purpose 

to stay a year at least behind me and when win- 
ter is over, to return to Toulouse, or go to Montau- 
ban, where they will stay till they return, or I fetch 

them For myself, I shall set out in February for 

England, where my heart has been fled these six 

months but I shall stay a fortnight with my 

friends at Paris ; tho' I verily believe, if it was not 
for the pleasure of seeing and chattering with you, 
I should pass on directly to Brussels, and so on to 
Rotterdam, for the sake of seeing Holland, and em- 
bark from thence to London — But I must stay a lit- 
tle with those I love, and have so many reasons to 

regard you cannot place too much of this to 

your own score. 1 have had an offer of going to 

Italy a fortnight ago ^but I must like the subject 

as well as the terms, neither of which were to my 

mind. Pray what English have you at Paris ? 

Where is my young friend Mr. F— ? We hear 
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of three or four English families coming to us hert 
—If I can be serviceable to any you would serve, 

you have but to write. — Mr. H ^ has sent my 

friend W *s picture— You have seen the origi- 
nal, or I would send it you 1 believe I shall beg 

leave to get a copy of my OAvn from yours, when I 
come in firofiria /zer^oTza— — till when, God bless 
you, my dear friend, and believe me 

Most faithfully yours, 

L. STERNE. 



LETTER XLIV. 

TO THE SAME. 

MontfielUer^ January 5, 1/64. 

IIT SEAR FRIEND, 

YOU see I cannot pass over the fifth of the month 
without thinking of you, and writing to you— 

The last is a periodical habit the first is from my 

heart, and I do it oftener than I remember how- 
ever, from both motives together, I maintain I have 

a right to the pleasure of a single line be it only 

to tell me how your watch goes — You know how 
much happier it would make me to' know that all 
things belonging to you went on well. — You are go- 
ing to have them all to yourself (I hear,) and that 

Mr. S is true to his first intention of leaving 

business 1 hope this will enable you to accom- 
plish yours in a shorter time, that you may get to 
your long-wished-for retreat of tranquillity and si- 
lence — When you have got to your fire-side, and 
into your arm-chair (and, by the bye, have another 
to spare for a friend) and are so much a sovereiga 
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as to sit in your furr'd cap (if you like it though I 
should not, for a man's ideas are at least the cleaner 
for being dress'd decently) why then it will be a mi- 
racle if 1 do not glide in like a ghost upon you — — 
and in a.very unghost like fashion help you off with 
a bottle of your best wine. 

January 15. — It does not happen every day that 
a letter begun in the most perfect health should be 

concluded in the greatest weakness 1 wish the 

vulgar high and low do not say it was a judgment 
upon me for taking all this liberty with ghosts » — 
Be it as it may, I took a ride when the first part of 

this was wrote towards Perenus and returned 

home in a shivering fit, thcujjh I ought to have 
been in a fever, for I had tired hiy beast, and he was 
as immoveable as Don Quixotte's wooden horse, and 

my arm was half dislocated in whipping him 

This, quoth I, is inhuman- No, says a peasant on 

foot behind me, I'll drive him home — so he laid on 

his posteriors, but 'twas needless as his face was 

tum'd towards Montpellier he began to trot, — But 
to return, this fever has confined me ten days in my 

bed 1 have suffered in this scuffle with death 

terribly— —4>ut unless the spirit of prophecy de- 
ceives me— I shall not die but live— In the mean 
time, dear F. let us live as merrily but as innocently 
as we can It has ever been as good, if not bet- 
ter, than a bishoprick to me — and / denre no other 
—Adieu, my dear friend, and believe me yours, 

L. STERNE. 

Please to give the inclosed to Mr. T— and tell 
him I thank him cordially from my heart for his 
great goad wili, 

VQfs. V. G 
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LETTER XLV. 

TO THE SAMS. 

MontfieUiery January 20. 

MT OEAR FRIEND, 

HEARING by lord R. who is passing thro' here 
in his way to Madrid has given me a call, that 

my worthy friend Mr. Fox was now at Paris 1 

have inclosed a letter to him, which you will present 
in course or direct to him. — I suppose you are full 

of English but in short we are as if in another 

world, where unless some stray'd soul arrives we 
know nothing of what is going on in yours.— Lord 
G — r I suppose is gone from Paris,or I had wrote also 
to him. I know you are as busy as a bee, and have 

few moments to yourself nevertheless bestow 

one of them on an old friend, and write me a line— 
and if Mr. F. is too idle and has aught to say to me, 
pray write a second line for him. -We had a let- 
ter from Miss P this week, who it seems has 

decamp'd for ever from Paris ■ ■ */1U is for the best 

■which is my general reflection upon many 
things in this world. — Well ! I shall shortly come 
and shake you by the hand in St. Sauveur — if still 
you are there — My wife returns to Toulouse, and 
purposes to spend the summer at Bagnieres— -I 
on the contrary go and visit my wife the cflurch in 
Yorkshire. — We all live the longer — at least the 
happier for it — for having things our own way.— 
This is my conjugal maxim— I own 'tis not the best 
j>f maxims — ^but I maintain it is not the worst. 

Adieu, dear F , and believe me 

Yours with truth, 

L. STERNE, 
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LETTER. XLVL 

TO MRS. F 

Montpellier^ February 1, 1^64% 

I AM preparing my dear Mrs. F. to leave France^ 
for I am heartily tired of it That insipidity 

there is in French characters has disgusted your 
fiiend Yorick.— — — I have been dangeroiisly ill 
and cannot think that the sharp air of Montpellier 
has been of service to me— and so many physicians 
told me when they had me under their hands for 
above a month — if you stay any longer here, sir, it 
will be fatal to you — and why, good people were 

you not kind enough to tell me this sooner ? -— 

After having discharged them, I told Mrs. S. that 
1 should set out for England very soon ; but as she 
chuses to remain in France for two or three years, I 
have no objection, except that I wish my girl in 

England. The states of Languedoc are met— 

'tis a fine raree-show, with the usual accompani- 
ments of fiddles,bears and puppet-shows — I believe^I 
shall step into my post chaise with more alacrity to 
fly from these sights, than a Frenchman would tp 
fly to them — and except a tear at parting with my 
little slut, I shall be in high spirits, and every step I 
take that brings me nearer England will I think help 
to set this poor frame to rights. Now pray write to 
me directed to Mr, F. at Paris, and tell me what J 
am to bring you over. — How do I long to greet all 
my friends ! Few do I value more than yourself. — 
My wife chuses to go to Montauban, rather than stay 
here, in which I am truly passive. — If this should 
not find you at Bath, I hope it will be forwarded to 

you, as I wish to fulfill your commission and so 

adieu— Accept every warm wish for your health, 
and believe me, ever yours, 
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p. S. My physicians have almost poisoned mc 
with what they call bouillons refraicAi93ants*'--'-^'ti% 
a cock flea'd alive and boiled with poppy-seeds, then 
pounded in a mortar, afterwards passed through a 
sieve — There is to be one craw-fish in it, and I wai 
gravely told it must be a male one— a female will 
do me more hurt than good. 



LETTER XLVn, 

TO MISS S 



MT DEAR LTDIA, 



Parii^ May 15, 1764. 



BY this time I suppose your mother and self arc 
fixed at Montauban, and I therefore direct to 
your banker, to be delivered to you.— I acquiesced 
in your staying in France — Likewise it was youf 
mother's wish — but I must tell you both (that unless 
your health had been a plea made use of) T should 
have wished you both to return with me — I have 
sent you the Spectators, and other books, particular- 
ly Metastasio ; but I beg my girl to read the 
former, and only make the latter her amusement— 
I hope you have not forgot my last request, to make 
no friendships with the French women — not that I 
think ill of them all, but sometimes women of the 
best principles are the most insinuating — nay, I am 
so jealous of you, that I should be miserable were 
I to see you had the least grain of coquetry in your 
composition. — You have enough to do— for I have 
also sent you a guitar — and as you have no genius 
for drawing (tho* you could aever be made to be- 
lieve it) pray waste not your time about it. Re- 
member to write me as to a friend — in short what- 
ever comes into your little head, and then it will be 
natural.— If your mother's rheumatism contiaues^ 
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%hcl she chuses to go to Bagnieres— tell her not to 
J)e stopped for want of money, for my purse shall be 
as open as my heart. — I have preached at the am- 
bassador's chapel — Hezekiah— - — (an odd subject, 
your mother will say)-— There Avas a concourse of 
all nations, and religions too— I shall leave Paris in 
ft few days — I am lodged in the same hotel with 

Mr. T they are good and generous souls 

tell your mother that I hope she will write to me, 
and that when she does so, I may also receive a let- 
ter from my Lydia. Kiss your mother for me, and 
Ulieve me 

Your affectionate 

L. STERNE- 



LETTER. 

* 


XLVin. 




Yorkj Aug, 6, 1764^ 


1 

ilt DkXH F— > 





THERE is a young lady with whom I have sent 
a letter to you, who will arrive at Paris m her 
Way to Italy — her name is Miss Tuting ; a lady 
luiown and loved by the whole kingdom- — ^If you 
be of any aid to her in your advice, 8cc. as to her 
journey, &c. your good-nature and politeness I am 
fiure need no spur from me to do it. I was sorry we 
were like the two buckets of a well, whilst in Lon»- 
■ -don, for we were never able to be both resident to- 
-gether the month I continued in and about the envi- 
rons. If I get a cough this winter which holds 

ine three days, you will certainly see me at Paris 
the week following, for now I abandon every thing 
in this world to health and to my friends— for the 
last sermon that I shall ever preach, was preach'd 

at Paris —so I am altogether an idle man, or 

rather a free one, which is better. I sent last poal 

G2 
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twenty pounds to Mrs. S. which makes a hundred 
pounds remitted since I got here ■ —You must 
pay yourself what I owe you out of it— -—and 
place the rest to account— —Betwixt this and Lady 
day next, Mrs. S. will draw from time to time 
upon you to about the amount of a hundred louis— 
but not more — (I think) I having left her a hundred 

in her pocket But you shall always have money 

beforehand of mine and she purposes to spend 
no further than five thousand livres in the yea r 
but twenty pounds this way or that, makes no dif- 
ference between us- Give my kindest compli- 
ments to Mr. P . I have a thousand things to 

say to you, and would go half way to Paris to tell 
them you in your ear. — The Messrs. T ■■ , H— — , 
Sec. and many more of your friends with whom I 
am now, send their services — Mme to all friends 
Yours, dear F. most truly, 

L. STERNE. 



LETTER XLIX. 

TO J. R. S. ESq. 

Sefitanbcr 4, 1 764. 

NOW, my dear, dear Anthony— —^I do not 
think a week or ten days playing the good 
fellow (at this very time) at Scarborough so abomi- 
nable a thing— but if a man could get there cle- 
verly, and every soul in his house in the mind to 
try what could be done in furthei'ance thereof, I 

have no one to consult in this affair-^-: ^therefore 

as a man may do worse things, the English of all 
which is this, that I am going to lieave a few poor 
sheep here in the wilderness for fourteen days - 
and from pride and naughtiness of heart to go sfc« 
what is doing at Scarboroug h ' stedfastly mean* 
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ing afterwards to lead a new life and strengthen my 
faith. -Now some folks say there is much com- 
pany there — ^and some say no t a nd I believe 
there is neither the one or the other — but will be 
^th, if the world will have but a month's patience 
or so.— No, my dear H — , I did not delay sending 
your letter directly to the post — As there are criti- 
cal times or rather turns and revolutions in *** hu- 
mors,! knew not what the delay of an hour might,ha- 
zard — I will answer for him,;hehas seventy times se- 
ven forgiven you — >-and as often wish'd you at the 
. d — 1 —After many oscillations the pendulum will 
rest firm as ever. — 

I send all kind compliments to sir C — - D— and 
G— s. — I love them from my soul— if G — t is 
with you, him also, — I go on, not rapidly, but well 
enough with my uncle Toby's amors — There is no 
fitting and cudgelling one's brains whilst the sun 
shines bright— ^—'twill be all over in six or seven 
weeks, and there are dismal months enow after to 
endure suffocation by a brimstone fire-side. — If you 
can get to Scarborough, do. — 7A man who makes six 
ton of allum a wieek, may do any thing-^Lord G— y 
i« to be there — i— what a temptation ! 

Yours affectionately, 

L. STERNE. 



-^ 



LETTER L. 

T© j.i— . k{— — 8—-, ESCl. 

Yorkj Septtmber 29, 1 764. 

IIT 9Kill TRIENS, 

I AM but this moment retum'd from Scarbo- 
rough, where 1 have been drinking the waters 
<fcVeT since the races, and have received marvellous 
strength, had I not debilitated it as &st as I got it; 



1 
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By playing the good fellow with lord G — y aiid Co* 
too much. I rejoice you have been encamp'd at 
Harrowgate, fix)m which, by now, I suppose you arc 

decamp'd otherwise as idle a beast as I hare 

been, I would have sacrificed a few days to the god 

of lau[;htcr with you and your jolly set. 1 have 

done nothing good that I know of, since I left yoU) 
except paying off your guinea and a half to K — — , 
in my way thro' York hither — I must try now and 
^o better*— Go on and prosper for a month. 

Your affectionate 

L. STERNE, 



LETTER LL 

TO MR. F. AT PARISk 

York^Mv, 11, 1764. 

MY DEAR FRIENjD> 

I SENT ten days ago, a bank bill of thirty pounds 
to Mr. Becket, and this post one of sixty » 
When I get to London, which will be in five weeks> 
you will receive what shall always keep you in bank 

for Mrs. S ; in the mean time I* have desired 

Becket to send you fourscore pounds, and if my wife 
"before I get to London should have occasion for 
fifty louis let her not wait a minute, and if I have not 
paid it, a week or fortnight I know will break no 
squares with a good and worthy friend, I will con=»- 
trive to send you these two volumes of Tristram, as 
soon as ever I get them from the press. You 
will read as odd a tour thi-o' France as ever was pro" 
jected or executed by traveller or travel-writers since 
the world began.— —'Tis a laughing good-temper'd 
satire against travelling (as /?w/j/zz>5 travel.)— —Pan- 

chaud will enjoy it, ^ — I am quite civil to your 

lP«u*isians— e^/^owr cause you know — 'tis likely I mxf 
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sec them in spring Is it possible for yon to get 

me over a copy of my picture any how ? If so, I 
would write to mademoiselle N— — to make as good 
a copy from it as she possibly could — ^with a View to 
do her service here— and I would remit her the 
price— I really believe it would be the parent of a 
dozen portraits to her, if she executes it with the 
spirit of the original in your hands— for it will be 
seen by many— and as my phiz is as remarkable as 
myself, if she preserves the true character of botli, it 
will do her honor and service too. Write me a 
line about this, and tell me you are well and hap- 
py — Will you present my kind respects to the wor- 
thy Baron ? 1 shall send him one of the best im- 
pressions of my picture from Mr. Reynolds's 

iinother to Monsieur P— My love to Mr. S - n 
ttdP— d, 

I am most truly yours 

^ L. STERNE. 



LETTER. LII. 

TO J. H. 8. Esq. 

A'ov, IS, 1764. 

MT DEAR COUSIN, 

'nniS a church militant week with me, full of 

JL marches, and counter-marches — and treaties 

about Stillington common, which we are going to 

inclose otherwise I would have obey'd your 

summons — And yet I could not well have done it 
this week neither, having receiv'd a letter from C— , 
who has been very ill ; and is coming down to stay 
a week or ten days witli me — Now I know he is am- 
bitious of being better acquainted with you ; and 
longs from his soul for a sight o£ yovx m '^ovxt ctwti 
€H8tle / cannot do otherwise tYv%xv>BYVYv^\vVKi 
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with me— nor can I gallof) away and leave him an 
empty house to pary a visit to from London, as he 

cemes half express to see me. 1 thank you for 

the care of my northern vintage 1 fear after all 

I must give it a fermentation on the other side of the 
Alps, which is better than being on the lees with it 
—but noun v€rro7is--^'-'yet I fear as it has got such 
hold of my brain, and comes upon it like an armed 
man at nights— — -I must give way for quietness 
sake, or be hag-ridden with the conceit of it all my 
life long — —I have been Miss ridden this last week 
by a couple of romping girls fbien ?mses ct comme il- 
faut) who might as well have been in the house 
with me (tho* perhaps not my retreat here is too 
quiet for them) ; but they have taken up all my 
time, and have given my judgment and fancy more 

airings than they wanted. These things accord 

ftot well with sermon making but 'tis my vile 

errantry, as Sancho says, and that is all that can be 

made of it. 1 trust all goes swimmingly on with 

your allum ; that the works amuse you, and call you 

twice out (at least) a day 1 shall see them I 

trust in ten days or thereabout if it was any 

way possible, I would set out this moment, tho' I 
have no cavalry (excefit a she ass.) Give all friend- 
ly respects to Mrs. C. and to Gol. H 's, and 

the garrison both of Guisbro' and Skelton. 1 

am, dear Anthony, affectionately 

L. STERNE. 
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LETTER LIII. 

TO MR. F. AT P. 

York^ Mvemder 16, 1764. 

MT DEAR FRIEND, 

THREE posts before I had the favor of yours 
(which is come to hand this moment) I had 
wrote to set Mrs. S. right in her mistake — that you 
had any money of mine in your hands — ^being very 
sensible that the hundred pounds I had sent you 
thro' Becket's hands, was but about what would bal- 
ance with you — The reason of her error was owing 
to my writing her word, I would send you a bill in a 

post or two for fifty pounds which, my finances 

falling short just then, I deferr'd so that I had 

paid nothing to any one but was however come 

to York this day, and I have sent you a draught for 

a hundred pounds In honest truth, a fortnight 

ago I had not the cash but I am as honest as the 

king (as Sancho Panca says), only not so rick. 
Therefore if Mrs, S. should want thirty louis 

more, let her have them and I will balance all 

(which will not be much) with honor at Christmas, 
when I shall be in London, having now just finished 
my two volumesof Tristram.— I have some thoughts 
of going to Italy this year — at least I shall not defer 
it above another. — I have been with lord Granby, 
and with lord Shelbunie, but am now sat down till 
December in my sweet retirement — I wish you was 
sat down as happily, and as free of all worldly cares. 
— In a few years, my dear F. I hope to see you a 
real country gentleman, tho' not altogether exiled 
from your friends in London— ^There I shall spend 
every winter of my life in the same lap of content- 
ment where I enjoy myself now — and wherever I go 
—'We must bring three parts in four of the treat 
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along with us — in short, we must be happy withi 
—and then few things without us make raiuch di 

ference — This is my Shandyau philosophy. Yo 

will read a comic account of my journey from Cala 
thro' Paris to the Garonne in tiiese volumes — in 

friends tell me they are done with spirit it mu! 

speak for itself Give my kind respects to M 

Selwin and my friend Panchaud— When you sc 
Baron d'Holbach, present him my respects, and b« 
lieve me, dear F. 

Yours cordially, 

L. STERNE. 



LETTER LIV, 

TO Dv G. £Sq. 

London^ March 16, 1765. 

BEAR O. 

I THREATENED you with a letter in one 
wrote a few weeks ago to Foley, but (to no 
shame be it spoken) I lead such a life of dissipatio 
that I have never had a moment to myself whic 
has not been broke in upon by one engagement < 

impertinence or another and as plots thicke 

towards the latter end of a piece, I find unless I tal 
pen and ink just now, I shall not be able to do it t 
either I am got into the country, or you to the cit 
You are teazed and tormented too much by yo' 
correspondent to return to us, and with accoun 
how much your friends and how much your theat 

wants you so- that I will not magnify either o 

loss or yours but hope cordially to see you soc 

—Since I wrote last I have frequently stept ir 
your house — that is, as frequently as I could ta 
the whole party, where I dined, along with me 



1 
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This was but justice to you, as I walk'd in as a wit 
--but with regard to myself, I balanced the account 
thus— I am sometimes in my friend — 's house, but 

he is always in Tristram Shandy's where my 

friends Say he will continue (and I hope the prophe- 
cy tnie for my own immortality), even when he 
himself is no more. 
I have had a lucrative winter's campaign here— 

Shandy sells well 1 am taxing: the public with 

two more volumes of sermons, which will more than 

<iouble the gains of Shandy It goes into the 

world with a prancii^ list of de tout la noblesse 

which will bring me in three hundred pounds, 

exclusive of the sale of the copy so that with 

All tlie contempt of money which ?ag faccn de 
t^enser has ever impress'd on me, I sliali be rich in 
spiteof myself : But I scorn, you must know, in 
the high ton I take at present, to pocket all this 
trash — I set out to lay a poi tion of it to the service 
of the world, in a tour round Italy, where, I shall 
spring game, or the deuce is in the dice — In the be- 
ginning of September I quit England, that I may 
avail myself of tlie time of vintage, when all nature 
is joyous, and so saunter phylosophically for a year 
or so on the other side the Alps. I hope your pil- 
grimages have brought Mrs. G. and yourself back 

fl kjleur de jeujiesae May you both long feel 

the sweets of it, and your friends with you Do, 

<iear friend, make my kindest wishes and compli- 
ments acceptable to the best and wisest of the daugh- 
ters of Eve You shall ever believe and ever find 

®c affectionately yours, 

L. STERNE. 

Vol. V. PI 
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LETTER LV. 

TO D.. G. Esq. 

Eath^ Afiril ^^ 1765 

I SCALP you ! my dear G — I my dear frie 
Foul befal the man who hurts a hair of ) 
head I— and se full was I of tiiat very sentiment, 
my letter had not been put kito the post-office 
minutes before my heait smote me : And I sen 

recal it but failed You are sadly to bla 

Shandy, for this, quoth I, leaning with my heac 
my hand, as I recriminated upon my false delic 

in the affair G 's nerves (if he has any ] 

are as fine and delicately spun as thy own 

sentiments as honest and friendly Thou kno^ 

Shandy, that he loves thee— v^hy wilt thou 
zard him a moment's pain ? Puppy ! fool, coxco: 
jack-ass, 8cc. Sec— —and so I balanced the acco 
to your favor, before I received it drawn up in y 

nvaij 1 say your'ivay for it is not stated 

much to your honor and credit, as I had passed 
account before for it was a most lamented tn 
that I never received one of the letters your frie 

ship meant me, except whilst in Paris. O 1 \ 

I congratulate you for the anxiety the world has 

continues to be under for your return Reti 

return to the few who love you, and the thousa: 

who admire you. The moment you set y 

foot upon your stage mark ! I tell it you— 

by some magic, irresistible power, every fi 
about your heart will vibrate afresh, and as stn 

aad feelingly as ever Nature with glory at 

back, will light up the torch within you s 

there is enough of it left to heat and enlighten 
world these many years. 

Heaven be praised 1 (I utter it from my s< 



STERNE'S LETTERS. sr 

that your lady^ and my Minerva, is in a condition 

to walk to Windsor Full rapturously will I lead 

the graceful pilgrim to the temple, where I will sa- 
crifice with the purest incense to her ^but you 

may worship with me, or not 'twill make no dif- 
ference either in the truth or warmth of my devo- 
tion still . (after all I have seen) I still maintiUn 

her peerless. 

P ! good Heaven ! give me some one with 

less smoke and more fire — There are those who, 
like the Pharisees, still think they shall be heard 

for much speaking Come come away my 

dear G— , and teach us another lesson. 

Adieu ! 1 love you dearly—; and your 

lady better not hobbihorsically but most 

sentimentally and aifectionately — for I am yours, 
(that is, if you never say another word about — ) 
vith all the sentiments of love and friendship y ou 
'Reserve fiom me. 

L. STERNE. 



LETTER LVL 

Bath^ Aiiril 15, 1765. 



MY BEAR F. 



MY wife tells me she has drawn oae hundred 
pounds, and 'tis fit that you should be paid 

it that minute the money is now in Becket's 

hands send mc, my dear F— - my account, that I 

niay discharge the balance to this time, and know 
what to leave in your hands.— I have made a good 
campaign of it this year in the field of the literati — 
my two volumes of Tristram and two of sermons, 
which I shall print very soon, will bring me a con- 
siderable sum. Almost all the nobility in En- 

S^ honor me with their nsanes; and 'tis thought 
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it Tfill be the largest and most splendid list which 
ever pranced before a Ijook since subscriptions came 
into fashion Pray present my most sincere com- 
pliments to lady H — , whose name I hope to in- 
sert with many others. — As so many men of genius 
favor me with their names also, I will quarrel with 
Mr. H — e, and call him deist, and what not, unless 

I have his name too. My love to lord W — 

Your name, F. I have put in as a free-will offering 

of my labors your list of subscribers you will 

send 'Tis but a crown for sixteen sermons, Dog 

cheap ! but I am in quest of honor, not money. 

Adieu, adieu ! believe me, dear F, 

Yours truly, 

L. STERNE. 



LETTER LVn. 

TO MR. W. 

Coxwould^ Afoy 23, 1765. 

AT this moment I am sitting in r.iy summer 
house with my head and h:;art fu'],notofmy 
uncle Toby's amors with the widow Wddman, but 
my sermons — and your letter has (!ra\vn me out of a 
pensive mood — The spirit of it /utascth me — but in 
this solitude, what can I tell or write to you but 
about myself ? — I am glad that you are in love — 
'twill cure you (at least) of the spleen, which has a 
bad effect upon both man and woman— —I myself 
must ever have some Dulcinea in my head — it har- 
monises the soul — and in those cases I first endea- 
vor to make the lady believe so, or rather I begin 
first to make myself believe that I am in love — ^but 
I carry on my affairs quite in the French way, sen- 
timentally — ^^ I.'a?nour** (say they) " n'est rien eans 
sentiment.** Now notwithstanding tliey make such a 
pother about the wordy they have no precise idea an- 



STERNE'^ LETTERS. 89 



Yifc^ft^to it-*-- And so much for that same subject call* 
«d love-=-I must tell you how I have just treated a 
French gentleman of fortune in France, who took a 
liking to my daughter. — Without any ceremony 
(iKiving got my direction from my wife's banker) he 
wrote me word that he was in love with my daugh»- 
ter, and desired to know what fortune I would give 
her at present, and how much at my death — By the 
bye,I think there was very little sentiment on his side. 
My answer was, " Sir, I shall give her ten thou- 
sand pounds the day of marriage. — My calculation 
is as follows : — She is not eighteen, you are sixty^- 
two— there goes five thousand pounds — then, sir, 
you at least think her not ugly — she has many ac- 
complishments, speaks Italian, French, plays upon 
the guitar, and as I fear you play upon no instrument 
whatever, I think you will be happy to take her at 
my terms, for here finishes the account of the ten 

thousand pounds" 1 do not suppose but he will 

take this as I mean, that is, a flat refusal. 1 have 

kad a parsonage -house burnt down by the careless* 
Hess of the curate's wife — as soon as I can I must 
rebuild it, I trow — bwt I lack the means at present 
—yet I am nfcver happier than when I have not a 
shilling in my pocket — for when I have I can never 
call it my own. — Adieu, my dear friend — May you 
enjoy better health than me, tho' not better spirits, 
^Dr that is impossible. 

Yours sincerely, 

, L. STERNE. 
JMy cojnpliments to the Colonel. 

MS 



90 STERNE'S LETTERS. 



LETTER LVIII. 

TO MR. F. AT PARTS. 

York^ July 13, 1765. 
MY D&AR SIR, 

I WROTE some time in spring, to beg you 
would favor me with my account. I believe you 
was set out from Paris, and that Mr. Garrick brought 
the letter with him — which possibly he gave you. 
In the hurry of your business you might forget the 
contents of it ; and in the hurry of mine in town 
(tho' I called once) I could not get to see yoia. I 
decamp for Italy in September, and shall see your 
face at Paris, you may be sure ■' but I shall see it 

with more pleasure when I am out of debt which 

is your own fault, for Becket has had money left in 
his hands for that purpose.— Do send Mrs. Sterne 
her two last volumes of Tristram ; they arrived with 
yours in spring, and she complains she has not got 

them. — My best services to Mr. Panchaud. 1 am 

busy composing two volumes of sermons — they wiU 
be printed in September, tho* I fear not time enough 
to bring them with me. Your name is amongst the 
list of a few of my honorary subscribers— .who 
subscribe for love.— If you see Baron d'Holbach and 

Diderot, present my respects to them If the 

Baron wants my English books, he will let me know, 
and I will bring them with me— Adieu. 

I am truly yours, 

L, STERNE. 
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LETTER LIX. 

TO MR. W. 

Coxwouiclj Dec. 20, 1765. 

THANKS, my dear W. for your letter 1 am 
just preparing to come and greet you and ma- 
ny other friends in town 1 have drained my ink 

standish to the bottom, and after I have published, 
shall set my face, not towards Jerusalem, but to- 
wards the Alps —I find I must once more fly from 
Death whilst I have strength 1 shall go to Na- 
ples, and see whether the air of that place will not 

set this poor frame to rights- As to the project of 

getting a bear to lead, I think I huve enough to do 

to govern myself and however profitable it might 

be (according to your opinion) I am sure it would be 
unpleasurable — "—Few are the minutes of life, and 
1 do not think that I have any to throw away on any 
one being. — I shall spend nine or ten months in Ita- 
ly, and call upon my wife and daughter in France at 
my return so shall be back by the King's birth- 
day— —What a project ! — and now my dear friend 
am I going to York, not for the sake of society 
nor to walk by the side of the muddy Ouse, but to 
recruit myself of the most violent spitting of blood 
that ever mortal man experienced ; because I had 
rather (in case 'tis ordained so) die there, than in a 
post-chaise on the road. If the amour of my un- 
cle Toby do not please you, I am mistaken— and 

so with a droll story I will finish this letter. 

A sensible friend of mine, with whom not long ago 
I spent some hours in conversation, met an apothe- 
cary (an acquaintance of ours) — *-The latter asked 
him how he did ? Why ill, very ill. I have been 
with Sterne, who has given me such a dose oiJttic 
^li that I am in a fever— -—-Attic salt, sir^ Attic 
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salt I I have Glauber salt, I have Epsom salt in my 
shop, Sec. Oh 1 1 suppose 'tis some French salt ! I 
'Wonder you vi^ould trust his report of the medicine ; 
he cares not what he takes himself. — I fancy I see 

you smile 1 long to be able to be in London, 

and embrace my friends there and enjoy myself 
a week or ten days at Paris with my friends, parti^ 
cularly the Baron d'HoIbach, and the rest of the 

joyous set As to the females ■ ' no, I vrill not 

say a word about them only I hate borrowed 

characters taken up (as a woman does her shift) 
for the purpose she intends to effectuate^ AdieU) 
^die u I 1 1 am yours whilst 

L. STERNE. 



f LETTER LXv 

TO MR. r. AT PARIS* 

London, October 7, I7€$v 

k)EAR SIR, 

IT is a terrible thing to be in Paris without a peri* 
wig to a man's head ! in seven days from the date 
of this I shall be in that case, unless you tell your 
neighbor madame Requiere to get her don mart de 
tnefaire unep-erugve a bourse, au micux* — c^est a dire 
^'^une la filus — extraordinaire— 4a fihie. jolic'^la film 
^entille-^^-'^^et la plus* — 

"^-Mais quHmfiorte ? J'^ai Vhonneur d'etre ^rand 
critique-^—'-'et bien difficile encore dans ^rs affaires de 

peruques and in a word, that he gets it done in 

five days after notice — 

I beg pardon for this liberty, my dear friend, and 
for the trouble of forwarding this by the very next 

post. If my friend Mr. F. is in Paris, my kind 

love to him and respects to all others. In sad haste 

Yours truly, 

Ja. STEHNE. 
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I have paid into Mr. Bccket's hands six hundred 
pounds, which you may draw upon at sight, accord- 
ing as either Mrs. S or myself make it expe- 
dient. 



LETTER LXL 

TO MR. P. AT PARIS. 

Beau Poirit Voisin^ A'ov, 7, 17'65. 



BEAR SIR, 



I FORGOT to desire you to forward whatever 
letters come to your hand to your banker at 
Rome, to wait for me against I get there, as it is un- 
certain how long I may stay at Turin, E^c. &c. At 
present I am held prisoner in this town by the sud- 
den swelling of two pitiful rivulets from the snows 
melting on the Alp«; so that we cannot either ad- 
vance to them, or retire back again to Lyons — for 
Iiow long the gentlemen wl.o are my fellow-travel- 
lers and myself shall lan^^uish in this state of vexa- 
tious captivity, heaven and earth surely know, for it 
rains as if they were coming together to settle the 

matter. 1 had an agreeable journey to Lyons — 

and a joyous time there, dining and supping eve- 
ry day at the commandant's Lord F. W. I left 

there, and alx)ut a dozen English If you see lord 

Ossory, lord William Gorlon and my friend Mr. 

Crawford, remember me to them If Wilkes is 

at Paris yet I send him all kind wishes — Present ray 
romplimcnts as well as thanks to my good friend 
Miss P— , and believe me, dear sir, with all truth, 
yours, 

L, STERNE. 
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LETTER. LXIL 

TO THE SAME. 

Turing JVbv ember 15, 1765. 

BEAR SIR, 

AFTER many difficulties I have got here safe 
and sound tho' eight days in passing the 

mountains of Savoy. I am stopped here for ten days 
by the whole country betwixt here and Milan being 
laid under water by continual rains but I am ve- 
ry happy, and have found my way into a dozen of 

houses already To-morrow I am to be presented 

to the King, and when that ceremony is over, I shall 

have my hands full of engagements No English 

here but sir James Macdonald, who meets with 
much respect, and Mr. Ogilby. We are all toge- 
ther, and shall depart in peace together My kind 

services to all-— Pray forward the inclosed— 

Yours most truly, 

L. STERNE. 



LETTER LXIII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Turin, J^ov ember 28, 1765. 

DEAR SIR, 

I AM just leaving this place with sir James Mac- 
donald for Milan, &c. We have spent a joy- 
ous fortnight here, and met with all kinds of honors 

and with regret do we both bid adieu ^but 

health on my side — and good sense on his — says 'tis 
better to be at Rome — you say at Paris — but you 
put variety out of the question — I entreat you to 
forw^ard the inclosed to Mrs. Sterne My com- 
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pliments to all friends, more particularly to those I 
most value (that includes Mr. F. il lie is at Pans). 

I am yours most truly, 

L. STERNE. 



LETTER. LXIV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Florence, Dec, 18, 1765. 



DEAR SIR, 



I If AVE been a month passing the plains of Lom- 
bardy stopping in my wuy at Milan, Parma, 

Placenza, and Poio^na — with weather as delicious 
as a kindly April in England, and have been three 
days in crossing a part of the Appennines covered 
with thick snow — Sad transition ! — 1 stay here three 

days to dine with our Plenipo lords T d and C — r, 

and in five days shall tread the Vatican and be in- 
troduced to all the Saints in the Pantheon. I stay 
but fourteen days to pay t/icse civilities, and then 
decamp for Naples. Pray send the inclosed to my 
Wife, and Becket's letter to London. 

Yours truly, 
L. STERNE. 



LETTER LXV. 

TO MISS ST£RNB« 

JsTafiles, Feb, 5, 1 766. 

U\ DSAR GRIL, 

YOUR letter, my Lydia, has made be both laugh 
and cry — Sorry I am that you are both so af- 
flicted with tlie ague, and by all me«Qs I wish you 
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both to fly from Tcuvs, because I remember it is 

situated between two rivers, la Leire and le Cher 

whicn must occasion fop,s, and damp unwholesome 

weather tiierelbre lor the same reason go not 

to Bourges en Brcsst 'tis as vile a place for 

agues. I find myst^lf infinitely better than I was — 
and hope to have added ten years to my life by this 

journey to Italy The climate is heavenly, and I 

«iind new princ.ples of health in me, which I have 
been long a stranger to — but trust me, my Lydia, I 
will find you out wherever you are, in IVIay ; there- 
fore I beg you to direct to me at Belloni's at Rome, 
that I may have some idea where you will be then. 

— The account you give me of Mrs. C is truly 

amiable : I shall ever honor her — Mr. C. is a divert- 
ing companion — What he said of your little French 

admirer was truly droll — The Marquis de is an 

impostor, and not worthy of your acquaintance 

he only pretended to know me, to get introduced to 
your mother— I desire you will get your mother to 
write to Mr. C. that I may discharge every debt, and 
then, my Lydia, if I live, the produce of my pen 

shall be yours — If fate reserves me not that the 

humane and good, part for thy father's sake, part 

for thy own, will never abandon thee ! If your 

mother's health will permit her to return with me 
to England, your summers I will render as agreea- 
ble as 1 can atCoxwould your winters at York ; 

you know my publications call me to London. 

If Mr. and Mrs. C — are still at Tours, thank them 
from me for their cordiality to my wife and daugh- 
ter. I have purchased you some little trifles, which 
I shall give you when we meet as proofs of affection 
from 

Your fond father, 

U STERNE. 
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LETTER LXVL 

TO MR. r. AT PARIS, 

Allies, Fed. 8, 1766. 

BEAR SIR, 

I DESIRE Mrs. S— may have whit cash she 
wants if siie has not received it before now : 

She sends me word she has been in want of cash 
these three weeks — be so kind as to prevent this un- 
easiness to her— which is doubly so lo me. — 1 have 
made very little use of your letters of credit ; havini^ 
since I left Paris taken up no more mou;iy than about 
fifty louis at Turin, and as much at Rome — and a 
few ducats here — and as I now travel from hence to 
Rome, Venice, through Vienna to Berlin, Gcc. with 
agentlennan of fortune, I shall draw for little more 
till my return— so you will have always enough to 
«parc for my wife — The beginning of March be so 
lundas to let her have a hundred pounds to begin her 
year with. — 
There are a good many English here, very few in 

Home, or other parts of Italy. The air of Naples 

agrees very well with me 1 sball return fat 

My friendship to all who honor nic with theirs r 

Adieu, my dear friend — I am ever vours. 

L. STERNE. 



LETTER LXVIL 

TO J. H. S. ESQ. 

•Ya/ilts^ February 5, 1766. 

MY DEAR H. 

TIS an age since I have heard from you — but as 
I read the London Chronicle, and find no tid- 
ings of your death, Qr that you are even at the point 
Vol. V. I 
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of it, I take it, as I wish it, that you have got 
thus much of the winter ft*ce from the damps 

of climate and spirits : Anti I. ere I am, as h 

as a King alter all, growm^ fat s-tek, and well 
ing — not improving in slatur^, b;.t in breaath— 
haveajoUy carnival of it — i.utlnng but operas 

Punchinellos ftstions and masquerades—— 

(that is nous autres) arc all drtssmg out for ont 
night at tlie Princess Fi ancavivalla, which is 
jsuperb. —The English dine with her (exclu 
And so much for small chat — except that I i 
little comedy acted last week with more expre 
and spirit and true character than I shall see on< 
tily again. — I stay here till the holy week, wh 
shall pass at Rome, where 1 occupy myself a n 
— My plan was to nave gone from thence for a 
night to Florence — and then by Leghorn to 

flcilles directly home but I am diverted 

this by the repeated proposals of accompany 
gentleman who is returning by Venice, Vi 
Saxony, Berlin, and so by the Spa, and thence 
Holland, to England— 'Tis with Mr. E — I 
known him these three years, and have been 
him ever since I reach'd Rome ; and as I knew 
to be a good-hearted young gentleman, I ha 
doubt of making it answer both his views and 
— at least I am persuaded we shall return horn 
gether, as we set out, with friendship and good 

Write your next letter to me at Rome, ai 

me the following favor if it lies in your way wh 

think it does to get me a letter of recomm' 

tion to our Ambassador (lord Storm ont) at Vi 
I have not the honor to be known to his lordshi] 

lords P— — or H , or twenty you better I 

wpuld write a certificate for me, importing that 
not fallen out of the clouds. If this will co5 
pousin little trouble, do inclose it in your next 

to me at Belloni's You have left Skelton I 

a month, and I fear have had a most sharp wint 
one may judge of it from the severity of the we 
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here, and all over Italy, which exceeded any thing 
known till within these three weeks here, that the 
sun has been as hot as we could bear it. Give my 

kind services to my friends ^especially to the 

household of faith my dear Garland — to Gil- 
bert to the worthy Colonel to Cardinal S — 

to my fellow-laborer Pantagrucl Dear cousin 

Anthony, receive my kindest love and wishes. 

Yours affectionately, 

L. STERNE. 

P. S. Upon second thoughts, direct your next to 
me at Mr. W. banker at Venice. 



LETTER. LXVIIL 

TO MR. F. AT PARIS. 

Nafilea^ Feb, U, 1766* 

DEAR SIR, 

1 WROTE last week to you, to desire you would 
let Mrs. S— have what money she wanted — 
It may happen, as that letter went inclosed in one to 
her at Tours, that you will receive this firs t ■ I 
have made little use of your letters of credit, as you 
will see by that letter, nor shall I want much(if any) 
till you see me, as I travel now in company with a 
gentleman — however, as we return by Venice, Vi- 
enna, Berlin, 8cc. to the Spa, I should be ghid if you 
"Will draw me a letter of credit upon some one at Ve- 
nice to the extent of fifty louis but I am per- 
suaded I shall not want half of them— -however, 
in case of sickness or accidents, one would not go so 

long a route without money in one's pocket. The 

bankers here are not so conscientious as my friend 
P. they would make me pay twelve per cent, if I 
was to get a letter here. I beg your letters, &c, 
inay be ioclosed to Mr. Watson at Venice^— where 
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we shall be in the Ascension 1 have received 

much benefit from the air of Naples--but quit it to 
be at Rome before the holy week. — There are about 

five and twenty English here but most of them 

will be decamp*d in two month s-*-=-Thcre are scarce 
a third of th« number at Rome — I suppose there* 
fore that Paris is full — My warmest wishes attend 

you With my love to Mr. F. and compliments 

to all, I am, dear sir, very faithfully, 

Yours, 
L. STERNE. 

S!i' James Macdonald is in the house with me, 
and is just recovering a long and most cruel fit of 
the rlieumatism. 



LETTER LXIX. 

TO J. H. s. Esq. 

J^fay 25, near Dzjon^ 

UtAR ANTiaONT, 

MY desire of seeing both my wife and girl has 
turh'd me out of my road towards a delici- 
ous Chateau of the Countess of M , where I 

have b^en patriarching it these seven days with her 
ladyship and half a dozen of very handsome and 
agreeable ladies — Her ladyship has the best of hearts 

a valuable present not given to every one. ^ 

To-morroW, with regret, I shall quit this agreeable 
circle, and post it night and day to Paris, where I 
shall arrive in two days and just vnnd niyselfup, 

when I am there, enough to roll on to Calais • 

so I hope to sup with you the king^s birth day, ac- 
cording to a plan of sixteen days standing Nc'- 

ver man has been such a wild-goose-chase after a 

wife as I have been After having sought her in 

five or six diffe^^ent to^^^, t found her at last in 
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Francht Conte Poor woman I she was very cor- 
dial, &c. and begs to stay another year or so My 
Lydia pleases me much 1 found her greatly im- 
proved in every thing I wish'd her — I am most un- 
accountably well, and most accountably nonsensi- 
cal-r— 'tis at least a proof of good spirits, which is a 
sigit and token given me in these latter days that 

I must take up again the pen In faith, I think I 

shall die with it in my hand ; but I shall live these 
ten years, my Anthony, notwithstanding the fears of 
my wife, whom I left most melancholy on that ac- 
count. — This is a delicious part of the world ! most 
celestial weather ! and we lie all day, without damps, 
upon the grass — and that is the whole of it ; except 
the inner man (for her ladyship is not stingy of her 
wine) is inspired twice a day with the best Burgun- 
dy that grows upon the mountains which terminate 
our lands here. — Surely you will not have decamp*d 
to Crazy Castle before I reach town The sum- 
mer here is set in in good earnest 'tis more'than 

. we can say for Yorkshire^ 1 hope to hear a good 

tale of your allum works. — Have you no other works 
in hand ? I do not expect to hear from you, so God 
prosper you — and all your undertakings. — I am, my 
dear cousin, 

Most affectionately yours, 

L. STERNE. 

Remember me to Mr. G-r— > Cardinal S. 
theColonel> ^c. S^c. ^. 

12 
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LETTER LXX. 

TO MR. P. AT PARIS. 

TorX:, June 26, 1766. 

BEAR SIR, 

I WROTE last week to Mr. Becket to discharge 
the balance due to you and I have receiv'd a 

letter from him telling me, that if you will draw 
upon him for one hundred and sixty pounds, he Will 
punctually pay it to your order— —so send the 
drafts when you please — ^-Mrs. S. writes rile 
word, she wants fifty pounds — which 1 desire you 

will let her have 1 will take care to reiftit it to 

your correspondent 1 have such an entire con- 
fidence in my wife, that she spends as little as she 
can, though she is confined to no particular sum 

Her expenses will not exceed three hundred 

pounds a year, unless by ill health, or a jowmey— 
and I am very willing she should have it— and you 
may rely, in case it ever happens that she should 
draw for fifty or a hundred pounds extraordinary, 
that it and every demand shall be punctually paid 

and with proper thanks ; and for this the wholt 

Shandy an fanrtily are ready to stand security. 
'Tis impossible to tell you how sorry I was that my 
affairs hurried me so quick through Paris, as to de*- 
prive me of seeing my old friend Mr. F. and of 
the pleasure I proposed in being miade known to 

his better half but I have a probability of sec- 

ing him this winter.*— Adieu, dear sir, and believe 
me 

Most cordially yours 

L. STERNE. 

P. S. Mrs. S is going to Chalons, but your 

letter will find her I believe at Avignon — she is ve- 
ry poorly — and my daughter writes to me with grief 
of heart th at she is worse. 
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)IBAIL Sin, 



LETTER LXXL 

TO MR. S. 

Coxwouidj July 23, 1766^ 



ONE might be led to think that there is a fatali- 
ty regarding us We make appointments 

to meet, and for these two years have not seen each 
other's face but twice*— We must try and do better 

for the future Having sought you with more 

zeal than C sought the Lord, in order to deli- 
ver yoti the books you bade me purchase for you at 
Paris— I was forced to pay carriage for them from 
London down to York — but as I shall neither charge 
you the books nor the carriage— 'tis not worth talk- 
ing about Never man, my ilear sir, has had a 

"more agreeable tour than your Yorick— -and at pre- 
sent I am in my peaceful ret-reat, writing the ninth 

volume of Tristram 1 shall publish but one this 

year, and the next I shall begin a new work of four 
volumes, which when finished, I shall continue Tris- 
tram with fresh spirit.— -What a difference of scene 
here I But with a' disposition to be happy, 'tis nei- 
ther this place nor t'other that renders us the re- 
verse.---In short, each man's hapt>iness depends up- 
<m himself— he is a fool if he does not enjoy it. 

What are you about, dear S - < ? Give me 
'scmieaccount of your pleasijres— — You had better 
-come -to me for a fortnight, and I will show or give 
you (if needful) a practical dose of my philosophy ; 
but I hope you do not want it if you did, 'twould 
be the office of a friend to give it— Will not even 
our races tempt yoi| ? You see I use all arguments 
•-^Believe me yours most truly, 

L. STERNE. 
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LETTER LXXII. 

TO MR. P. AT PARIS. 

Cox^vould, Se/it. 21, 176$. 

^Y DKAR FRIEND, 

IF Mrs. S • ■ should draw upon you for fifty 
louis d'ors, be so kind as to remit her the money 
*--and pray be so good as not to draw upon Mr, 
Becket for it (as he ows me nothing), but favor mc 
with the draft, which I will pay to Mr. Selwin.— 
A young nobleman is now negociating a jaunt with 
me for six weeks, about Christmas, to the* Faux- 
bourg de St. Germai n ■■ I should like much to 

be with you for so long and if my wife should 

grow worse (having had a very poor account of her 
in my daughter's last) I cannot think of her being 
without m e ■ and however expensive the journey 
would be, I would fly to Avignon to administer con- 
solation to both her and my poor girl. Wherever ] 
^m, believe me. 

Dear sir, yours, 

L, STERNE, 

My kind compliments to Mr. F— — : Tho* 
I have not the honor of knowing his rib I see no 
ireason why I may not present all due respects to 
the better half of so old a friend, which I do by these 
presents— -—with my friendliest wishes to Mias 
p. 
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LETTER LXXIIL 

TO MR. r. AT PARIS) 

Coxwould, Oct, 25, 4766. 



Mt DEAR F- 



I DESIRED you would be so good as to remit t« 
Mrs. S — fifty louis, a month ago — I dare say 
jrou have done it— — ^but her illness must have cost 
her a good deal, therefore having paid the last fifty 
pounds into Mr. Sel win's hands, I beg you to send 
her thirty guineas more-— ——for which I send a 
bank bill to Mr. Becket by this post — But surely 

had I not done so, you would not stick at it — 

fop be assured my dear F. that the first lord of the 
treasury is neither more able or more willing (nor 
perhaps half so punctual) in repaying with honor 

all I ever can be in your books. My daughter 

says her mother is very ill — and I fear going fast 
down by all accounts— 'tis melancholy in her si- 
tuation to want any aid that is in my power to give 
—Do write to her and believe me, with all com- 
pliments to your Hotel, 

Yours very trulv, 

L. STERNE. 



LETTER LXXIV. 

TO TH£ SAME. 

York^ Kqv. 25, 1766. 

DEAR StR, 

1JUST received yours and am glad that the 
baldnce of accounts is now paid to you Thus 

far all goes well 1 have received a letter from 
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my daughter with the pleasing tidings that she 

thinks her mother out of danger and that the air 

of the country is delightful (excepting the winds) : 
But the description of the Chateau my wife has hir- 
ed is really pretty on the side of the Fountain of 

Vaucluse with seven rooms on a floor, half fur- 
nished with tapestry, half with blue taffety, the per- 
mission to fish, and to have game ; so many par- 
tridges a week, . See. and the price guess ! six- 
teen guineas a year — there's for you, P. About 

the latter end of next month my wife will have oc- 
casion for a hundred guineas and pray be so 

good, my dear sir, as to give orders that she may 

not be disappointed she is going to spend the 

Carnival at Marseilles at Christmas 1 shall be in 

London by Christmas week, and then shall balance 
this remittance to Mrs. S. with Mr. S. — I am go- 
ing to lie in of another child of the Shandaic pro- 
creation, in town — I hope you wish me a safe deli- 
very — I fear my friend Mr. F. will have left town 
before I get there — Adieu, dear air — I wish you 
every thing in this world which will do you goodj 
for I am with unfeigned truth 

Yours, 

L, STERNE. 

Make my compliments acceptable to the good 
and worthy Baron dllolbadi — Miss P. &c. &«• 



LETTER LXXV. 

TO MR. P. AT PARIS. 

JLondotty February 13, 1767. 

DEAR P. 

I PAID yesterday (by Mr. Becket) a hundred 
guineas or pounds, 1 forget which, to Mr. Scl- 
win— — but you must remit to Mrs. S. 8it Marseilles 
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a hundred louis before she leaves that place which 
will be in less than three weeks. Have you got the 
ninth volume of Shandv ? — 'Tis liked the best of all 
here. I am going to publish a Sentimental Journey 

through France and Italy l he undertaking is 

protected and highly encouraged by all our noblesse, 
'tis subscribed for at a great rate — 'twill be an origi- 
nal-^in large quarto— the subscription half a guinea 
—If you can procure me the honor of a few names 
of men of science, or fashion, 1 shall thank you — 
They will appear in good company, as all the nobi- 
lity here almost have honored me with their names. 

My kindest remembrance to Mr. F , respects 

to Baron D'HoIbach, and believe me ever, ever 
yours, 

L. STERNE. 



LETTER LXXVL 

TO MISS STERNE. 

Old Bond'Slreety Feb. 23, 1767. 

AND SO, my Lydia, thy mother and thyself arc 
returning back again from Marseilles to the 

banks of the Sorgue and there thou wilt sit and 

fish for trouts 1 envy you the sweet situation. — 

Petrarch's tomb I shall like to pay a sentimental vi- 
sit to — the Fountain of Vaucluse, by thy descrip- 
tion, must be delightful 1 am also much pleased 

with the account you give me of the Abbe de Sade 

■you find great comfort in such a neighbor 

I am glad he is so good as to correct the translation 
of my Sermons— dear girl, go on, and make me a 

present of thy work But why not the House of 

Mourning ? 'tis one of the best. — I long to receive 
the life of Petrarch and his Laura by your Abbe— 
Wt I am out of aU psitience with the answer the 
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Marquis made the Abbe 'twas truly coarse, ami 

I wonder he bore it with any christian patience.— 

But to the subject of your letter 1 do not wish to 

know who was the busy fool who made your mother 
uneasy about Mrs. 'Tis true I have a friend- 
ship for her, but not to infatuation— I believe I have 
judgment enough to discern her's and every wo-* 
man's faults. I honor thy mother for her answer 
— " that she wished not to be informed, and begged 

him to drop the subject." Why do you say that 

your mother wants money ? Whilst I have a 

shilling,shaH you not both have nine-pence out of it I 
— I think, if I have my enjoyments, I ought not to 
grudge you yours. I shall not begin my Sen- 

timentalJourney till I get to Cox would 1 have 

laid a plan for something new, quite out of the 

beaten track. 1 wish I had you with me and 

I would introduce you to one of the most amiable 
and gentlest of beings, whom I have just been with 

•—not Mrs. , but a Mrs. J. the wife of as wor-* 

thy a man as ever I met with. — I esteem them both. 
He possesses every manly virtue-— honor and bravery 
are his characteristics, which have distinguished him 
nobly in several instances-*— I shall make you better 
acquainted with his character, by sending Orme's 

History, with the books you desired and it is 

well worth your reading ; for Orme is an elegant 
writer, and a just one ; he pays no man a compli- 
ment at the expense of truth. — Mrs. J—— is kind— 

and friendly of a sentimental turn of mind — and 

so sweet a disposition, tnat she is too good for the 
world she lives in — Just God I if all were like her, 
what a life would this be ! — Heaven, my Lydia, for 
some wise purpose has created different beings — I 

wish my dear child knew her thou art worthy 

of her friendship, and she already loves thee ; for I 
sometimes tell her what I feel for thee. — 1 his is a 
long letter — Write soon, and never let your letters 
be studied ones — write naturally, and then you will 
write well. " I hope your mother has got quite 
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well of her ague 1 have sent her some of Hux- 

ham's tincture of the Bark— I will order you a gui- 
tar since the other is broke. Believe me, my Ly- 
«lia, that I am yours affectionately, 

L. STERNE. 



LETTER LXXVII. 

TO HR. P— , AT PARIS. 



London^Feb. 87, 1767. 



MT SEAR 3JR, 



MY daughter begs a present of me, and you 
must know I can deny her nothing It 

must be strung with cat-gut, and of five cords——*- 
Mi cfdama in ItaUano la chitera di cinque cord e 
6he cannot get such a thing at Marseilles at Pa- 
ris one may have every thing WiU you be so 
good to my girl as to make her happy in this affair, 
by getting some musical body to buy one, and send 
it her to Avignon directed to Monsieur Teste ? 
I wrote last week to desire vou would remit Mrs. 
S. a hundred louis— 'twill be all, except the gui- 
tar, I shall owe you-— Send me your account, and I 

will pay Mr. Selwin Direct to me at Mr. Beck- 

et's — AU kind respects to my friend Mn F. and 
your sister. 

Yours cordially, 

L. STERNE. 
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LETTER LXXVIII. 

TO l>v G. ESQ. 

Thursday^ Eleven oUccck-^-^JVigit, 

BEAK SIK, 

»nr^"VAS for all the world like a cut across my 
JL finger with a sharp pen-knife. — I saw the blood 

—gave it a suck wrapt it up—and tliought no 

more about it. 

But there is more goes to the healing of a wound 
than this comes to : — A wound (unless 'tis a wound 
not worth talking of, but by the bye, mine is) must 
give you some pain after.— Nature will take her owa 
way with it — it must ferment — it must digest. 

The story you told me of Tristram's pretended 

tutor, this morning My letter by rights should 

have set out with this sentence, and then the simile 
would not have kept you a moment in suspence. 

Th?s vile story, I say-— tho' I then saw both how 

and where it wounded 1 felt little from>4t at first 

—or, to speak more honestiy(tho' it ruins my simi- 
le) I felt a great deal of pain from it, but aflected ar 
air usual on such accidents, of less feeling than 1 
had. 

I have now got home to my lodgings since the 
play (you astonished me in it) and have been un- 
wrapping this self-same wound of mine, and shaking 
my head over it this half hour. 

What the devil ! — is there; no one learned 

blockhead throughout the many schools of mi sappli 

ed science in the christian world to make a tutor o\ 

for my Tristram ? Ex gucn'is ligno non Jit, 

Are we so run out of stock, that there is no om 
lumber-headed, muddle-headed, mortar-headed 
pudding-headed, chafi amongst our doctors ?■ I 
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there no one single wight of much reading and no 
learning amongst the many children in my moiher^s 

nursery, who bid high for this charge but I 

must disable my judgment by choosing a W n ? 

Vengeance ! have I so little concern for the honor 
of my hero !— -Am I a wretch so void of sense, 
so bereft of feeling for the figure he is to make in 
story, that I should choose a preceptor to rob him of 
all the immortality I intcRded him ? O I dear 
Mr. G. 

Malice is ingenious unless where the .excess 

of it outwits itself 1 have two comforts in this 

stroke of it ; the first is, that this one is partly 

of this kind ; and secondly, that it is one of the 
number of those which so unfairly brought poor 
Yorick to his grave. The report might draw blood 

of the author of Tristram Shandy but could not 

harm such a man as the author of the Divine Le- 
gation God bless him ! though (by the bye, 

and according to the natural course of descents J the 
blessing should come from him to me. 

Pray have you no interest, lateral or collateral, to 
get me introduced to his lordship ? ' 

Why do you ask ? 

My dear sir, I have no claim to such an honor, 
but what arises from the honor and respect which 
in the progress of my work will be shown the world 
I owe to so great a man. 

Whilst I am talking of owing 1 wish, my 

dear sir, that any body would tell you, how much I 

am indebted to you. 1 am determined never to 

do it myself, or say more upon the subject than 
^s^ that I am yours, 

1. STERNE. 
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LETTER LXXIX- 

TO IflSft ST£RV£. 

Bond Street J April % \7i 

THIS lettcf, my dear Lydia, wiJl dlsti*cgi 
good heart, for from the beginning thoi 
perceive no entertaining strokes of humor in it- 
cannot be cheerful when' a thousand melan< 
ideas surround me— I have met with a loss of 
fifty pounds, which I was taken m for in an ext 
dinary manner— but what is that loss in compa 
of one I may experience ? — Friendship is the 
and cordial of life, and without it, 'tis a heavy 
not worth sustaining. — I am unhappy — thy m 
and thyself at a distance from me, and what 
compensate for such a destitution ? ■ ■ For ( 
sake persuade her to come and fix in Englanc 
life is too short to waste in separation — and v 
she lives in one country, and I in another, many 
p;c will suppose it proceeds from choice— besi( 
want thee near ihe, thou child and darling oi 
heart ! — I am in a melancholy mood, and my 1 
a'« eyes will smart with weeping when I tell he 
cr.use that now afTects me — I am apprehensiv 
dear friend I mentioned in liiy last letter is goir 
to a decline — I wus with her two days ago, a 

never beheld ia being sb altcr'd she has a U 

frame, and look's like a drooping lily, for the 
are fled from her cheeks—— I can never see o; 
t^this incomparable woman wit! .out bursting 
t 'ars — I have a thousand obligations to her j 
owe her more than her whole se>:,if not all the i 
put together .r— She has a delicacy in her wi 
thinking that few possess— our conversation 
of the most interesting nature, and she talks t 
Qf qwtting tbis world with, more composure 
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Hthers think of living in it.— —I have wrote an 
epitaph, of which I send thee a copy. *Tis ex- 
pressive of her modest worth. — ^But may heaven 
restore her I and may she live to write mine ! 

Columns and labor'd urns but vainly show 
An idle scene of decorated woe. 
The sweet companion and the friend sincere 
Need no mechanic help to force the tear. 
In heart felt numbers, never meant to shine, 
'Twill flow eternal o'er a hearse like thine : 
'Twill flow, wailst gentle goodness "fias one friend) 
Or kindred tempers iiave a tear to lend. 

Say all that is kind of me to thy mother, and be- 

lieveme, my Lydia, that 1 love thee most tculy 

•So adieu 1 am wiiat I ever was, and hope 

^ver shall be, thy 

Affectionate 

Father, 

L. STERNE. 

As to Mr. -' ' ' , by your description he is a 
fat fool. I beg you will not ^ive up your time to 

such a being send me soiue batons fiour Ub 

dents tiiere are none good here. 



LETTER LXXX. 

TO MR. AND MRS. J. 

Old Bond-Sireet^ J/iril 21, \7&7^ 



I AM sincerely affected, my dear Mr. and Mrs. J. 
by your friendly inquiry, and the interest you 
^re so good to take in my health. God knows I am 
not able to give a good account of myself, having 
passed « bad night in much feverish agitation.— My 
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physician ordered me to bed, and to keep ther^m 
'till some favorable change — I fell ill the moment I 
got to mf lodgings — He says it is owing to my tak- 
ing James's Powder, and venturing out on so cold a 
day as Sunday —but he is mistaken, for I am certain 
TFhatevier *bears that name must have efiicacy with 

me 1 was bled yesterday, and again to-day, and 

have been almost dead ; but this friendly inquiry 
from Gerrard-street has poured baltn into what blood 
I have left — ^I hope still, and {next to the sense of 
what I owe my friends) it shall be the last pleasura- 
ble sensation I will pail with — -If I continue mend- 
ing, it will yet be some time before I shall have 
strength enough to get out in a carriage — Mj first 

visit will be a visit of true gratitude 1 leave my 

kind friends to guess where— A thousand blessings 
go along with this, and may heaven preserve you 
both —Adieu, my dear sir, and dear lady, 

I am your ever obliged, 

L. STERNE. 



LETTER LXXXI. 

TO Tilt EARL oy 



4- 

Old Bond-Streety May 1, 1767* 



SfY LORD^ 



I WAS ycstei^ay taking leave of all the towi^^ 
with an intention of leaving it this day ; but I 
am detained by the kindness of lord and lady S— , 
who have made a party to dine and sup on my ac- 
count 1 am impatient to set out for my solitude,^ 

for there the mind gains strength, and learns to lean 

upon herself In the world it seeks or accepts of 

a few treacherous supports — ^the feigned, compas^* 
on of one— tlie flattery of a second — the dvilitie&«kf 
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a third— the friendship of a fourth— —they all de- 
ceive, and bring the mind back to where mine is re- 
treating, to retirement, reflection, and books. My 
departure is fixed for to-morrow morning, but I 
could not think of quitting a place where I have re- 
ceived such numberless and unmerited civilities from 
your lordship, without returning my most grateful 
thanks, as well as my hearty ac^owledgements for 
your friendly inquiry from Bath. Illness, my lord, 
has occasioned my silence — Death knocked at my 
door, but I would not admit him— The call was both 

unexpected and unpleasant and I am seriously 

worn down to a shadow — and still very weak. — But 
weak as I am, I have as whimsical a story to tell you 
as ever bcfel one of my £amily— Shandy's nose, his 
name, his sash window are fools to it — it will serve 

at least to amuse you. The injury I did myself 

last month in catching cold upon James's Powder, 
fell, you must know, upon the worst part it could— 
the most painful and most dangerous of any in the 
human body. It was on this crisis I called in an able 
surgeon, and with him an able physician (both my 
friends), to inspect my disaster. — ' Tis avenei^al case. 
cried my two scientific friends — 'Tls impossible, how- 
ever, to be that, replied I — ^for I have had no com- 
merce whatever witii the sex,not even with my wife,ad- 
ded I, these fifteen years. — You are, however,niy good 
friend, said the surgeon, or there is no such case in 
the world— —What the devii said I, Avithout know- 
ing woman ? — We will not reason about it, said the 
^ysician, but you must undergo a course of mer- 
cury.— I will lose my lite first, said I — and trust to 
nature, to time, or at the worst to death.— So I put 
an end, with some indignation, to the conference—* 
and determined to bear all the torments I underwent, 
and ten times more, rt^ther than submit to be treated 
Uke a sinner^ in a point where I had acted like a saints 
Now as the father of mischief would ha\e it, who 
\aA no pleasure like that of dishonoring the righte- 
(XUS) it so fell out, that from the moment I dismiss* 
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«d my doctors, my pains began to rage v^th a vi^ 
lence not to be expressed, or supported. Every 
hour became more intolerable. — I was got to bed 
cried out, and raved the whole night, and was goi 
up so near dead, that my friends insisted upon mj 
sending again for my physician and surgeon. I tok 
them upon the word of a man of honor they wen 
both mistaken, as to my case — ^l>ut tho* they h«*d rea- 
soned wrong, they might act light ; and that sharp 
as my sufferings were, I felt them not so sharp as 
the imputation which a venereal treatment of m] 
case laid me under. — I hey answered, that these 
taints of the blood laid dormant twenty years, bui 
tlvy would not reason with me in a point wherein ] 
was so delicate, but would do all the ofRce for whici: 
they were called in, namely, to put an end to my 
torments, which otherwise would put an end to mc 
■And so have I been compelled to surrender 

jnyself and thus my dear lord, has your pooi 

friend with all his sensibilities been suffering th< 

-chastisement of the grossest sensualist. Was ' 

not as ridiculous an tmbari assment as ever Yorick 

spirit was involved in ? Nothing but the pure 

conscience of innocence could have tempted me 
write this story to my wife, which by the b 
would make no bad anecdote in Tristram Shand 
Life I have mentioned in it my journal 

Mrs, . . In some respects there is no differe 

between my wife and herself — when they fare al 

neither can reasonably complain. T have jus 

ceived letters from France, Tvita some hints 
Mrs. Stenie and my i^ydla are coming to Eng 
to pay me a visit — If yonr time is not betttri 
ployed,Yorick flatttrs himsei: he shail receive 
ter from your lordship.— ii/z attcndaiit^ lamwi 
greatest regard, my lord, 
your Lordship's 

jnest fiaithful humble scrvar 

U STEK 



STERNE'S LETTERS. U7 



LETTER LXXXn. 

TO J. D », usq. 

Old BoTid^Streety Friday Morning. 

I WAS going, my dear D ■ n , to bed before I 
received your kind inquiry, and now my chaise 
stands at my door to t«tke and convey this poor bo- 
dy — to its legal settlement. 1 am ill, very ill 

1 languish most affectingly — I am sick both in soul 
and bixly— It is a cordial to me to hear it is diffe- 
rent with you no man interests himself more 

in your happiness, and I urn glad you are in so fair 

a road to it Enjoy it long, my D. whilst I— — 

no matter what But. my feelings are too nice for 

the world I live in things will mend. — I dined 

yesterday with lord and lady S — We talked much 
of you, and your goings on, for every one knows 

why Sunbury Hill is so pleasant a situation. ^You 

rogue ! you have lock'd up my boots and I go 

bootless home — and fear I shall go bootless all my 
tife— sAdieu, gentlest and best of souls — adieu. 
I am yours most affectionately, 

L. STERNE. 



LETTER LXXXIII. 
TO J. H. s. esq. 
ATtwarkj Monday ^ t^n 6* clock in the morning, 

iiY DEAR COVSIK, 

J HAVE got conveyed thus far \\\Le«L\>?\t «A c*^- 
darerous goods consigned to Pluto «M eoi«^^iK?| 



H8 STERNE'S LETTERS. 

—lying at the bottom of my chaise most of the routed 
upon a large pillow which I had the firrvoyance to 
purchase before I set out — lam v/om out — ^but press 
on to Bamby Moor to-night, and if possible to York 

the next. 1 know not what is the matter with me 

—but some derangement presses hard upon this 

machine still I think it will not be overset this 

bout. My love to G. — We shall all meet from 

the east, and from the south, and (as at the last) be 
happy together — My kind respects to a few. — I am, 
dear H. 

Truly yours, 

L.- STERNE. 



LETTER LXXXIV. 

FKOM IGNATIUS SANCHO TO MR. STERNI. 
REVEREND SIR, 

IT would be an insuU on your humanity (or per- 
haps look like it) to apolo^^ize for the liberty I 
am taking. — I am one of those people whom the vul- 
gar and illiberal call negroes Tiie first part of 

my life was rather unlucky, as I was placed in a fa- 
mily who judged ignorance the best and Only secu- 
rity for obedience. — A little reading and writing I 

got by unwearied applic*»tion. The latter part 

of my life has been, through God's blessing, truly 

fortunate havhig spent it in the service of one 

of the best and greatest families in the kingdom. 

My chief pleasure has been books Philan- 

throphy I adore How very much, good sir, am I 

(amongst millions) indebted to you for the character 

of your amiable uncle Toby ! 1 declare I would 

walk ten miles in the dog days to shake hands with 

Ihc/iionest Corporal. — Your Sermons have touch'd 

nia to the hcartj and 1 hope W\<i ^iv\^\'ikfi.^ *\V, ^Uich 
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brings me to the point. In your tenth discourse, 

pag;e seventy -eight, in the second volume, is this ve- 
ry affecting passage " Consider how great a 

part of our species in all ages down to this 

huve beta trod under the feet of cruel and caprici- 
ous tyrants, who would neither hear their cries, nor 

pity their distresses. Consider slavery — what it 

is how bitter a draught and how many mil- 
lions are made to drink of it." Of all my favor- 
ite authors, not one has drawn a tear in favor of my 

miserable black brethren excepting yourself, and 

the humane author of Sir George Ellison. — I think 
you will forgive me, I am sure you will applaud me, 
for beseeching you to give one half hour's attention 
to slavery, as it is at this day practised in our West 

Indies. The subject handled in your striking 

manner would ease the yoke (perhaps) of mai.y— ^ 

but if only of one gracious God 1 what a feast 

to a benevolent heart ! And sure I am, you are 

an epicurean in acts of charity. You 

■who are universally read, and as universally admir- 
ed you could not fail. Dear sir, think in me 

you behold the uplifted hands of thousands of my 
brother Moors. Grief Cyou pathetically observe) is 
eloquent : Figure to yourself their attitudes ; hear 

their supplicating addresses ! Alas ! you cannot 

refuse. — Humanity must comply in which hope 

I beg permission to subscribe myself, 

Reverend sir, &c. 

I. S. 



LETTER LXXXV. 

?ltOH HR. $T£&N£ TO IGNATItJS SANCH9. 

Cox would J July 27, 1766. 

1 1 T^HERE is a strange coincidence, S»xk\\o,\s\VXv^ 
JL little events (as well as in the gxe^X oxifc^"^ ^'^ 
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this world : For I had been writing a tender tale of 
tlie sorrows of a friendless poor negro-girl, and my 
eyes had scarce done smarting with it, when your 
letter of recommendation in behalf of so many of 
her brethren and sisters came to me— —But why 
her brcihrtn ? or yours, Sancho 1 any more than 
mine ? It is by the finest tints, and most insensible 
gradations, that nature descends from the fairest 
face about St James's to the sootiest complexion in 
Africa : — At which tint of these is it that the ties of 
blood are to cease ? and how many shades must we 
descend lower still in scale, ere mercy is to vanish 
With them ? But 'tis no uncommon thing, my good 
Sancho, for one half of the world to use the other 
half of it Tike brutes, and then endeavor to make 'em 
8o. — For my own part, I never look westward, (when 
I am in a pensive mood at least) but I think of the 
burthens which our brothers and sisters are there 
carrying ; and could I ease their shoulders from 
one ounce of them, I declare I would set out this 
hour upon a pilgrimage to Mecca for their sakes— 
which by the bye, Sancho, exceeds your walk often 
miles in about the same proportion that a visit of hu- 
manity should one of mere form. — However, if you 
meant my uncle Toby more, he is your debtor. — - 
If I can weave the tale I have wrote into the work I 
am about — 'tis at the service of the afflicted— —and 
a much greater matter ; for, in serious truth, it casts 
a sad shade upon the world, that so great a part of it 
are and have been so long bound in chains of dark- 
ness and in chains of misery ; and I cannot but both 
respect and felicitate you, that by so much laudable 
diligence you have broke the one — and that by falling 
into the hands of so good and merciful a family^ 
Providence has rescued you from the other. 

And so, good learned Sancho, adieu ! and believe 
me I will not forget your letter. Yours, 

L. STERNE. 
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LETTER LXXXVI. 

TO IGNATIUS SANCHO. 

t 

Bond Street, Saturday, 

I WAS very sorry, my good Sancho, that I was 
not at home to return my compliments by you 

for the great courtesy of the duke of M g— 's 

family to me, in henoring my list of subscribers 
with their nameii — for which I bear them all thanks. 
—But you have something to add Saneho, to what 
I owe your good will also on this account, and that 
is to send me the subscription money, which I find 
a necessity of dunning my best friends for before I 
leave town— to avoid the perplexities of both keep- 
ing pecuniary accounts (for which I have very slen- 
der talents) and collecting them (for which I have 
neither strength of body or mind) and so, good San- 
cho, dun the duke of M. the duchess of M. and 
lord M. for their subscriptions, and lay the sin 
and money with it too, at my door — I wish so good 
a family every blessing they merit, along with my 
humblest compliments. You know, Sancho, that I 
am your friend and well-wisher, 

L. STERNE. 

P. S. I leave town on Friday morning— r-and 
Ahould on Thursday, but th^t 1 stay to dine with 
lord and lady S* 



Vol. V. 
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LETTER LXXXVIL 

TO IGNATIUS SANCHO. 

Coxivouldy June SO, 

1MUST acknowledge the courtesy of my good 
friend Sancho's letter, were I ten times busier 
than I am, and must thank him too for the many 

expressions of his good will and good opinion 

*Tis all affectation to say a man is not gratified with 
being praised — we only want it to be sincere — and 
then it will be taken, Sancho, as kindly as yours. I 
left town very poorly — and with an idea I was tak- 
ing leave of it for ever but good air, a quiet re- 
treat, and quiet reflections along with it, with an ass 
to milk, and another to ride out upon (if I chuse it), 

all together do wonders 1 shall live this 

year at least, I hope, be it but to give the world, be- 
fore I quit it, as good impressions of me as you have, 
Sancho. I would only covenant for just so much 
health and spirits as are sufficient to carry my pen 
through the task I have set it this summer. — But I 
am a resigned being, Sancho, and take health and 
sickness as I do light and darkness, or the vicissi- 
tudes of seasons that is, just as it pleases God to 

send them and accommodate myself to their 

periodical returns as well as I can only taking 

care what befalls me in this silly world, not to lose 

my temper at it This I believe, friend Sancho, 

to be the truest philosophy for this we must be 

indebted to ourselves, but not to our fortunes. 

Farewell 1 hope you will not forget your cus- 
tom of giving me a call at my lodgings next winter 
——in tl*e mean time I am very cordially, 

My honest friend Sancho, 

Yours, 
L. STERNE. 
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LETTER LXXXVIIL 

TO MRS. H. 

Coxwouldy Get, 12,1767. 

EVER since ^my dear H. wrote me word she 
was mine more than ever woman was, I have 
been racking my memory to inform me where it 
was that you and I had that affair together. — People 
think that I have had many, some in body, some in 
mind, but as I told you before, you have had me 

more than any woman therefore you must have 

had me, H — , both in mind and in body, Now I 

cannot recollect where it was, nor exactly when 

it could not be the lady in Bond-street, or Grosvenor- 

street, or square, or Pall-mall. We shall 

make it out, M. when we meet 1 impatiently Long 

for it *Tis no matter 1 cannot now stand 

writing to you to-day 1 will make up next post 

— ^for dinner is upon table, and if I make lord F — 
stay, he will not frank this. — How do you do ? 

Which parts of Tristram do you like best ? God 

bless you. 

Yours, 

L. STERNE, 



LETTER LXXXIX, 

TO MRS. H. 

Coxwouldy Mrv, 15, 1767. 

Now be a good dear woman, my H— , and 
cxecntc these commissions well and wheM 
I set you I will give you a kiss Thire's for youl 
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But I have something else for you which I an 
fabricating at a great rate, and that is my Sentimen- 
tal Journey, which shall make you cry as much as it 
has affected me. or I will give up the business 
of sentimental writing and write to the body- 
that is, H. what I am doing in writing to you 

but you are a good body, which is worth half a score 
€f mean souls.—. 

I am yours, &c. &c. 

L. SHANDY. 



LETTER XC. 

TO HIS EXCELLENCY SIR 6. M* 

Coxwouldf JDec. 3,1767'. 

ICT DEAR FRIEND9 

FOR tho' you are his cxellency, and I still bul 
parson Yorick — I still must call you so — and 
were you to be next emperor of Russia, I could noi 
write to you, or speak of you, under any other rela- 
tion — I felicitate you, I don't say how much, because 

I can't 1 always had something like a kind of re 

velation within me, which pointed out this track foi 
you, in which you are so happily advanced — It wa? 
not only my wishes for you, which were ever arden 
enough to impose upon a visionary brain, but 1 
thought I actually saw you just where you now arc— 
and that is just, my dear Macartney, where you shouli 
be. — I should long, long ago have acknowJedged th< 
kindness of a letter of yours from Petersburgh ; bul 
hearing daily accounts you was leaving it — this is 
the first time I knew well where my thanks wouk 
find you : — How they will find you, I know well- 
that is — the same I ever knew you. In three weeks 
I shall kiss your hand— and sooner, if I can finisk 
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My Sentimental Jonrtiey.^-Thc dnce take all senti- 
ments ! I wish there was not one in the world !— 
Mj wife is come to pay me a sentimental visit as 

far as from Avignon- and the politesses arising 

from such a proof of her urbanity, has I'obb'd me of 

a month's writing, or I had been in town now. 1 

am going to lie in, being at Christmas at my fuH 
reckoning — and unless what I shall bring forth is 
not firesa'd to death by these devils of printers, I 
shall have the honor of presenting to you a couple of 
«« clean drau as ever chaste brain conceiv'd— - 
they are frolicsome too ; mais cela n'emfieche fias — I 
put your name dovm with many wrong and right ho 
norables^ knowing you would take it not well if 1 
did not Hiake myself happy with it. 
Adieu, my dear friend ! 
Believe me yours, &c. 

-L. STERNE. 

1^. S. If you see Mr. Crawford, tell him I greet 
him kindly. 



LETTER XCl. 

TO J ■ ' H S ■■', Esq. 

LITERAS vestras lepidissimas, mi consobrint^ 
consobrinis meis omnibus carior, accepi die 
Veneris ; sed postea non rediebat versus aquilonem 
eo die, aliter scripsissem prout desiderabas : Ne- 
8cio quid est materia cum me, sed sum fatigatus & 

xgrotus de mea uxore plus quiim unquam 8c 

sum possessus cum diabolo* qui pellet me in urbem 
Sc tu cs possessus cum eodem malo spiritu, 
qui te tenet in deserto esse tentatum ancillis tuis,et 
peiturbatum uxore tua—Crede mihi, mi Antoni, 
•quod isti xc: non est via ad salutem sive hodiernam, 
Wc^tcnkim j numtuincipis cogitare de pecuma^ 

L2 
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quae, ut ait Sanctiis Paulus, est radix omnium ma- 
lorum, & non satis dicis in corde tno, Eg® Antoni- 
tis de Castello Infirmo sum jam quadraginta & plus 
annos natus, explevi octavum meum lustrum, et 
tcmpus est me curare, et meipsum Antonium facere 
hominem felicem, Sc liberum, et mihimet ipsi bene- 
facere, ut exhortatur Solomon, qui dicit quod nihil 
est melius in hac vita quam quod homo vivat festive, 
•et quod edat et bibat, & bono fruatur, quia hoc est 
sua portio 8c dos in hoc mundo. 

Nunc te scire vellemus quod non debeo esse re* 
prehendi pro festinando eundo ad Londinum, quia 
Deus est testis, quod non propero prse gloria Sc pro 
xne ostendere ; nam siabolus iste qui me intravit, 
Bon est diabolus vanus, at consobrinus suus Lucifer 
-— sed est diabolus amabundus, qui non vult sinere 
me esse solum ; nam cum non cumbendo cum ux- 

ore mea sum mentulatior quam par est 8c snm 

mortaliterin amore Sc sum fatuus.; ergo tume, 

mi care Antoni,excusabis,quoniam tu fuisti in amore^ 
8c per mare 8c per terras ivisti 8c festinasti sicut dia- 
bolus, eodem te propellente diabolo. Habeo multa 

ad te scribere sed scrib© hanc epistolam in domo 

coffeataria 8c plena sociorum strepitosorum, qui non 
permittent me cogitare unam cogitationem. 

Saluta amicum Panty meum, eujus Uteris respon- 
debo — Saluta amicos in domo Gisbrosensi, 8c oro, 
credas me vinculo consobrinitatis 8c amoris ad te, 
mi Antoni, deviiK^tissimum, 

L. STERNE. 



LETTER. XCIL 

TO A. L E, Esq. 

Coxwouldy June 7, 176T. 



I 



BEAK L> 



HAD not been many days at this peaceful cottage 
before your letter greeted me with the seal of 
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tkiendehip, and most cordially do I thank you for so 
kind a proof of your good will. — I was truly anxious 
to hear of the recovery of my sentimental friend — 
but I would not write to inquire after her, unless I 
could have sent her the testimony without the tax, 
for even how d'yes to invalids, or those that have 
lately been so,either call to mind what is past or what 

may return at least I find it so. — I am as happy 

as a prince at Cox would— -and I wish you could see 
in how princely a manner I live — 'tis a land of plenty. 
■I sit down alone to venison, fish and wild fowl, 
or a couple of fowls or ducks, with curds, and 
strawberries, and cream, and all the simple plenty 
which a rich valley under (Hamilton Hills) can pro- 
duce— —with a clean cloth on my table — and a bot- 
tle of wine on my right hand to drink your health. I 
have a hunded hens and chickens about my yard— 
and not a parishioner catches a hare, or a rabbit, or 
fi trout, but he brings it as an offering to me. If so- 
litude wo\ild cure a love sick heart, I would give you 
an invitation, but absence and time lessen no attach- 
ment which virtue inspires. 1 am in high spirits 

I ■ care never enters this cottage— —I take- the 
air every day in my postchaise, with my two long- 

tsdrd horses they turn out good ones ; and as to 

myself, I think I am better upon the whole for the 
medicines and regimen I submitted to in town— — 
May you, dear L , want neither the one, nor the 
-#ther 

Yours truly, 

L. STERNE. 



LETTER XCni. 

TO THE SAME. 



I 



Coxwould^ June 30, \7&1f* 

AM in still better health, my dear L e, than 

whcB I wFote last to you— —owing I believe 1% 
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my riding out every day with my friend H*-, whose 

castle lies near the sea and there is a beach as 

even as a mirror, of five miles in length before it 
where we duly run races in our chaise^ with 
one wheel in the sea, and the other on the 
land.— D — r-— has obtainM his fair Indian, 
and has this post sent a letter of inquiries af- 
ter Yorick and his Bramine. Pie is a good soul, 
and interests himself much in our fate— ——I 
cannot forgive you L— e, for your folly in say- 
ing you intended to get introduced to the ,1 des- 
pise thera, and I shall hold your understanding 
much cheaper than I now do, if you persist in a re- 
solution so unworthy of you. ■ ■! suppose Mrs» 
J telling you they were sensible, is the ground- 
work you go upon. ■ ■ By , they are not cle- 
ver ; tho' what is commonly call'd wit, may pass for 

literature on the other side of Temple bar. You 

say Mrs. J thinks them amiable she judges 

too favorably ; but I have put a stop to her intenti- 
ons of visiting them. ■■ They are bitter enemies of 
mine, and I am even with them.— La Bramine 
assured me they used their endeavors with her to 
4:>reak off her friendship with me, for reasons I will 

not write, but tell you. 1 said enough of them 

before she left England, and though she yielded to 
me in every other point, yet in this she obstinately 

persisted.— —Strange infatuation ! but i 

think I have effected my purpose by a felsity, whick 
Yorick's fricnilship to the Bi amine can only 

justify. 1 wrote her word, that the most amiable 

of women reiterated my request that she would ndt 
write to them. I said too, she hud conceal'd many 

things for the sake of her peace of mind -whea 

in fact, L e, this was merely a child of my own 

brain, made Mrs. I 's by adoption, to enforce 

the ar}?ument I had before urged so strongly. - 

Do not mention tiiis circumstance to Mrs. J -* 

'twould displease he r and I iiud no design m it 
but for tue Bramine to be «^ friend lo hersdUi,— -4 
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ought now to be busy from sun-rise to sun-set, for 
I have a book to write— a wife to receive— an estate 
to sell — a parish to superintend, and what is worst 
of all, a disquieted heart to reason with— these arc 
continual calls upon me. — I have receiv'd half a do- 
zen letters to press me to join my friends at Scar- 
borough, but I am at present deaf to them all I 
perhaps may pass a few days there something later 

in the season, not at present and se dear 

adieu. 

I am most cordially yours, 

L. STERNE. 



LETTER XCIV. 

TO MR. AND MRt. J. 

Coxtv9tUd<i Jidy 6, 1767. 

IT is with as much true gratitude as ever heart felt 
that I sit down to thank my dear friends Mr. and 

Mrs. J for the continuation of their attention to 

me ; but for this last instance of their humanity and 

politeness to me, I must ever be their debtor ^I 

never can thank you enough, my dear friends, and 
yet I thank you from my soul. — And for the single 
day's happiness your goodness would have sent me, 
I wish I could send you back thousands — I cannot, 
but they will come of themselves — and so God bless 
you.— I have had twenty times my pen in my hand 
since I came down to write one letter to you both in 
Gerrard-street — but I am a shy kind of a soul at the 
bottom, and have a jealousy about troubling my 
friends, especially about myself. — I am now got per- 
fectly well, but was a month after my arrival in the 
country in but a poor state — My body has got the 
start, and is at present more at ease than my mind — 
i»ut this world is a school of trials, and so heaven's 
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will be done !— I hope that you have both enjoyed 
all that I wanted— and to complete your joy, that 
your little lady flourishes like a vine at your table, 
to which I hope to see her preferred by next winter. 
1 am now beginning to be truly busy at my Senti- 
mental Journey — the pains and sorrows of this life 

having retarded its progress but I shall make 

up my lee-way, and overtake every body in a very 

short time 

What can I send you that Yorkshire produces) 
Tell me — I want to be of use to you, for I am, my 
dear friends, with the truest value and esteem, 

Your ever obliged, 

L. STERNE. 



LETTER XCV. 

TO HR. P. AT PARIS. 

York^ July 20, 1767. 

MY DEAR P. 

BE SO kind as to forward what letters are arriv- 
ed for Mrs. S. at your office by to-day's post, 
or the next, and she will receive them before she 

quits Avignon for England. She wants to lay 

€ut a little money in an annuity for her daughter 
advise her to get her ©wn life insured in Lon- 
don, lest my Lydia should die before her.-- ■ - If 
there are any packets, send them with the ninth vo- 
lume of Shandy, which she has failed of getting. 
•—She says she has drawn for fifty louis— — 
when she leaves Paris, send by her my account.— 
Mavc you got me any French subscription or sub- 
scriptions in France ? Present my kindest ser- 

Tice to Miss P. I know her politeness and good-na- 
ture will incline her to give Mrs. J. her advice 

about what she may venture to bring over. X 

hope every thin|; goes qu ^<i\i>XlM>u^VvuGver half sjp 
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T wish. — God prosper you, my dear friend ! 
jlieve me most warmly, 

Yours, 

L. STERNE. 

sooner you send me the gold snuff-box, the 
—.'tis a present from my best friend. 



LETTER XCVL 

TO MK. AND MRS. J. 

Coxwouldj ^ug, 2, 17^7, 

' dear friends Mr. and Mrs. J are infi- 

nitely kind to me in sending now and then a 
> inquire after me — and to acquaint me how 
e — You cannot conceive, my dear lady, how 
bear a part in your illness — I wish Mr. J 
:arry you to the south of France in pursuit 
th — But why need I wish it, when I know his 
n will make him do that and ten times as 
o prevent a return of those symptoms which 

d him so much in the spring ? Your po- 

. and humanity is always contriving to treat 
eeably, and what you promise next winter 

perfectly so but you must get well— 

\Y little dear girl must be of the party with 

cnts and friends to give it a relish 1 am 

u show no partiality but what is natural and 
«rorthy in behalf of your daughter, but I won- 
friends will not find her a pIay-fellow,and I 
pe and advise them not to venture along thro* 
rfarc of life without two strings at least to 
►w.— I had letters from France by last night's 
which (by some fatality) I find ivoX. ov\e ^1 
\ers has reached Mrs. ^ TVas ^v<t,% 
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me concern, as it wears the aspect of unkindne^a 
wkich she by no means merits from me. VI 

wife and dear girl are coming to pay me a visit £4 
a few months ; I wish I i^iay prevail with them 1 

tarry longer. You must permit me, dear M^n 

J. to make my Lydia known to you, if 1 can pre 
vail with my wife to come and spend a little time it 
London, as she returns to France. — I expect a smalJ 
parcel— -may I trouble you before you write next to 
send to my lodgings to ask if there is any thing di- 
rected to me tliat you can enclose under cover ?— 
I have but one excuse for this freedom, which I 
am prompted to use from a persuasion that it is do- 
ing you pleasure to give you an opportunity of doing 
an obliging thing — and as to myself I rest satisfied 
for 'tis only scoring up another debt of thanks to th( 
millions I owe you both already. — Receive a thou 
sand and a thousand thanks, yes, and with them te] 
thousand friendly wishes for all you wish in thi 
world. — May my friend Mr. J. continue blest wit 
good health, and may his good lady get perfectl 
well, there being no woman's health or comfort I s 
ardently pray for.— Adieu my dear friends — believ 
me most truly and faithfully yours, 

L. STERNE. 

P. S. In Eliza's last letter dated from St. Jjtgo 
she tells me, as she does you, tliat she is extreme! 
ill— God protect her. By this time surely sho ha 
set foot upon dry land at Madras—I heartily wis 
her well, and if Yorick was with her, he would te 
her so-— but ho is cut oif from this, by bodily absenc 
—I am present with her in spirit however*— —bi 
what is that, you will say ? 
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LETTER XCVII. 

TO MR. F. AT PARIS. 

York^ Sefit. 29, 1764. 

VT BRAR TRIRND, 

I HAVE just the honor of a letter from Miss 
T , full of the acknowledgments of your at- 
tention and kind services to her. I will not believe 

these arose from the D. of A *s letters, nor 

mine. Surely she needed no recommendation — The 
truest and most honest compliment I can pay you, 
is to say, they came from your own good heart, only 
you was introduced to the object — for the rest fol- 
low'd in course — ^However, let me cast in my mite 
of thanks to the treasury which belongs to good-natur- 

edactions : — I have been with lord G y these three 

weeks at Scarborough — the pleasures of which I found 
somewhat more exalted than those of Bagnieres last 
year — I am now returned to my Philosophical Hut 
to finish Tristram, which I calculate will be ready 
for the world about Christmas, at which time I de- 
camp from hence, and fix my head-quarters at Lon- 
don for the winter unless my cough pushes me 

fcnrards to your metropolis — or that I can persuade 

some gro8 my lord to take a trip to you I'll try 

if I can make him relish the joys of the ThuiUerie*y 
Ofiera Cotniqtie^ &c. 

I had this week a letter from Mrs. S from 

Movtauban, in which she tells me she has occasion 

for fifty pounds immediately Will you send an 

order to your correspondent at Montauban to pay her 

so much cash and I will in three weeks send as 

ittuch to Becket But as her purse is low, for 

Ood*s sake write directly. Now yow "HvvlsX. ^c^ 

something; equally essential to rect^v^Y '^ v^v's*- 

VoL, V, M 
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take in the mind of your corresj)ondent there, wh» 
it seems gave her a hint not long ago, " that she 

'svas separated fr9m me for life J* Now as this is 

not true in the first place, and may give a disadvan- 
tageous impression of her to those she lives amongst 
— 'twould be unmerciful to let her, or my daugh- 
ter, suffer by it ; so do be so good as to undeceive 
liim for in a year or two she proposes (and in- 
deed I expect it with impatience from her) to rejoin 

me ^and tell them 1 have all the confidence in 

the world she will not spend more than I can afford, 
and I only mention'd two hundred guineas a year 
because it was right to name some certain sum, 
for which 1 begg'd you to give her credit.— I write 
to you of all my most intimate concerns, as to a bro- 
ther, so excuse me dear F. 
God bless you — Believe me 

Yours affectionately, 

L. STERNE. 

Compliments to Mr. Panchaud, D'Holbach, 8^g, 



LETTER XCVIIL 

TO J. H. s. Esq. 

Coxwouldy Aug, 11, 176f. 

MY BEAR H. 

I AM glad all has passed with so much amity inter 
te ^ Jilum Marcwn tuufii^ and that madame has 
found grace in thy sight — All is well that ends well 
— and so much for moralizing upon it. I wish you 
could, or would, take up your parable, and prophesy 
as much good concerning me and my affairs. — Not 
one of my letters ha\e got to Mrs. S since the 

notification of her intentions, which has a pitiful air 
on my side, tho' I have wrote her six or seven. ■ - 
I imagine she will be here Vt\vi\?cat\ ^xw^oC Se^t.em- 
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bcr, tho' I have no date for it but her impatience, 
which having suffered by my supposed silence, I 
am persuaded will make her fear the worst — If that 
is the case, she will fly to England — a most natural 
conclusion. — You did well to discontinue all com- 
merce with James's Powder, as you are so well ; — 
rejoice therefore, and let your heart be merry :— 
Mine ought upon the same score — for I never have 

been so well since I left college and should be a 

marvellous happy man, but for some reflections 
which bow down my spirits — But if I live but even 
three or four years, I will acquit myself with honor 
— and — No matter ! we will talk this over when we 
meet. — If all ends as temperately as with you, and 
that I find grace, &c. 8cc. I will come and sing Tc 
DeuTjij or drink fioculum elevatum^ or do any thing 
with you in the world. — I should depend upon G — 's 
critique upon my head, as much as Moliere's old 

woman upon his comedies. When you do not 

want her society, let it be carried into your bed- 
chamber to flay her, or clap it upon her bum — to — 

and give her my blessing as you do it 

My postillion has set me a ground for a week by 
one of my pistols bursting in his hand; which he 
taking for granted to be quite shot ofF, he instantly 
fell upon his knees and said, " Oiu' Father, which 
art in Heaven, hallowed be thy Name," — at which, 
like a good Christian, he stopped, not remembering 
any more of it— The affair was not so bad as he at 
first thought, for it has only bursted two of his fin- 
gers (he says). 1 long to return to you, but T sit 

here alone as solitary and sad as a tom-cat, which by 
the bye, is all the company I keep —He follows me 
froni the parlor to the kitchen, into the garden, and 

every place 1 wish I had a dog my daughter 

will bring me one — and so God be about you, and 
strengthen your faith — I am r^ffectionately, dear cou- 
sin, your% 

My service to the C , thoug\\ the^ w:^ Sxorccs. 

Mome, and to Panty, 
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LETTER XCIX. 

TO MR. AVD MRS. J. 

Coxwould, Aug» 13, \76T, 

MT DEAR FRIENDS, 

I BUT copy your great cirility to me in writing 
you word, that I have this moment received 
another letter wrote eighteen days after the date of 
the last from St. Jago « If our poor friend could 
have wrote another letter to England, you would in 
course have had it— but I fear from the circum- 
stance of great hurry and bodily disorder in which 
she was when she dispatched this, she might no£ 
have had time.— In case it has so fallen out, I send 
you the contents of what I have received — and that 
is a melancholy history of herself and sufferings, 

since they kft St. Jag;o Continual and most 

violent rheumatism all the time a fever brought 

on with fils, and aitended with delirium, and every 

terrifyinj^ symptom- the recovery from this 

left her low and emaciated to a skeleton.— I give 
you the pain of this detail with a bleeding heart, 
knowing how much at the same time it will affect 
youi-s. — The three or four last days of her journal 
leave us with liopes she will dp well at last, for she 

is more cheerful and seems to be getting into 

better spirits ; and health will follow in course.— ^ 
They have crossed the Line — are much becalmed 
— from which with other delays she fears they will 

lose their passage to Madras —and be' sonae 

months sooner for it at Bombay. rHeaven protect 

her,for she suffers much, and with uncommon forti« 

tude. She writes much to me about her dear 

friend Mrs. J in her last packet ^In truth, 

iny good lady, she loves and honors you from her 
Ji€»rt ; bm if she di^ not, 1 ^Vvovi^!^ ivqX. «^\r^to.\w«v 
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or wish her so well as I do. Adieu, my dear 

friends you have few in the world more tru- 
ly and cordially 

Yours than 

L. STERNE. 

P. S. I have just received, as a present from a 
man I shall ever love, a most elegant gold snuff- 
box, fabricated for mc at Paris — 'tis not the first 

pledge I have received of his friendship May I 

presume to enclose you a letter of chit-chat which I 
shall write to Eliza ? I know you vnU write your- 
seli^ and my letter may have the honor to c/ia/ieron 

your's to India They will neither of them be the 

worse recieved for going together in company, but 
I fear they will get late in the year to their destined 
port, as they go first to Bengal. 



LETTER C. 

TO MISS STERNE. 

CoxnvouldyAug,^^^ \7&7, 

1AM truly surprised, my dear Lydia, that my 
last letter has not reached thy mother and thy- 
self it looks most unkind on my part, after your 

having wrote me word of your mother's intention of 
coming to England, that she has net received my 

letter to welcome you both and tho' in that I said 

I wished you would defer your journey till March, 
for before that time I should have published my 
Sentimental ^vork, and should be in town to receive 
you — yet I ^vill show you more real politesscs than 
any you have met with in France, as mine will come 

warm from the heart 1 am sorry you are not 

here zX the races, but lesjetes c/iam/ictres o^ \>k\^ 
Harquis de Sade have made you anveivds. — Wsxo^ 

M 2 
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B— — very well, and he is what in France would 
be called admirable — that would be but so so here. 
—You are right — he studies nature more than aBjr^ 
or rather moist of the French comedians.— If the 
Empress of Russia pays him and his wife a pension 
of twenty thousand livres a year, I think he is very 

well off. The folly of staying 'till after twelve for 

supper— —that you two excommunicated beings 
might have meat — " his conscience would not let 
be served before !" — Surely the Marquis thought 
you both, being English, could not be satisfied vpith- 
out it. — I would have given not my gown and cas- 
sock (for I have but one) but my topaz ring to have 
seen the fietits maitre* et maitressea go to mass^ 
after having spent the night in dancing. — As to my 
pleasures,they are few in compass. — My poor cat sits 
purring beside me— your lively French dog shall 
have his place on the other side of my fire — but if 
he is as devilish as when I last saw him, I must tu- 
tor him, for I will not have my cat abused in 

short, I will have nothing devilish about m e ■ a 
combustion would spoil a sentimental thought. 

Another thing I must desire— do not be alarmed 
—'tis to throw all your rouge pots into the Sorgue 
before you set out— I will have no rouge put on iu 
England — and do not bewail them as — — did 
her silver syringe or glyster equipage which she 
lost in a certain river — ^but take a wise resolution of 
doing without rouge. — I have been three days ago 

bad again— with a spitting of blood and that 

unfeeling brute ******* came and drew my cur- 
tains, and with a voice like a trumpet halloo'd in my 

ear " Z ds, what a fine kettle of fish have 

" you brought yourself to, Mr. S 1" In a 

faint voice I bid him leave me, for comfort sure ne- 
ver was administered in so rough a manner. — Tell 
your mother I hope she will- purchase what either 

of you may want at Paris 'tis an occasion not to 

be lost — so write to me from Paris, that I may come 
and meet you in my post-chaise with my long tailed 
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hoT8«s— — and the moment you hare both put your 
feet into it, call it hereafter your' s.— Adieu, dear 
Lfdia— believe me, what I ever shall be, 

Your affectionate father, 

L. STERNE. 

I thmk I shall not write to Avignon any more, 
but you will find one for you at Paris— Once more 
■^efi. 



LETTER CL 

TO SIR W. 

September 19, 1767. 

MT BEAR SIR, 

YOU are perhaps the drollest being in the uni» 
verse — Why do you banter me so about what 
I wrote to you ? — Tho* I told you* every morning I 
jump'd into Venus's lap, (meaning thereby the sea), 
was you to infer from that, that I leaped into the la- 
dies* beds afterwards ?-^The body guides you 
the mind me. — I have wrote the most whimsical 
letter to a lady that was ever read, and talked of body 
and soul too. — I said «he had made me vain, by say- 
ing she was mine more than ever woman was 
but she is not the lady of Bond-street, nor— square> 
nor the lady who supped with me in Bond-street on 

scollbp'd oysters, and other such things ^nor did 

she ever go tete-a-tete with me to Salt-Hill* 

Enough of such nonsense The past is over* 

and I can justify myself unto myself can you do 

as much ? No faith ! " You can feel V* — 

Aye, so can my cat, when he hears a female cater- 
wauling on the house-top But caterwauling dife- 

gusts me. I had rather raise a gentle flame, than 
baye a diflfereut one raised in me.— —Now I take 
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heaven to witness, after all this badinage my heaxt 

is innocent and the sporting of my pen is equal, 

just equal to what I did in my boyish days, when 

I got astride of a stick, and galloped away The 

truth is this — that my pen governs me — ^not me my 

pen. You are much to blame if you dig for 

marl, unless you are sure of it. 1 was once such 

a puppy myself as to pare and burn, and had my la- 
bor for my pains, and two hundred pounds out oi 

pocket. Curse on farming (said I) ! I will try 

if the pen will not succeed better than the spade. 
— — The following up of that affair (I mean farm- 
ing) made me lose my temper, and a cart-load of 
turnips was (1 thought) very dear at two hundred 
pounds. 

— In all your operations may your own good 
sense guide you — bought experience is the devil,— 
Adieu, adieu 1 — Believe me 

Yours most truly, 

L. STERNE. 



LETTER CTI. 

TO THE SAMX. 

Coxwouldy Sefit, ^7, 1767. 

BEAR SIR, 

YOU are arrived at Scarborough, when all the 
world has left it — but you are an unaccountable 
being, and so there is nothing more to be said on 
the matter. You wish me to come to Scarbo- 
rough, and join you to read a work that is not yet 

finished besieges I have other things in my head. 

— —My wife will be here in three or four daysi 
and I must not be found straying in the wilderness 
'but I have been there As for meeting yon 
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tt Bluit's, with all my heait— I will laugh and drink 
my barley-water with you. As soon as I have 
greeted my wife and daughter, and hired them a 
house at York, I shall go to London, where you ge** 

nerally are in spring and then my Sentimental 

Journey will, I dare say convince you that my feel- 
ings are from the heai-t, and that that heart is not of 

the worst of moulds. Praised be God for my 

sensibility ! Though it has often made me 

wretched, yet I would not exchange itTor all the 
pleasures the grossest sensualist ever felt. — Write 

to me the day you will be at York 'tis ten to 

one but I may introduce you to my wife and daugh- 
ter. Believe me, 

My good sir, ever yours 

L. STERNE. 



LETTER cm. 

TO MR. F. AT PAmiS. 

York, Oct, 1, ircr. 



BXAR SIR 



J 



I Have orderM my friend Becket to advance for 
two months your account which my wife this 

iiy deliver'd she w in raptures with all your 

civDitles.— This is to give you notice to draw up- 
on your correspondent and Becket will deduct 

Wit of my publication. — To-morrow morning I re- 
pair with her to Coxwould, and my Lydia seems 
transported with the sight of me. — Nature,dear P — 
famithes in all her composition ; and except a little 

▼ifacity which is a fault in the world we live in 

——I am fully content with her mother's care of 
her.— -Pardon this digression from business— but 

'tis natural t© speak of those we love. As to the 

rabseripdons which your friendship has procured 
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me, I must have them to incorporate with my lisU 
which are to be prefixed to the first volume.—- My 
wife and daughter join in millions of thanks — they 
will leave me the first of December. — AdieU, adieu 
•believe me 

Yours most truly, 

L. STERNE. 



LETTER CIV. 

TO UH. AND MRS. J. 

Coxivouldy Oct, 3, 1767. 

I HAVE suffered under a strong desire for above 
this fortnight to send a letter of inquiries after 
the health and well-being of my dearest friends Mr. 
and Mrs. J— ; and I do assure you both, 'twas 
merely owing to a little modesty in my temper not 
to make my good-will troublesome, where I have so 
much, and to tJiose I never think of but with ideas 
of sensibility and obligation, that I have refrainM.— 
Good God ! tc tliink I could be in town, and not go 

the first step I made to Gerrard-street ! ^— My 

mind and body must be at sad variance with each 
other, should it ever fall cut that it is not both the 
first and last place also where I shall betake myself, 

were it only to say, " God bless you." May you 

have every blessing he can send you !— 'Tis a part 
of my Litany, where you will always have a place 

whilst I have a tongue to repeat it. And so you 

heard I had left Scarborough, which you would no 
more credit than the reasons assign 'd for it ! — I 

thank you for it kindly. Tho' you have not told_ 

me what they were, being a shrewd divine, I think I 
dan guess. 1 was ten days at Scarborough in Sep- 
tember, and was hospitably entertained by one of 
Ihe best of our bishops ; who, as he kept house there^ 
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pressed me to be "vfith him and his household 

consisted of a gentleman and two ladies which, 

with the good bishop and myself, made so good a 

party tiiat we kept much to ourselves. 1 made 

in this time a connection of great friendship with 
my mitred host, who would gladly have taken mc 

with him back to Ireland. However we all left 

Scarborough together, and lay fifteen miles off, 

where we kindly parted Now it was supposed 

(and I have since heard) that I e'en went on with 
the party to London ; and this I suppose was the 

reason assign'd for my being there. 1 dare say 

charity would add a little to the account, and give 
out that 'twas on the score of one, and perhaps both 

ofthe ladies and 1 will excuse charity on that 

head, for a heart disengaged could not have done 

better. 1 have been hard writing ever since 

•—and hope by Christmas I shall be able to give 
a gentle rap at your door and tell you how hap- 
py I am to see my two good friends. — I assure you 
I spur on my Pegasus more violently upon that ac- 
coimt, and am now determined not to draw bit, till 

I have finish'd this Sentimental Journey which 

I hope to lay at your feet, as a small (but a very ho- 
nest) testimony of the constant truth with which I 
am, my dear friends, — 

Your ever obliged *' 

And grateful, 

L. STERNE. 

P. S. My wife and daughter arrived here last 
night from France My girl has retum'd an ele- 
gant accomplish'd little slut My wife but I 

hate to praise my wife 'tis as much as decency 

■will allow to praise my daughter. — I suppose they 
will return next summer to France .-«—T lie y leave 

me in a month to reside at York for the winter 

and I stay at Coxwould till the first of January. 
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LETTER CV. 

TO MRS. F 

Coxivould, Friday. 



DSAR MADAM, 

1 RETURN you a thousand thanks for your 
obliging inquiry after me 1 got down last 

summer very much worn out— ^ — and much worse 
at the end of my journey. — I was forced to call at 
his grace's house (the Archbishop of York) to re- 
fresh myself a couple of days upon the road near 
Doncaster.—— Since I got home to quietness, and 
temperance, and good books, and good hours,I have 
mended and am now very stout — and in a fort- 
night's time shall perhaps be as well as you yourself 

could wish me 1 have the pleasure to acquaint 

you that Hiy wife and daughter are arrived from 
France.— I shall be in town to greet my friends by 
the first of January. — Adieu, dear madam— be- 
lieve me 

Yours sincerely, 

L. STERNE. 



LETTER XCVI. 

TO MR. AND MRS. J. 

Coxwonld^ M)v, 12, 1767. 

FORGIVE me, dear Mrs. J , if I am trouble- 
some in writing something like a letter and a 
card to inquire after you and my good friend Mr. 
J—, whom 'tis an age since I have heard a syllable 

of. 1 think so however, and never more felt the 

want of a house I esteem so much, as I do now when 
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I can hear tidings ofit so- seldom — and have nothing 
to I'ecompence my desire ©f seeing its kind possess^, 
ors, but the hopes before me of doing it by Christ- 
mas.— I long sadly to see you— wand my friend 

Mr. J—. I am still at Coxwould my wife 

and girl * here She is a dear good creature- 
affectionate, and most elegant in body and mind~f 
She is all heaven could give me in a daughte r ■ ■ 
but like other blessings, not given, but lent ; for 

her mother loves France and this dear part of 

me must be torn from my arms, to follow her mo- 
ther, who seems inclined to establish her in France, 

where she has had many advantageous oitcrs. 

Do not smile at my weakness, when I say I don't 
wonder at it, for she is as accomplished a slut as 
France can produce. You shall excuse all this— if 
jon don't I desire Mr. J to be my advocate- 
but I know I don't vrant one. With what pleasure 
shall I embrace your dear little pledge— who I hope 
to see every honr increasing iii stature, and in fa»- 
Tor both with God and man !— — I kiss all your 

hands with a most devout and friendly heart. 

No man can wish you more good than your meagre 
friend does — few so much, for I am with infinite 
cordiality, gratitude and honest affection. 

My dear Mrs. J ■ , 

Yours ever faithful 

L. STERNE. 

P. S. My Sentimental Joui*ney will please Mrs, 
J— and my Lydia— I can answer for those 
two. It is a subject which works well, and suits the 
fi^me of mind I have been in for some time past 

* jMra. Medalle t/iinks an a/iology may be necessa^ 

ry for fvublishing this letter. --^The best she can 

offhr t8> • ' ' that it was written by a fond parent 
ffvkos^e commendations she is proud of) to a very sin^ 
cere friend. 

Vol. V. N 
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J told you my design in it was to teach us tm 



love the world and our fellow-creatures better than- 
we do — so it runs most upon those gentler passions, 
and affections, which aid so much to it. Adieu, and 

may you and my worthy friend Mr. J continue 

the examples of the doctrine I teach. 



LETTER CVIL 

TO A. L— E, Esq. 

Coxwoiildy Mv. 19, \T6T^ 

YOU make yourself unhappy, dear L e, bf 
imaginary ills which you might shun, in- 
stead of putting yourself in the way of. — Would not 
any man in his senses fly from the object he adores,, 
and not waste his time and his health in increasing 

his misery by so vain a pursuit ? The idol o£ 

your heart is one of ten thousand— The duke of 
I has long sighed in vain — and can you suppose 
a woman will listen to you, that is proof against ti* 
ties, stars, and red ribbands ? — Her heart (believe 

xnc, L e) will not be taken in by fine men, or 

fine speeches — if it should ever fe«l a preference, it 
will choose an object for itself, and it must be a sin- 
gular character that can make an impression on 
such a being— She has a Platonic way of thinking, 
and knows love only by name —The natural re- 
serve of her character, which you complain of, pro- 
ceeds not from pride, but from a superiority of un- 
derstanding, which makes her despise every man 

that turns himself into a fool. Take an advice, 

and pay your addresses to Miss . She esteems 

you, and time will wear off an attachment which 

has taken so deep a root in your heart. 1 pity 

you from my sou! — but we are all born with passi- 
ons, which ebb and flow (else they would play the 
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•jflevil with us) to difFcrent objects ;■ And the best 

advice I can give you, L e„is to turn the tide of 

yours another way. 1 know not whether I shall 

write a^ain while I stay at Cox would. 1 am in 

earnest at my Sentimental work-— and intend being 

Jn town soon after Christmas in the mean time 

^dieu. Let me hear from you, and believe me, 

4iear Xu 

Yours, &c. 

X. STERNE. 



LETTER cvirr. 

TO THE EARL OF — 



'.Coxvjouldy Mru, 58, 1767. 

.IfT LORD, 

TIS with the gresltest pleasure I take my pen 
to tliank your lordship for your letter of inqui- 
ry about Yorick — He has worn out both his spirits 
and body with the Sentimental Journey— 'Tis true 
that an author must feel himself, or his reader will 
Jiot— but I have torn my whole frame into pieces 
by my feelings — I believe the brain stands as much 

in need of recruiting as the body ^therefore 1 

shall set out for town the twentieth of next month, 
after having reciniited myself a week at York. ■ I 
might indeed solace myself with my wife, (who is 
come from France) ; but in fact I have long been a 
sentimental being whatever your lordship may 

•think to the contrary. The world has imagined, 

because I wrote Tristram Shandy, that I was my- 
self mere Shandeyan than I really ever was -^-i 

'Tis a good-natured world we live in, and we arc 
«often painted in divers colors according to the ideas 
i4Bfli;h.Pl3f jT^dmes in his hea d A very agreeatdc 
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lady arrived three years ago at York, in her rond to 
Scarborough — I had tiie honor of being acquainted 
with her, and was her chafieron — All the females 
were very inquisitive to know who she was—" Do 
not tell, ladies ; 'tis a mistress my wife has recom*- 
mended to me-^nay moreover has sent her from 
•France." 

I hope my book will please you, my lord, and 
then my labor will not be totally in vain. If it is 
not thought a chaste boek, mercy on them that read 
it, for they must have warm imaginations indeed I 
• — Can your lordship forgive my not making this a 
longer episile ? — In short, I can but add this, which 
you afrcady know — that I am with gratitude and 
friendship. 

My lord, 

Your obedient faitfiful 

L. STERNI!:. 

If your lordship is in town in spring, I should be 
happy if you become acquainted with my friends in 
"Garrard-street — You would esteem the husband^ 

and honor the v/ife she is the reverse of most 

t)fhersex They have various pursuits-— ^-^he 

bat one-^that of pleasing her husband. 



LETTER. CIX. 

TO A. L E, ESQ. 

€oxwotUd^ Dec, 7, 176^^ 

BEAR L • ■ • , 

SAID I would not perhaps write any more, but 
it would be unkind not to reply to so interesting 

a letter as yours 1 am certain you may depend 

upon my lord -'s promise — he will take care of 

you in the best manner he can, and your knowledge 
«f the world,and of languages in particular,will i»ake 



I 
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.'ytm useful in any department If his lordship's 

-scheme does dot succeed, leave the kingdom — go to 
the east or the west, for travelling would be of in- 
finite service to both youi' body and mind But 

more of this when we meet — now to my own affairs. 

1 have had an offer of exchanging two pieces of 

preferment I hold here, for a living of three hundred 
. and fifty pounds a year in Surrey, about thirty miles 
from London, and retaining Cox would and my pre- 
bendary ship — the country also is sweet — ^but I will 
• not, cannot come to any determination, till I have 

vconsuked with you and my other friends 1 have 

-great offers too in Ireland^— The bishops of C — 
. and R— — are both . my friends but I have re- 
jected every proposal, unless Mrs. S and my 

Lydia could accompany me thither 1 live for 

the sake of my girl, and with her sweet light bur- 

-den in my arms,.! c6tild get up fast the hill of pre- 

. ferment, if I chose it — but without nay Lydia, if a 

mitre- was offered me it will sit uneasy upon my 

brow. — Mrs. S .'s health is insupportable in 

England. She must return to France, and jus- 

- tice and humanity forbid me to oppose i t I will 
. allow her enough talivc comfortably, until she can 

. rejoin me. My heart bleeds, L e, when. I 

. think of parting with my^ child— 'twill be like the 
. separation of soul and body and equal to noth- 
ing but what passes at that tremendous moment ; 
. and like it in one respect, foiv she will be in one 

kingdom, whilst I am in another. You will 

. laugh at my weakness rbut I cannot help it 

for she is a dear, disinterested girl As 

proof of it ^when she left Coxwould, and! bade 

her adieu, I puU'd out my purse and offered her ten 

, guineas for her private pleasures Her answer 

was pretty, and affected me too much, " No, my 
jdear papa, our expenses of coming from France 

may have straiten'd you 1 would rather put 

: an hvmdrcd guineas in your pocket than take ten 

*iaatof it."— rl burst into tears -But why do I 

■ M2 
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practise on your feelings, by dwelling on a subject 
tiiat will touch your heart ? ^It is too much melt- 
ed already by its own sufferings, L e, for me to 

add a pang, or cause a single sigh. God bless 

you 1 shall hope to greet you by New-years 

day in perfect health Adieu, my dear friend-*— 

I ^m most truly and cordially yours, 

L. STERNE. 



LETTER ex. 

TO MS. AND MRS. J. 

Yorky Dec. 23, ITt^. 

I Was afraid that either Mr. or Mrs. J—-, ot 
their little blossom, was drooping-*-or that some 
©f you w'ere ill, by not having the pleasure of a line 
from you, and was thinking of writing again to in^ 
■quire after you all — when I was cast down my self witk 
a fever and bleeding at my lungs, which had confiw- 

«d me to my room near three weeks when I had 

the favor of your's which till to day I have not been 
able to thank you both kindly for, as I most cordis 
ally now do ■ as well as for all your professions 

and proofs of good- will to me. 1 will not say I 

have not balanced accounts with you in this. All I 
know is, that I honor and value you more than I do 
any good creatures upon earth — '-and that I could 
not wish your happiness, and the success of whatever 
conduces to it, more than I do, was I your brother^— 
But, good God ! are we not all brothers and sisters 
•who are friendly, virtuous, and good ? Surely, my 
dear friends, my illness has been a sort of sympathy 
for afflictions upon the score of your dear little one. 
—I am worn down to a shadow — but as my fever 
has left me, I set offthe latter end of next week with 
my frieiid Mr. Hall for town— I need not tell laj 
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fiends in Gerrard-street, I shall do myself the ho«- 
nor to visit them, before either lord — — or lord — ., 

•&C. &c. 1 thank you, my dear fiicnd, fer what 

you say «o kindly about my daughter it shows 

your good heart, for as she is a stranger, 'tis a free 

gift in you but when she is known to you, she 

■shall win it fairly. But, alas ! when this event is 
ito happen, is in the clouds.— .Mrs. S has hired 

•a house ready furnish'd at York till she returns to 
^France, and my Lydia must not leave her. 

What a sad scratch of a letter ! — but I am weak, 

•my dear friends, both in body and mind so God 

t>less you— "You will see me enter like a ghost- 
so I tell you before-hand not to be frightened.— I 
^am, my dear friends, with the truest attachment 
«nd esteem, ever yours, 

L. STERNE. 



LETTER CXL 

TO LA»Y P. 

M9unt Coffeehouse^ Tuesday 3 (Pclock, 

THERE is a Grange mechanical effect produced 
in writing a billet.doux within a stone-cast of 
the lady who engrosses the heart and soul of an in*- 
amorato— -For this cause (but mostly because lam 
to dine in this neighborhood) have I Tristram Shan- 
dy, come forth from my lodp^ings lo a coffee house 
the nearest I could find to n?y dear lady — 's house, 
and have called for a sheet of gilt paper, to try the 
truth of this article of my creed — Now for it. 

O my dear lady— what u dishclout of a soul hast 

thou made of mc ! 1 think, by the bye, this is a 

little too familiar an introduction for so unfamiliar a 
situation as I stand in with you— where, heaven 
knows, I am kept at a distance aad despair of get- 
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ding one inch nearer you, with all the steps ancl 
•windings I can think of to recommend myself to 

you Would not any man in his senses run dia- 

'inetrically from you and as far as his legs would 

• carry him, rather than thus causelessly, foolishly, 
•and fool -hardily expose himself afresh — and afresh, 
where his heart and his reason tells him he shall be 
sure to come off loser, if not totally undone ? — Why 
•would you tell me you would be glad to see me ?— 
Does it give you pleasure to make me more unhap- 
py — or does it add to your triumph, that your eyes 
and lips have turned a man into a fool, whom the 
rest of the town is courting as a wit ? — I am a fool 

• — ^the weakest, the most ductile, the most tender 

«fool, that ever woman tried the weakness of and 

the most unsettled in my jpui'poses and . resolutions 

• of recovering . my right mind. It is but an hour 

ago that I kneeled down and swore I never would 

-come near you— and after saying my Lord's prayer 

for the sake of the close, of not being led into temp- 

•tation — out I sallied, like any Christian hero, ready 

-to take the field against the world, the flesh, and the 

devil ; not doubting but I should finally trample 

• them all down under my feet — And now I am got 
so* near you— within this vile stoned cast of your 
house — I feel myself drawn into a vortex, that has 
turned my brain upside downwards ; and though :I 
had purchased a box ticket to carry me to Miss 
*******'s benefit, yet I know very well, that was.a 
single line directed to me, to let me know lady — - 
would be alone at seven, and suffer me to spend the 
evening with her, she would infallibly see every 

-thing verified I have told.her. — I dine at Mr. C — r!s 
in Wigmore-street, in this neighborhood, where I 
shall stay till Seven, in hopes you propose to put 

^m[e to this proof. If I hear nothing by that time, I 
shall conclude you are better disposed of — and shsdl 
take a sorry hack, and sorrily jog on to the play— 

4[:.urse on the word ! I know nothing but sorrow— 
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«3tcept this one thing, that I love you (perhaps fool- 
ishly, but) 

most sincerely 

L. STERNE, 



LETTER CXII. 

To MR. AND MRS. J. 

Oid Bond-Street y Jan . 1 * 

NOT knowing whether the moisture of the 
weather will permit me to give my kind friends 
io Garrard-street a call this morning for five mi- 
nutes—I beg leave to send them all the good wish- 
• es, compliments, and respects I owe them. I con- 
tinue to mend, and doubt not but this, with all other 
: evils and uncertainties of life, will end for the best, 
I send all compliments to your fire-side this Sunday 
*Mght*<-Miss Ascough the wise, Miss Pigot the wit- 
ty, your daughter the pretty, and so on. If lord 

■O ' ■ is with you, I beg my dear Mi^. J will 

present the inclosed to him. — 'twill add to the .milli- 
ons of obligations! already owe you — I am sorry that 
I am no subscriber to Soho this season — it deprives 
me of a pleasure worth twice the subscription — but 
I fimjust going to send about this quarter of the town,to 
aeeii itisnottoo late to procure tickets undisposed of, 
from some of my Soho friends ; and if I can succeed, 
I will either send or wait upon you with it by half 
an hour after three to-morrow — if not, my friends 
will do me the justice to believe me truly miserable. 
—I am half engaged, or more, for dinner on Sun- 
^y next, but will try to get disengaged in < ider to 
be with my friends. — If I cannot, I will glide like a 
shadow uninvited to Gerrard-street some day thi« 
Jw^eek, that we may eat out bread and meat in ] ^ve 
and peace together— God bless you both ! — i am, 
with the most sincere regard. 

Your evii' obliired, 

L. S : iiRNK 
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LETTER CXin. 

TO THE SAME. 

Old Bond StJ^ect^ Monday^ 

%fT DEAR FRiE^NDS) 

I HAVE never been a moment at rest since I. 
wrote yesterday about this Soho ticket — I have 
been at a Secretary of State to get one— have becR 
upon one knee to my friends sir G — M?— — , — Mr. 
Lascelle^-^and Mr. Fitzmaurice, "without mention- 
ing five more — I believe I could as soon get you a 
place at court, for every body is going— But I 
will go out and try a new circle — and if you do not 
hear from me by a quarter after three, you may 
conclude I have been unfortunate in my supplica- 
tions.— -I send you this state of the aflTair, lest my 
silence should make you think I had neglected what 
I promised ;— ^ut no —Mrs. J knows me bet- 
ter, and would never suppose it would be out of the 
iiead ofone who is with so much truth 

Her faithful friend, 

X. STJEJ^INE. 



«.ETTER CXIV. 

TTO THE SAME. 

Tuetda^ Old Bond Strett. 

A THOUSAND thanks, and as many excuses» 
my dear friends, for the trouble my blunder 
■has given you. By a second note I am astonished 
I could read Saturday for Sunday, or make any mis- 
iiake in a card wrote by Mrs. J-~-~s, in which xnjr 
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friend is as unrivalled as in a hundred greater excel- 
lencies. 

I am now tied down neck and heels (twice over) 
by engagements every day this week, or most joy- 
fully would I have trod the old pleasing road from 
Bond to Garrard-Street.— My books will be to be 
had on Thursday, but possibly on Wednesday in 

the afternoon. 1 am quite well, but exhausted 

with a room full of company every morning till din- 
ner. How do 1 lament I cannot eat my morsel 

(which is always sweet) with such kind friends !— 
The Sunday following I will assuredly wait upon 

you both and will come a quarter before four, 

that I may have both ^ little time, and a little day- 
light, to see Mrs. J 's picture. 1 beg leave 

to assure my friends of my gratitude for all their 
fevors, with my sentimental thanks for every token 
of their good-will.— Adieu, my dear friends 

I am truly yours, 

L. STERNE. 



LETTER CXV. 

TO L.^ s. Esq. 
Old Bond Street^ Wednesday. 

BKAR SIR^ 

YOUR commendations are y^ry flattering. I 
know no one whose judgment I think more 
highly of, but your partiality for me is the only in- 
stance in which I can call it in question. — Thanks, 
my good sir, for the prints — I am much your debt- 
or for them — If I recover from my ill state of health, 
and lire to revisit Coxwould this summer, I will de- 
corate my study with them, along with six beauti- 
ful pictures I Jiave already of the sculptures on poor 
Ovid's tomb, which were executed on marble at 
Rome. It grieves one to think such a man should 
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have died in exile, who wrote so well on the art of 

love. Do not think me encroaching if 1 solicit a 

favor 'tis either to borrow or beg (to beg if you 

pleas) some of those touched with chalk which you 

brought from Italv 1 beHeve you have three sets, 

and if you can spare the imperfect one of cattle on 
colored puper, 'twill answer my purpose, which is 

namely this, to give a friend of ours. You majr 

be ignorant she has a genius for drawing, and what- 
ever she excels in, she conceals, and her humility 
adds lustre to her accomplishments. — I presented her 
last year with colors and an app^vratus for painting,£c 
gave her several lessons before I left town.— I wish 
her to follow tl.is art, to be a complete mistress of 
it — and it is singular enough, but not more singular 
than tnie, that she does not know how to make « 
cow or a sheep, though she draws figures and land- 
scapes perfectly well ; which makes me wish her 

to copy from good prints.- If you come to town 

next week, and dine where I am engaged next Sun- 
day, call upon me and take me with you — I break- 
fast with Mr. Beauclerc, and am engaged for an 
hour afterwards with lord O ; so let our meet- 
ing be either at your house or my lodgings Do 

not be late, for wc will go half an hour before din- 
ner, to see a picture executed by West most admi- 
rably He has caught the character of our friend 

such goodness is painted in that face, that 
when one looks at it, let the soul be ever so much 
unharmonized, it is impossible it should remain sa 

~I will send you a set of my books ■ ■ ■ they 

will take with the generality —the women will 

read this book in the parlor, and Tristram in the- 
bed-chamber.— —Good night dear sir 1 am go- 
ing to take my whey, and then to bed. Believe me 

Yours most truly, 

L. STERNE. 
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LETTER CXVL 

Ffikruary 20> Old Bond^sireet, 

MT DEA.ltEST XYDIA, 

MY Sentimental Journey, you say, is admired 
in York by every one — and 'tis not vanity in 
me to tell you that it is no less admired here — But 
what is the gratification of my feelings upon this oc- 
casion f The want of health bows me down, and 

vanity harbors not in thy father's breast.— This vile 
influenza— be not alarmed ! I think I shall get 

the better of it and shall be with you both the 

first of May And if I escape, 'twill not be for a 

long period, my child — unless a quiet retreat and 

peace of mind can restore me. The subject of 

thy letter has astonished me. — She could know but 
little €f my feelings to tell thee, that under the sup* 
position I shall survive thy mother, I should be- 
queath thee as a legacy to No, my Lydia ! 'tis 

a lady, whose virtues 1 wish thee to imitate, that I 
shall entrust my girl to— ^I mean that friend whom 
J have so often talked and wrote about— From her 
you will learn to be an affectionate wife, a tender mo- 
ther, and a sincere friend and you cannot be in- 
timate with her, without her pouring some part of 
the milk of human kindness into your breast, which 
will serve to check the heat of your own temper, 

which you partake in a small degree of. Nor 

will that amiable womsin put my Lydia under the 
painful necessity to fly to India for protection, 
whilst it is in her power to grant her a more i>ower- 

ful one in England. But I think, my Lydia, that 

thy mother will survive me do not deject her 

spirits with thy apprehensions on my account. 

I have sent you a necklace, buckles, and the same 
to your mother.-^-^My girl cannot form a wish 
Vol. V. O 
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that is in the power of a father, that he will not gra* 

tify her in-r and I cannot in justice be less kind to 

thy mother.— I am never alone^ — —The kindness 
of my friends is ever the same— I wish, though, I 
Jiad thee to nurse me — but I am denied that.*-; — 
Write to me twice a week at lea!9t. — God bless thee, 
my child, and believe me ever, ever thy 

Affectionate father, 

h. STERNE. 



LETTER CXVIL 

. TO MRS. J' 



Tuetday* 



YOUR poor friend is scarce able to write he 
has been at death's door this week with a pleu* 
risy — I was bled three times on Thursday, and blis- 
ter'd on Friday — The physician says I am better- 
God knows, for I feel myself sadly wrong and shall, 
if I recover, be a long while of gaining strength. — 
Before I have gone thro' half this letter, I must stop 
to rest my weak hand above a dozen times. Mr. 

J was so good to call upon me yesterday. I 

felt emotions not to be described at the sight of him, 
and he overjoy 'd me by talking a great deal of you. 
— Do dear Mrs. J , entreat him to come to- 
morrow, or next day, for perhaps I have not many 
days, or hours, to live. 1 want to ask a favor of 

. him, if I find myself worse that I shall beg of 

you, if in this wrestling I come off conqueror- * 

My spirits are fled — — 'Tis a bad omen Do not 

weep my dear lady your tears are too preci- 
ous to shed for me bottle them up, and may 

the cork never be drawn. Dearest, kindest, gen- 
tlest, and best of women I may health, peace, and 
happiness prove your handmaids. — If I die, cherish 

ihe remembrance of me, ;x\\d^o\:^^\.'\Jx^lcfX\^'^^tucU 
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yon so often comdemnM — tvhich tny he^rrt, not my 
head betray'd me into* Should my child, my Lydia 
want a mother, may I hope you will (if she is left 
parentless) take lier to your bosom ? — You are the 
only woman on earth I can depend upon for such a 
benevolent action.-— I wrote to her a fortnight agoj 
and told her what I trust she will find in you. — Mr. 

J will be a fathe r to her he will protect her 

from every insult, for he wears a sword which he 
has served his country with, and which he would 
know how to draw out of the scabbard in defence of 

innocence— '-Commend me to him as I noW 

commend you to that Being who takes under his 
oare the good and kind part of the world. — Adieu — -^ 

tU grateful thanks to you and Mr. J . 

Your poor affectionate friend, 

L. STERNE. 



Sin, 



LETTfeR CXVIIL 

TO MR B. 

JExcter, July, 1775. 



THIS was quite an Im/irom/itu of Yorick's after 
he had been thoroughly soused. — He drew it 
up in a few moments without stopping his pen. I 
should be glad to see it in your intended collection of 
Sterne's Memoirs, &c. If you should have a copy 
of it, you will be able to rectify a misapplication of 
a term that Mr. Sterne could never be guilty of, as 
one great excellence of his writing lies in the most 
happy choice of metaphors and allusions— such as 
showed his philosophic judgment, at the same time 

that they displayed his wit and genius but it is 

»ot for me to comnient on or to correct so great syi 
•riginal* T should have sent this Fra^;;tci^xvX. ^& ^<(d^'& 
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as I saw Mrs. Medalle's advertisement, had I no 
been at a distance from my papers. I expect muc 
entertainment from this posthumous work of a ma: 
to whom no one is more indebted for amusemen 
and instruction, than, 

Sir, your humble servant, 

S. P. 

AN IMPROMPTU. 

NO — not one farthing would I give for such 
coat in wet weather or dry. If the sun shines 
you are sure of being melted, because it closes a 

tight about one if it rains, it is no more a dc 

fence than a cobweb— a very sieve, o' my conscj 
cncc ! that lets through every drop, and like man; 
other things that are put on only for a cover, moi 
tifies you with disappointment, and makes you curs 
the impostor, when it is too late to avail one's self c 
the discovery. Had I been wise, I should have ex 
amined the claim the coat had to the title of " de 

fender of the body" before I had trusted my bo 

dy in it 1 should have held it up to the light 

like other suspicious matters I have seen, ho> 
much it was likely to admit of that which I wante 

to keep out whether it was more than such 

frail, flimsy contexture of flesh and blood as Ian 
fated to carry about with me through every tract o 
this dirty world, could have comfortably and safel] 
dispensed within so short a journey— taking into m] 
account the chance of spreading trees — ^thick hedge 
overhanging the road — with twenty other covert 
that a man may thrust his head under — if he is no 

violently pushed on by that d d stimulus — yoi 

knaw where — that will not let a man sit still in om 
place for half a minute together — but like a young 
nettlesome tit is eternally on the fret, and is foi 
pushing on still farther — Or if the poor scared devi 
is not hunted tantivy by a hue and cry with gyvei 
and a halter dangling before his eyes n ow jt 
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•ther cases he has hot a minute to throw away in 
standing stilly but like king Lear must brave " the 
pelting of a pitiless storai," and give heaven leave 
to "rumble its belly full— spit fire—or spout rain," 
—as spitefully as it please th, without finding the 
inclination or the resolution to slacken his pace, lest 
something should be lost that might have been gain- 
ed, or more gotten than he well knows how to get 
lid of — Now had I acted with as much pixidence as 
some other good folks — I could name many of them 
"who have been made b — ^ps within my remembrance 
for having been hooded and muffled up in a larger 
quantity of this dark drab of mental manufacture 
than €ver fell to my share — and absolutely for no- 
thiiig else as will be seen when they are undress- 
ed another day — -Had I had but as much as might 
have been taken out of their cloth without lessening 
much of the size, or injuring in the least the shape, 
or contracting aught of the doublings and foldings, 
or continuing to a less circumference the superb 
sweep of any one cloak that any one b ■ p ever 
-wrapt himself up in— I should never have given 
this coat a place upon my shoulders, I should have 
seen by the light at one glance, how little it would 
keep out of rain, by how Ijttle would keep in of 
daroness— — >This a coat for a rainy day I Do pray, 

madam, hold it up to that window did you ever 

see such an illustrious coat since the day you could 
^stinguish between a coat and a pair of breeches ? 
My lady did not understand derivatives, and 
so she could not see quite through my splendid 
pun> Pope Sixtus would have blinded her with 
. the same " darkness of excessive light." What a 
fiood of it breaks in through this rent ? what an ir- 
Tadiation beams through that ! what twinklings-— 
Vhat sparklings, as you wave it before your eyes in 
the broad fece of the sun ! Make a fan out of it for 
the ladies to look at their gallants witli at church- 
It has not served me for one purpose — it will serve 
them for two— This is coarse stu£f<— *of worse ma- 

O S 
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nu&cture than the cloth — Put it to its propel 
for I love when things sort and join well — M; 
philtre * of it— while there is a drop to be extr 
I know but one thing in the world thai 
draw, drain, or suck like it — and that is — -nc 
wool nor flax.— Make— make any thing of it, 
▼ile hypocrital coat for me— for I never cai 
tttd Jopoe (whatever Juno might) that " it is a 
sure to be wet,'* 

* T7u8 alltmon is imfirqfter. A philtre orig 
ngnifies a lave potiori'^and aa it is used as a 
from the verb philtrate— «V Ttmat signify a stn 
not a sucker— C/oM w sometimes used for tht 
pose of draining by means of its pores or cap 
tubesy but its action is contrary to philtration, 
meaning is obvious enough ; but as he dreiv % 
fragment without stopping his pen^ as I was info 
it is no wonder he trred in the application (fso 
fiis terms. 
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LETTER I. 



TO ^ # ♦ # * ♦ 



I 



HAVE been much concerned at your over- 
throw ; but our roads are ill contrived for the 
airy vehicles now in fashion. May it be the last fall 
you evt T meet with in this world I —but this reflec- 
tion c*sts me a deep sigh and I fear, my friend, 

you will get over it no cheaper Many, many arc 

the ups and downs of life, and fortune must be un- 
commonly gracious to that mortal who does not ex- 
perience a ^rcat variety of them tbo' perhaps to 

these may be owing as much of our pleasures as our 
pains : There are scenes of delight in the vale as 
well as in the mountain ; and the inequalities of 
nature may not be less necessary to please the eye 
—than the varieties of life to improve the heart. At 
best we are but a short-sighted race of beings, with 
just light enough to discern our way— to do that isour 
duty, and should be our care ; when a man has done 
this, he is safe, the rest is of little consequence 

Cover his head with a turf or a stone^ 
It is all oncy it is all one, 

—I visit my abbey, as usual, every evening- 



amid the mould ring ruins of ancient greatness I 
take my solitary walk ; far removed from the noise 
and bustle of a malicious world; I can cherish the 
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fond remembrance of my Cordelia — CordeUa^ thori 
wert kind, gentle and beauteous ! thy beauties, ra- 
ther let me say thy misfortunes, first raised the 
fiamc of tender affection in my breast !— — -But thy 
beauties, and thy misfortunes, are passed away to- 
gether ; and all that charmed mankind, and delight- 
ed me, become a clod of the valley ! Here, my 

Cordelm, I will weed clean thy grave — I will stretch 

myself upon it — will wet it with my tears and 

the traveller shall not turn aside to observe me— 

But whither am I led ? Doy my kind friend, ex- 
cuse the wanderings of miy pen ; it govems me, I 
govern not it — Farewel ; and receive the warmest 
affection of, 

L. STERNE. 



I 



LETTER IL 

FEAR that ere this, you may have oftefl- 
times accused me of negligence, in not an* 
swering your last letters ; but you addressed theti 
to me in London, and I was dying in the countiy^— 
I have been more sorely afflicted this last time than 
I ever was before : Had I followed the advice of the 
faculty, it had been over with me ; and contrary to 
their opinion, I ventured to order myself a stout 
bleeding ; — this, in all probability, saved me ; for 
how long, God only knows i — I am still weak arid 
can hardly make myself heard across my table.-*- 
My spirits, the best friend I ever had in this world, 
stuck close by me in this last conflict ; by their kind 
assistance I have been able to bear the heavy load 
of life, and walk so merrily along the wilderness of 
this world : — Thanks to them I have been able to 
vrliistle and sing in its most uncheery paths !— As 
it has pleased heaven to let them accompany me 
thus far on my journey,! hope and trust Uiey will set 
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ffered to l^ave me now that I am almost at the 
f it. — I know and feel (my friend)that this last 

tnent will give you pain ! this, believe me, is 

foreign to my wishes ; but I always write from 
leart — and supposing it to be my practice to 
the world, I have ever considered the character 
Friend too respectable to make the sport of an 
nai^i nation. To deceive is a base trade at best ; 
: to dcrxive those we love and value, is a folly 
ally inexcusable, that I defy all the arts of so- 
y to frame an argument in its favor.— When I 
my heart I show all its follies— its caprices, its 
)nness — its virtues arc all exposed to view ; and 
y this means I lay myself open to the illiberal and 
l-natured,wlio are ever ready to seize the oppor- 
^ of gratifying their dirty passions ;— and withaj 
) numerous, that hypocrisy, with respect to 
, is accounted a virtue — But I show all /—this 

3e imprudent and I am told by some senti- 

il prudes — that it is indecent ; — if so, let them 
heir fans before their faces, or walk on the 

side of the way. Disguise is the fashion ; 

le man who does not use it, is called a Liber- 

For my part — I hate a mask and will nc- 

sar one 1 I am not ashamed of my failings) 

1 feel that I have some httle stock of virtue to 
erbalance them. — ^The man who hides nothr 
^ho varnishes nothing, when applause, when 

comes, and come it must to such, finds no bur 
fiething in his breast that gives the lie to it.— 

lis own, and his heart will answer it. Of all 

hants, scourge me those who flatter themr 

I He who speaks peace to hiynself when 

is n© peace, is acting a part he cannot long 
rt — the scene closes ^the curtain drops 

2 is himself again. The follies, the errors of 
ind, I sincerely forgive, as I hope to be forgiv- 
— and when a man is mounted on his hobby- 

, let him amble or trot, or gallop, so he will be 
and not let his heart do mischief— r—God 
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sj^eed him ! And if I feel an inclination to put 
on my fool's cap and jingle the bells for two or three 
hours of the-four-and-twenty— or the whole twenty- 
four hours together— what is that to any one ?— 
O, sir, you will be called trifling, foolish, kc. &c. 
■ ' with all my heart I — Pray, good folks, fall on 

—never spare ! Fair ladies have you got your 

bellies full ? — if so, much good may it do you U— 
But, sir, we must prove you to be a rogue, a rascal, 

an hypocrite. Alas ! I have nothing to gpive you 

but my fool's cap and my hobby-horse — if they are 
not sufficient, I must beg leave to recommend you to 
that pale-faced, solemn, stiff-starched figure who is 
this mioment entering that church ; fall upon him I 
—and for once in your lives, perhaps, you may 
hit the mark. 

I fear, my good friend, you will begin to think, 
that however my speaking faculties are obstructed, 
that one of writing still remains free and large — 
but here is the grief — It is but writing ! — My pen 
is a leaded One, and it is with some difficulty I trail 
it on to assure you of my being most cordisdly 

Yours, 
L. STERNE. 



LETTER III. 



TO * * *^ 



I HAVE not been a furlong from Shandy-Hall 
since I wrote to you last — but why is my pen so 
perverse ! I have been to — , and my eri^and was of 
so peculiar a nature, that I must give you an account 

of it. You will scarce believe me, when I tell 

you, it was to out-juggle a juggling attorney ; to 
put crafl, and all its power, to defiance ; and to ob- 
tain justice from one — who has a heart foul enough 
to take advantage of the mistakes of honest simpli' 
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*iiity, and who has raised a considerable fortune by 

• ^E^££? ^^^ injustice. However, 1 gained my point 1 

^flflte was a star and garter to me ! the matter 

4^PIK follows : — 

" A poor man, the father of my Vestal hairing, 

"<' by the sweat of his brow, during a course of many 

" laboricms years^ saved a small sum of money, ap- 

"** plied to his scribe to put it out to use for him : 

** TJiis was done, and a bond given for the money. — 

■*• The honest man, having no place in his cottage 

^ which he thought sufficiently secure, put it in a 

" hole in the thatch, which had served instead of a 

•" strongbox, to keep his money.— — In this situuti- 

" tion the bond remained till the time of receiv- 

*" ing the interest drew nigh — But, alas I- — ^the rain 

" which had done no mischief to his gold, had found 

^* out his paper-security, and had rotted it to pieces ! 

^' - ■ It would be a difficult matter to paiiit the dis- 

" tress of the old countryman upon this discovery ; 

" he came to me weeping and begging my ad- 

^' vice and assistance !— — it cut me to the heart 1" — 

Frame to yourself the picture of a man upwards 
•of sixty years of age— who having with much penu- 
ry and more toil, with the addition of a small lega- 
cy, scraped together about forescore pounds to sup- 
port him in the infirmities of old age, and to be a 
little. portion for his child when he should be dead 

aiid gone lost his little hoard at once ; and to 

-aggravate his misfortune, thro' his own neglect and 
incaution. " If 1 was young, sir, (said he) my af- 

• fliction would have been light— and 1 might have 
-obtained it again — ^but I have lost my comfoit when 

I most wanted it ! My staff is taken from me 

when I cannot go alone ; and I have nothing to ex- 
pect in future life but the unwilling charity of a 

Parish-Officer." Never in my whole life, did I 

:wish to be rich, with so good a grace, as at this 
time I What a luxury it would have been to have 

»aid, to this afflicted fellow-creature, " There is 

"*' thy money — go thy ways and be at peace." But, 
Vol. V. P 
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alas ! the Shandy family were never much encum- 
bered with money ; and (I the poorest of them b\Y) 
could only assist him with good counsel ; — ^bu^^d 

not stop here. 1 went myself with him t^BpF 

where by persuasion, threats, and some art, wHch 
(by-ithe-bye) in such a cause, and with such an op- 
ponent, was very justifiable — I sent my poor client 
back to his home, with his comfort and his bond re- 
stored to him. Bravo ! Bravo I 

If a man has a right to be proud of any thing,-^ 
it is a good action, done as it ought to be, without 
any base interest lurking at the bottom of it. — Adieu 
^— Adieu— —- 

L, STERNE. 



LETTER IV. 

TO MRS. V-——. 

OF the two bad cassocs, fair lady, which I am 
worth in the world, I would this moment free- 
ly give the latter of them to find out by what irre- 
. sistible force of magic it is, that I am influenced to 
write a letter to you upon so short an acquaintance. 

Short— —did I say ! 1 unsay it again' — I have 

been acquainted with Mrs. V—— this long and 
many a day : For, surely, the most penetrating of 
her sex need not be told, that intercourses of this 
kind are not to be dated by hours, days or months—— 
but by the slow or rapid proi.;rcss of oar intimacies, 
which are measured only by the degrc -;3 of penetra- 
tion by which we discover characters ac once — —or 
by tlie openness and frankness of heart which lets 
the observer into it without the pains of reflection : 
Either of these spares us wh^it a short life could ill 

affoixl and that is the long and unconscionable 

time in forming connections, which had much better 
be spent m tasting t\\e s.\\'e^x.s o^ \.\\^\a > Now of 
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this frame and contexture is thef air Mrs. V — * ; her 
character is to be read at once- — ^I saw it before I 
had walked twenty paces beside her — I believe, in 
my conscience, dear lady, if truth was known, that 
you have no innide at nil. 

That you are graceful, elegant, and desirable, &ct 

Sec. every common beholder who can stare a, 

you as a Dutch boor does at the Queen of Sheba,—- " 
can easily find out \'- — but that you are sensible, 
gentle and tender, and from one end to the other of 
you full of the sweetest topes and modulations, re* 
quires a deeper research.— —You are a system of 
harmonic vibrations — the softest and best attuned 
of all instruments.— -Lord ! I would give away 
my other cassoc to touch you — But in giving my 
last rag of priesthood for that pleasure, I should be 
left naked — to say nothing of being quite disordered 
—so divine a hand as your's would presently put 
me into orders again — but if you suppose this would 
leave me as you found me, believe me, dear Mrs* 
V—, you are much mistaken. . ■ All this being 
duly put together, pmy, dear lady, let me ask you, 

What business you had to come here from ? 

or, to speak more to the purpose, what business have 

you to return back again ? The deuce take you 

with your musical and other powers ; could noth- 
ing serve you, but you must turn Tristram Sha?idy*9 
bead, as if it was not turned enough already — as for 
your turning my heart — I forgive you, as you have 
been so good as to turn it towards so excellent and 
beaveuly an object. — 

Now, dear Mrs. V , if you can help it, do 

not think of yourself But believe me to be, 

"with the highest esteem, for your character and 
self, Your's, N 

L. STERNE. 
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LETTER V. 

y..O^; DR. ErSTACK IN AMERICA, TO THE REV. UK^ . 
STtKixE, WITH A WALKING STICK- 
SIR, 

WHEN I assure you that I am a great admir-- 
er of Tristram Shandy, and have, ever since 
his inlrodurtion into the world, been one of his most' 
zealous defenders against the repeated assaults of 
prejudice and misapprehension, I hope you will not 
treat this unexpected appearance in his coti^pany as^ 
an- intnisioD;; 

You know it is an observation, as remarkable for~ 
its truth as for its andquity, tliat a similitude of sen- 
timents is the general parent of friendship.— It 
cannot be wondered at, that I should conceive an 
esteem for a person wJiom nature had mostindul-* 
gently enabled to frisk and curvet with ease through 
all those intricacies of sentiment, which from irre- . 
sistible propensity, she had impelled me tq trudge 
ihro* Avithout merit or distinction. 

The only reason that gave rise to this address to 
you, is my accidentally having met with a piece of.' 
true Shande^n statuary, I mean according to vulgar - 
cplnion ; for to such judges both appear equally 

destitute of regularity or design. It was made by 

an ingenious. gentleman of this province, and pre-- 
scntcd to the late Governor Dobbs ; after his death 
Mrs. D. gave it me ; its singularity made many de- - 
sirous of procuring it, but I had resolved, at firet, 
not to part with it, till, upon reflection, I thought it 
would be a proper, and probably not an unatceptable 
compliment to my favorite author, and in his hands ,i 
mij^'ht prove as ample a field for meditation as a but— 
ton-hole, or a broom-stick. 

I have -the };onor to be, Sec. &c. 
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LETTliR VI. 



MR. ST£RN£*S ANSWER. 



London^ Feb. 9, 1768. 

SIR> 

I THIS moment received your obliging letter 
and Shandean piece of sculpture along with it, 
of both which testimonies of your regard I have the 
justest sense, and return you, dear sir, my best 
tlianks and acknowlegement. Your walking stick 
is in no sense more Shandaic than in that of it^ hav- 
ing more handles than one ; the parallel breaks on- 
ly in this, that in using the stick, every one will take 
the handle which suits his convenience. In Tristram 
Shandy the handle is taken which suits the passions, 
their ignorance, or their sensibility. There is so lit- 
tle true feeling in the herd of the world, that I wish 
I could have got an act of parliament, wlien the 
books first appeared, that none but wise men should 
loc^ into them. It is too much to write books, and 
find heads to understand them ; the world however, 
seems to come into a better temper about them, the 
people of genius here being to a man on its side ; 
and the reception it has met with in France, Italy, 
and Germany, has engaged one part of the world to 
give it a second reading. The other, in order to be 
on the strongest side, has at length agreed to speak 
well of it too. A few hypocrites and tartusses, whose 
s^probation could do it nothing but dishonor, remain 
unconveited. 

I am very proud, sir, to have had a man like you 
Ml my side from the beginning ; but it is not in the 
power of every one to taste humor, however he may 
wish it ; it is the gift of God : And, besides, a true 
feeler always brings half the entertainment along' 
with him ; his own ideas are only called forth by what 
he reads^ and the vibrations witlm\kvccv^ e.w>ikx€w>j 

P % 
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correspond with those excited. — 'Tis like reading^;* 
himself — and not the book. 

In a week's time I shall be delivered of two vo- 
lumes of the Sentimental Travels of Mr. Yorick 
through France and Italy ; but, alas ! the ship sails . 
three days too soon, and I have but to lament it 
deprives me of the pleasure of presenting tliem to .. 
you. 

Believe me, dear sir, with great thanks for the ho- - 
nor you have done me, with true esteem, 

Your obliged hiimble servant, 

L. STERNE; . 



LTLTTER VIL , 



-j.^ *.* » » # * #^ 



I^r is even as you told me,TJiy good frlendy'— a b6ck- • 
'' on from an old female acquaintance has led me . 

a dance to It was loo great a temptation tcr 

be thrown in the v/ay of such a sinner ; — so I have 
bid adieu to Shandy Hall till the beginning of Octo- • 
ber — which, by the bye, is one of the finest months 

in thoycar in this part- of the kingdom this is 

added, by the way, to induce you to return to me at 
that time : If you cannot, let me know where you.: 
are to be the beginnin:; of the following months and 
the wheels of my chariot shall roll rapidly towards . 
you. 

I have not been quite idle since you left me, but, . 
amidst a thousand impediments, have snatched one 
volume more for a gouty and a splenetic world. I 
suppose this will oveitakc you at the Hot-wells, as 
you are wall;ing n sentimental footpace beside tlie 

phthisical nymph of the fountain — if so pi-otect . 

aiid cherish her whosoever she be ; and tell her, 
that she has Tristram Shandy^s wishes for her reco- - 
very and happiness. ^H^d 1\\\^^ v^ ^^Y^ of yore, 
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nehen virtue and sentiment bore a price, I should 
^ have been the most peerless knight of them all ! . 
■ S ome tender-hearted damsel in distress would 
ever have been my object— to wipe away the tears 
ftbrn off the cheek of such a friendless fair one. I 
would go to Mecca' andiora friend— to the end- 
of the worl d 

In this last sentiment, my best friend was upper- - 
most in my thoughts 1 

But wherefore do I think. of arms and Duicineot 
—when, alas, my- spear is grown rusty, and is fit 
only to be hung in the old family-hall, among 
pistols without cocksj and helmets that have lost 
their vizards^, . 

As for my health, whichjyou .so kindly inquire 

after — I cannot brag of it it is not so well with 

me this year as it was the last — and I fear I have 
little on my side but laughter and good spirits!.. 
These have stood me in great stead for twenty years 
past, how long they may be able to keep the field, 
and prolong the combat— for at best it is but pro- - 
longing a contest which must at last end in their de- - 

feat 1 know-not !*— Nevertheless, for the days 

that arc past, as well as those which are to come, I . 
will eat my bread in peace : And be it but bread . 
and water, and I have such a friend as you, I will .: 
find a way> some, how or other, to make merry over • 
it,*. 

Adieu, 

L. STERNE. . 



LETTER VIIL . 

TO ' ' '.> 

SNATCH half an hour, while my dinner is get- - 
.ting ready, to tell you I am thus far on my way 
to Shandy-hall : — Two more stages and I shall be 
althe end of a tedious journey,— — Ke^x\.> iw ^ia* 
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fourth time, has numbered me with the dead ;— — 
and it was generally believed in this part of the 
world, that my bones were laid in classic ground. 
—This I do not much wonder at — ^for, to make the 
best of it, my constitution is but a scurvy one, and 
to keep the machine a going a little longer, has been 
the only motive for my running away from my 
friends and my country so much as I have done of 

late ; ^though >veak as it is, it has some how or 

other weathered more storms than many a stouter 

one has been able to do : Could I but transform 

myself into a bird of passage, and go and come with 
the summer— -I think I should give the lie to a few 
more reports of this nature — before I am called in 
good earnest to make a report of myself and all my 
actions to the Being who made me. 

The book of engravings, which I left with you, I 
must recommend to your care for a few weeks lon- 
ger : — Nay, —if you think they are worthy your ac- 
ceptance — keep them for ever ! — for to tell you the 
truth, I have now no occasion for them : — This is 
rather an ungracious way of making -an offering, but 
you will excuse me when I tell you, — that the dear 
young lady, at whose feet I intended to lay them 
down, — and for whose sake I had preserved them 
with so much care, is gone to that country ifrom 
whence no one returns. — Genius,— wit, — beauty,— 
goodness, — all, all were united in her ! — Every vir- 
tue,— every grace ! — I could write for ever on such 
a theme— but I must have dene. 

Surely the pleasures which arises from contem- 
plating such characters, — embracing the urn which 
contains tiieir ashes,— and shedding the tears of 

friendship over it are far, far superior to the 

highest joys of sense, — or sensuality. 

If you do not like the last word, — I pray you be 
so kind as. to scratch it out ; — for that is a liberty I 
have never yet ventured to take myself with any 
thing I write. Adieu, adieu. 
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LETTER IX.. 

BEHELD her tender look—her pathetic 
eye petrified my fluids— the liquid dissolu-- 
tion di^owned those once-bright orbs — the late sym- - 
pathetic features, sa pleasing in their harmony, are 
now blasted — withered—and are dead ;— her 
charms are dwindled into a melancholy which de- 
mands my pity. — Yes— ray friend ©ur once. 

sprightly and vivacious Harriot is that very object ' 
that miust thrill your soul. — How abandoned is that- 
heart which, bulges the tear of innocence, and is the 
cause— the fatal causeof overwhelming the spotless 
soul and plunging the yet untainted mind into a sea . 
of sorrow and repentance. Though bom to pro- 
tect the fair, does not man act the part of a De- 
mon !— -first alluring by his temptations, and then . 
triumphing in his victory— when villany gets the 
ascendency it seldom leaves the wretch 'till it has 
thoroughly polluted him T once the joy- 
ous companion of our juvenile extravagancies, by a. 
deep-laid scheme, so far ingratiated himself into 

the good graces of the. old man that even he, 

with all his penetration and experience, (of which 
old folks generally pique themselves) could not 
pei-celve his drift, and like the goodness of his own 

heart, believed him honorable : Had I known 

his pretensions 1 would have flawn on the wings* 

of friendship^ of regard ■■ of affection and : 

rescued the lovely innocent from the hands of the 
spoiler :— Be not alarmed at my declaration-^— - 
I have been long bound to her in the reciprocal 
bonds of affection ;-■ ■ b ut it is of a more delicate 
stamp, than the gross materials nature has planted in . 
us. for procreation — I hope ever to retain the idea of 
innocence, and love her stiil — I would love the whole 
sex were they equally- deserving — taking her by tlie 
liWMi?»-the. other tjirjown jound her -wav^X,— ^\st\ ^>sv 
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intimacy allowing such freedoms with a look 

deceitfully pleasing, the villain poured out a torrent 
of protestations — -»and tho' oaths are sacred — swore, 
with all the fortitude of a conscientious man — the 
depth of his Jove — the height of his esteem — ^thc 
strength of his attachment ; — by these,and other art- 
ful means to answer his abandoned purpose (for 
which you know he is but too well qualified)' 
gained on the open inexperienced heart of the ge- 
nerous Harriot, and robbed her ©f her brightest jew- 
el. — Oh England ! where are your senators ?— - 
where arc your laws ? — Ye heavens ! where rests 
your deadly thunder ? — why are your bolts restrain- 
ed from o*erwhelining with vengeance this vile se* 

ducer. 1, — my friead, — I, was the minister sent 

by justice to revenge her wrongs — revenge— I dis- 
claim it — to redress her wrongs. — The news of af- 
fliction flies — I heard it, and posted to , where 

forgetting my character — this is the style of the en- 
thusiast — it most became my character-— I saw him 
in his retreat — I flew out of the chaise— caught him 
by the collar — and in a tumultof passion— demand- 
ed : Surely, if anger is excusable, it must be 

when it is excited by a detestation of vice.—— I de- 
manded him to restore : ■ Alas ! what was not m 
his power to return. — Vengeance !— and shall these 
vermin — these spoilers of the fair — these murderers 
of the mind— lurk and creep about in dens, secure 
to themselves,and pillage all around them ? Dis- 
tracted with my rage — T charged him with his crime 
—exploded his baseness — condemned his villany— 
while coward guilt sat on his sullen brow, and, like 
a criminal conscious of his deed, tremblingly pro- 
nounced his fear. He hoped means might be found 
for a sufficient atonement— offered a tender of his 
hand as a satisfaction, and a life devoted to her ser-- 
vice as a recompence for his error. His humili- 
ation struck me 'twas the only means he could 

have contrived to assuage my anger. 1 hesitated 

-paused----— thought ----*'<dA\d ^tUlixvu^t think on 
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80 important a concern :— Assist me- I am half 
afraid of trusting my Harriot in the hands of a man» 
whose character I too well know to be the antipodes 
of Harriot's—He all fire and dissipation ; she 
all meekness and sentiment !■■ nor can I think 

there is any hopes of reformation ; ^the offer 

proceeds more from surprise or fear, than justice 
and sincerity.— The world the world will ex- 
claim, and my Harriot be a cast-oif from society. 

Let her— I had rather see her thus, than misera- 
bly linked for life to a lump of vice. She shall 
retire to some comer of the world, and there weep 
ovX the remainder of her days in sorrow — forgetting 
the wretch who has abused her confidence, but 
ever remembering the friend who consoles her in 
retirement. You, my dear Charles, shall bear a 
part with me in the delightful task of whispering 
** peace to those who are in trouble, and healing the 
broken in spirit." 

Adieu, 

L, STERNE. 



LETTER X. 

TO # # # # 
'SIR, 

I FEEL the weight of obligation which your 
friendship has laid upon me, and if it should ne- 
ver be in my power to make you a recompence, I 
hope you will be recompensed at the " Resurrecti- 
on of the just." — I hope, sir, we shall both be found 
iff that catalogue ; — and we are encouraged to hope, 
by the example of Abraham's faith even " Against 
hope." — I think there is, at least as much probabili- 
ty of our reaching, and rejoicing in the " K^^n^w 
where we woukl be," as there was oi \.\\e o\^ ^^^fv 
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-arch's having a child by his old wife. There is noi 
•any person living' or dead> whom I have so strong a 
desire to see and converse with as yourself: — Indeed 
I have no inclination to visit, or say a syllable to but 
a few persons in this lower vale of vanity and tears 
beside you : But I often derive a peculiar satis- 
faction in conversing with the ancient and iriodeni 
dead, — who yet live and speak excellently in their 
works.— My neighbors think mc often alonc y 
and yet at such times I am in company with more 
than five hundred mntcs — r-each of whom, at my 
pleasure, communicates his ideas to me by dumb ' 
feigns-^quite as intelligibly as any person living can 
do by uttering of words. — They always keep the 
distance from mc which I direct— —and, with a mo- 
tion of my hand, I can bring them as near to me as 
I please. I lay hands on fifty of them sometimes 
in an evening, and handle them as I like — they ne- 
ver complain of ill-usage, — and when dismissed from 
my presence, — tho' ever so abruptly take no of- 
fence. Such convenience is not to be enjoyed — ^nor 

such liberty to be taken — with the living : We 

are bound — in point of good manners to admit all 
• our pretended fi:iends when they knock for entrance, 
and dispense with all the nonsense or impertinence 
which they broach 'till they think proper to with-draw: 
Nor can we take the liberty of humbly and decently 
opposing their sentiments without exciting their 
disgust, and being in danger of their splenetic re- 
presentation after they have left us I 

I am weary of talking- to the wzcnt/— who though 

quick of hearing — are so " Slow of heart to believe" 

propositions which are next to self-evident ;— 

you and I were not cast in one r«0M/rf,— corporal 

comparison v/ill attest it, — and yet we are fashioned 

so much alike, that wc may pass for twins were 

it possible to take an inventory of all our sentiments 

and feelings — ^just and unjust — holy and impure^- 

there would appear as little difference between them 

as thtrt is between msliivcX. 3i^^N> x^'a£>oxv^ — ^\ — 5<jni 
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and madness, the barriers which separate these 

like the real essence of bodies — escape the piercing 
eye of metaphysics, and cannot be pointed out more 
clearly than ^geometricians defineja straight liae,which 
is said to have length without breadth* — O yeleam* 
ed anatomical aggregates, who pretend to instruct 
other aggregates, be as candid as the sage whom ye 
pretend to revere — and tell them, that all you know 
is, that you know nothing ! 

—I have a mort to communicate to you on dif- 
ferent subjects — my mountain Vill be in labor 'till I 
see you — and then — what then ? — why you must 
expect to see it bring forth a mouse. — I there- 
fore beseech you to have a watchful eye to the cats ; 
—but it is said that mice were designed to be kill- 
ed by cats. Cats to be worried by dogs &c. &c. 

—-This may be true and I think I am made to 

be killed by my own cough,— which is a perpetu- 
al plague to me ;— what in the name of sound lungs, 

has my cough to do with you or — you v/ith my 

cough ! 

I am sir, with the most 

Perfect affection and esteem 

Your humble servant, 

L. STERNE. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 



N the preface prefixed to the first edition of these 
Letters, which appeared in the year 1775, and 
Were then dedicated to lord Apsley (the present 
Earl Bathurst) the editor remarks, that he purpose^ 
ly waves all proofs which might be drawn concerning 
their authenticity, from the character of the gen- 
tleman who had the perusal of the originals, and, 
with Eliza's pennission, faithfully copied them at 
Bombay in the East Indies ; from the testimony of 
many reputable families in London, who knew and 
foved Eliza, caressed and admired Mr. Sterne, anct" 
were well acquainted with the tender friendship be- 
tween them- ; from many curious anecdotes in the 
letters themselves, any one of which were fully suf- 
ficient to authenticate them. 

He then proceeds tQ observe, that " as the public 
h unquestionably entitled to every kind of informa-' 
tion concerning the characters contained in these 
Letters which consists with the duties of humanity 
and a good citizen ; that is, a minute acquaintance 
with those of whom honorable mention is made, or 
the Editor is furnished with authorities to vindicate 
from Mr. Sterne's censures, which, as a man of 
warm temper and lively imagination, he was per- 
haps sometimes hurried into without due reflection ;' 
he persuades himself that no party concerned will* 
or can be offended with this publication,especially if 
it is considered that without such information it 
would be cold and unentertaining' ; that by publichi^ 
ing their merits he cannot be understood to intend 
them any injury, and without it, he would himself 
fail in his duty to the public. 

" Eliza, (the Editor continues) the lady to whom 
tiiese Letters are addressed, is Mrs. ¥aat-k^^'\^ 
JS>RAPERf wife of Daniel Drjtper, liL^c^. Cw35\^OC«x^. 

Q 3 
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at Bomba^r, and at present Chief of the English fkc- 
toiy at Surat ; a gentleman very much respected 
in that quarter of the globe. She is by birth an 
Kust-Inclian ; but the circumstance of being bom in 
tlie country not proving sufficient to defend her de- 
licate frame against the heats of that burning cli- 
mate, she came to England for the recovery of her 
health, when by accident she became acquainted 
with Mr. Sterne. He immediately discovered in 
her a mind so congenial with his own, so enlighten- 
ed, so rcHned, and so tender, that their mutual at- 
traction presently joined them in the closest union 
that purity could possibly admit of ; he loved her as 
a friend, and prided in her as his pupil ; all her 
concerns became presently his ; her health, her 
circumstances, her reputation, her children, were 
his ; his fortune, his time, his country, were at her 
disposal, so far as the sacrifice of all or any of these 
might, in his opinion, contribute to her real happi- 
ness. 

Mr. and Mrs. James, so frequently and honorably 
mentioned in these Letters, are the worthy heads 
of an opulent family in this city. 

Miss Light, now Mrs. Straton, was acciden* 
tally a passenger in the same ship with Eliza, and 
instantly engaged Iier friendship and esteem ; but 
being mentioned in one of Mrs. Draper's letters to 
Mr. Sterne, in somewhat of a comparative manner 
with herself, his partiality for her, as she modestly 
expressed it, took the alarm, and betrayed him into 
some expressions : The coarseness of which cannot 
be excused. Mrs. Draper declares that this lady 
was entirely unknown to him, and infinitely superi- 
or to his idea of her : She has been lately married 
to George Straton, Esq. councellor at Madrass*. 
•The manner t in which Mr. Sterne's acquain* 

* ^he is since dead, 
f See Letter UL 
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iflAce with the celebrated Lord Bathurst, ^ the 
friend and companion of Addison, Swift, Pope, 
Steel, and all the finest wits of the last age, com- 
menced, cannot fail to attract the attention of the 
curious reader : It is very much to be lamented, 
that Eliza's modesty was invincible to all the edi- 
tor's endeavors to obtain her ai^swers to these let- 
ters : Her wit, penetration, and judgment, her hap- 
piness, in the epistolary style, so rapturously com- 
mended by Mr. Sterne, ceuld not fail to furnish a 
rich entertainment for the public. Ke could not 
help telling her, that he wished to God she was re- 
ally possessed of that vanity with which she was 
charged, to which she replied, that she was so far 
from acquitting herself of Vanity, that she suspect- 
ed that to be the cause why she could not prevail on 
herself to submit her letters to the public eye ; for 
although Mr. Sterne was partial to every thing of 
her's, she could not hope that the world would be 
so too. With this answer he was obliged to be 
contented. 

The reader will remark that these letters have 
various signatures ; sometimes he signs Sterne, 
sometimes Yorick, and to one or two he signs her 
Bramin. Although it is pretty generally known who 
the Bramins are, yet, lest any body should be at a 
loss, it may not be amiss to observe,that the princi- 
pal cast or tribe among the idolatrous Indians are 
the Bramins, and out of the chiefclassof this cast 
comes the priests so famous for their austerities, and 
the shocking torments, and frequently death, they 
voluntarily expose themselves to, on a religious ac- 
count. Now, as Mr. Sterne w^s a clergyman, and 
Eliza an Indian by birth, it was customary with her 
to call him her Bramin, which he accordingly, in 
his pleasant moods, uses as a signature. 

It remains only to take some notice of the family, 
marked with asterisks, on whom Mr. Sterne has 

* Fat?i€r of the present -Earl 0/ Bathurtt. 
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thought proper to shed the bitterest gall of his pen*. 
h is however evident, even from some passages in 
the letters themselves, that Mrs. Draper * could not 
be easily prevailed on to see this family in the same 
odious light in which they appeared to her perhaps 
over-zealous friend. He, in the heat, or hurry of 
his affection, might have accepted suspicious cir- 
cumstances as real evidences of guilt, or listened 
too unguardedly to the insinuations of tlieir enemies. 

* jis the curiosity of the rcadrr may probably be 
txcited to inquire concerning the fate of this ladyj it 
is thought necessary to mention^ that she hath been 
dead some years ; and it is with regret we addj that 
some circumstances which attended the latter fiart of 
her life are said to have reflected no credit nther on- 
her prudence or discretion. 
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LETTERS 

FROM 

YORICK TO ELIZA. 

LETTER I. 

UIZ.A will receive my books with this : The 
I Sermons came all hot from my heart ; I wish 

I could give them any title to be offered to 

•s. -The others came from the head— -I am 

e indifferent about their reception. 

know not how it comes about, but I am half in 

with you— —I ought to be wholly so ; for I 
jr valued (or saw more good qualities to value) 
ought more of one of your sex than of you ; s« 

Yours, faithfully, 

if not affectionately, 

L. STERNE. 



LETTER n. 

DANNOT rest, Eliza, though I shall call on 
fon at half past twelve, till I know liow you do. 
-May thy dear face smile, as thou risest, like 
sun of this morning. I was much grieved to 
.' of your alarming indisposition yesterday ; and 

ppointed too at not being let in. Remember, 

dear, that a friend has the same right as a phy- 
m. The etiquettes of this town (you'll say) say 

jrwise* No matter I Delicacy and propriety 

ipt always consist in observing \iitvc Itvsk^'^ ^^«!- 
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I am going out to breakfast, but shall be at mf 
lodgings by eleven 2 When I hope to read a single 
line under thy own hand, that thou art better^ ^ 
wilt be glad to see thy Bramin, 

9 o'clock. 



LETTER in. 

I GOT thy letter last night, Eliza, on my return 
from my lord Bathurst's, where I dined, and 
where I was heard (as I talked of thee an hour with- 
out intermission) with so much pleasure and atten- 
tion, that the good old lord toasted your health three 
different times ; and n«w he is in his eighty-fifth 
year he says he hopes to live long enough to be in- 
troduced as a friend to my fair Indian disciple, and 
to see her eclipse all other nabobesses as much ia 
wealth, as she does already in exterior, and (what is 
far better) in interior merit. I hope so too; This 

nobleman is an old friend of mine You know he 

was always the protector of men of wit and genius; 
and has had those of the last century, Addison, 
Steele, Pope, Swift, Prior, &c. &c. always at his ta- 
ble. The manner in which his notice began of 

me, was as singular as it was polite. He came 

up to me, one day, as I was at the princess of 
Wales's court " I want to know you> Mr. Sterne; 
but it is fit you should know also who it is that wish* 
es that pleasure. You have heard continued he, of 
an old lord Bathurst, of whom your Popes and 
Swifts have sung and spoken so much : I have liv- 
«d my life with geniuses of that cast ; but have 
survived them ; and despairing ever to find thdr 
equals, it is some years since I have closed my ac- 
counts ; and shut up my books, with thoughts of 
never opening them again : But you have kindled 
a desire in me of opening them once more before I 
die ; which I now do ; so ^o home and dine wxtfi* 
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tftc." This nobleman, I say, is ' a prodigy ; fof 
at eighty-five he has all the wit and promptness of a 
man of thirty. A disposition to be pleased, and a 
power to please ethers bey©nd whatever I knew : 
added to which, a man of learning, courtesy and 
feeling. 

He heard me talk of thee, Eliza, with uncommon 
satisfaction ; for there was only a third person^ and 
of sensibility, with us. — And a most sentimental af- 
ternoon 'till nine o'clock have we passed ! But thou 
Eliza, wert the star that conducted and enlivened 

the discourse. And when I talked not of thee, 

Btill didst thou fill my mind, and warmed every 
thought I uttered, for I am not ashamed to acknow- 
ledge I greatly miss thee.-— — Best of all good girls ! 
the sufferings I have sustained the whole night on 
account of thine, Eliza, are beyond my power of 
words.— —Assuredly does heaven give strength 
proportioned to the weight he lays upon us ! Thou 
hast been bowed down, my child, with every burden 
tkat sorrow of heart, and pain of body, could infiict 
upon a poor being ; and still thou tellest me, thou 
art beg^inning to get ease ; — thy fever gone, thy sick- 
ness, the pain in thy side vanishing also. — May eve- 
ry evil so vanish that thwarts Eliza's happiness, or but 
awakens thy fears for a moment !-— Fear nothing, 

my dear I Hope every thing ; and the balm of 

this passion will shed its influence on thy health, and 
make thee enjoy a spring of youth and cheerfulness, 
more than thou hast hardly yet tasted. 

And so thou hast fixed thy Bramin's portrait over 
thy writing desk ; and will consult it in all doubts 

and difficulties, Grateful and good girl ! — Yorick 

smiles contentedly over all thou dost ; his picture 
does not do justice to his own complacency ! 

Thy sweet little plan and distribution of thy time 
—how worthy of thee ! Indeed, Eliza, thou leavest 
me nothitig to direct thee in ; thou leavest me no- 
thing to require, nothing to ask — but a continuation 
of that conduct which won my esteem, and has 
aaade xne thy friend for ever. 
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May the roses come quick back to thy cheeks, 
and the I'ubies to thy lips I But trust my declara- 
tion, Eliza, that thy husband, (if he is the good, feel- 
ing man I wish him) will press thee to him with 
more honest warmth and affection, apd kiss thy 
poor dejected face, with more transport, than he 
would be able to do, in the best bloom of all thy 
beauty ; and so he ought, or I pity him. He 

must have strange feelings, if he knows not the valut 
of such a creature as thou art ! 

I am glad Miss Light goes with you. She may 
relieve you from many anxious moments.— You 
could least dispense with what is contrary to your 
own nature, which is soft and gentle, Elizaw— — It 

would civilize savages ; tho' pity were it thou 

should'st be tainted with the office ! How canst thou 
make apologies for thy last letter ? 'tis most delici- 
ous to me, for the very reason you excuse it. Write 
to me, my child, ©nly such. Let them speak the 
easy carelessness of a heart that opens itself, and 
how and every how, to a man you ought to esteem 
and trust. Such Eliza, I write to thee,— and so I 
should ever live with thee most artlessly, most af* 
fectionately,if Providence permitted thy residence in 
the same section of the globe ; for I am all that ho- 
nor and affection can make me. 

Thy BramiiT' 



LETTER. IV. 

1 WRITE this, Eliza, at Mr. James's whilst he 
is dressing, and tlie dear girl, his wife, is writ- 
ing, beside me to thee. — I got your melancholy bil- 
let before we sat down to dinner. 'Tis melanchclr 
indeed, my dear, to hear so piteous an account of 
thy sickness I Thou art encountered witli evils 
enow, withGUt that additional weight ! I fear it will 
sink thy poor soul, andbod^ mxSn.Vi'i'^^^X. \^^ww^ 
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.-<*Heayen lupplj thee with fortitude I Wc haTC 
talked of nothing but thee, Eliza, and of thy sweet 
virtues, and endearing conduct, all the afternoon. 
Mrs. James, and tliy Bramin, have mi^t their tears 
a hundred times, in speaking of thy hardships, thf 

£0o<Ines8, thy graces. The ****»s, by heavens, 

are worthless 1 I have heard enough to tremble at 

the articulation of the name. How could you, 

Eliza, leave them, or suffer them to leave you ra- 
ther with impressions the least favorable ? I have 
told thee enough to plant disgust against their trea- 
chery to thee, to the last hour of thy life ! Vet still, 
thou toldest Mrs. James at last, that thou believest 

they affectionately love thee. -Her delicacy to my 

Eliza, and true regard to her ease of mind, have 
saved thee from hearing more glaring proofs of tlieir 
baseness — For God's sake w rite not to them ; nor 
foul thy fair character with so polluted hearts—— 
TAey love thee ! What proof ? Is it their actions 
that say so ? or their zeal for those attachments, 
which do thee honor, and make thee happy ? or 

their tenderness for thy fame ? No But they 

weefi^ and say tender thinga, Adl\ju to all such 

for ever. Mrs. James's honest heart revolts against 
the idea of ever returning them one visit. ■ ■ ■ I 

honor her, and I honor thee, for almost every act 
. dF thy life, but this blind partiality for an unworthy 
^ing. 

Forgive my zeal, dear girl, and allow me a right 
which arises only out of that fund of affection I 
have, and shall preserve for thee to the hour of 
death 1 Reflect, Eliza, what are my motives for 
perpetually advising thee ! think whether I can 
have any, but what proceed from the cause I have 
mentioned ! 1 think you are a very deserving wo* 
man ; and that you want nothing but firmness, and 
a better opinion of yourself, to be the best female 
character I know. I wish 1 could inspire you with 
Ji share of that vanity your enemies lay to your 
•liarge ; (though to me it has nevtir \)<i^u ^\i^^ 
VoJL. y. R 
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because I think in a well tamed mind, it will pro* 
iluce good effects. 

I probably shall never see you more ; yet I flat- 
ter myselt you'll sometimes tiunk of me with plea- 
sure ; because you must be corivinced I love yoU| 
and so" interest my sett m your rectitude, that I had 
rather hear ot any evil beialiing you> than t. e want 
of reverence for )ouisclf. I hud not power to keep 
this remonstrance in my i>reast. — it's now out ; so 
adieu. Heaven watch over my Eliza. 

Thine 

, YORJCK. 



LETTER V. 

TO whem should Eliza apply in her distrcsst 
but to her friend who loves her ? why then, 
my dear, do you apologize for employing me ? Yo- 
rick would be offended, and with reason, if you ever 
sent commissions to another, which he could exe- 
cute. I have been with Zumps ; your piano forte 
must be tuned from the brass middle string of your 
guitar, which is C. — 1 have got you a hammer to©, 
and a pair of plyers to twist your wires with ; aiwl 
may every one of them, my dear, vibrate sweet com- 
fort to my hopes ! I have bought you ten handsome 
brass screws, to hang your necessaries upon : I 
purchased twelve ; but stole a couple from you to 
put up in my own cabin, at Coxwould. — I shall ne- 
ver hang, nor take my hat off one of them, but I shall 
think of you. I have bought thee, moreover, a 
couple of iron screws, which are more to be depend- 
ed on than brass, for the globes. 

I have written, also to Mr. Abraham Walker, pi- 
lot at Deal, that I had dispatched these in a packet, 
directed to his care ; which I desired he would seek 
after, the moment the Deal machine arrived. I 
A«ye, moreover, gi\en Yvita <^\t^oCviiv^> ^Wt. sort <rf 
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\n attn chair you would want, and have directed 
.lim to purchase the best tliat Deal could afford) 
and take it, with the parcel, in the first boat that 
ivent off. Would 1 could l.hza, so supply all thy 
wants, and all tiiy wishes ! It would be a state df 

happiness to me. The journal is as it should be 

all but its contents, poor, dear, patient being ! 
1 do more than pity you : For 1 think I lose both 
firmness and philosophy, as 1 figure to myself your 
distresses. Do not tldnk I spoke last night with too 
much asperity of **** ; there was cause ; and bed- 
sides a good heart ought not to love a l)ad one ; 
and, indeed cannot. But adieu to the ungrateful 
subject. 

I have been this mominjj to see Mrs. James—— 

She loves thee tenderly and unfeignedly. 

She is alarmed for thee She says thou looked'st 

most ill and melancholy on going away. She pities 
thee. I shall visit her every Sunday, while I am 
in town* As this may be my last letter, I earnest- 
ly bid thee farewell.— —May the God of kindness 
he kind to thee, and approve himself thy protector, 
5iow thou art defenceless ! And, for thy daily cona- 
fort, bear in thy mind this truth, that whatever mea- 
«ure of sorrow and distress is thy portion, it will be 
Repaid to thee in a full measure of happiness, by 
the Being thou hast wisely chosen for thy eternal 
friend. 

Farewel, farewel, Eliza ; whilst I live, count up- 
>H me as the most warai and disinterested of earth- 
y friends, 

YORICK. 
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LETTER VL 

MY DEAKEST ELIZA ! 

1 BEG AN a new journal this morning ; yon shall 
see it ; for if I live not till your return to Eng- 
land, I will leave it ycu as a legacy. 'Tis a sorrow* 
fnl page ; but I will write cheerful ones ; and could 
I write letters to thee, they should be cheerful onei 
too : But few, I fear, will reach thee I Howeverj 
depend upon receiving something of the kind by 
every post ; till then, tlicu wavest thy hand, and 
bidest me write no more. 

Tell me how you are ; and what sort of fortitude 
Ileavien inspires you with. How are you accom- 
modated, my dear ? Is all right ? Scribble away, 
any thing, and every thing to me. Depend upon 
iceing mc at Deal, with the James's, should you be 
detained there by contrary winds.— —Indeed, Eliza, 
I should with pleasure fly to you, could I be the 
means of rendeiing you any service, or doing yon 
kindness. Gracious and merciful God I consider 
the anguish of a poor girl*-*— Strengthen and pre- 
icrve her in all the shocks her frame must be expos- 
ed to. She is now without a protector, but thee ! 
Save her from all accidents of a dangerous eleAient, 
and give her comfort at the last. 

My prayer, Eliza, I hope, is heard ; for the sky 
seems to smile upon me, as I look up to it. I ate 
just returned from our dear Mrs. James's, where I 
have been talking of thee for three hours. — She has 
got your picture, mid likes it : but Mariot, and 
some other judges, agree that mine is the better, 
and expressive of a sweeter character* But what it 
that to the original ? yet 1 acknowledge tliat her's 
is a picture for the world, and mine is calculated 
only to please a very sincere friend, or sentimental 
phiJosopher.— — lu \.\it oxkt^ ^^>3i «x^ dvt^ised in 
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sniles, and with ail] th^ advantages of silks, pearls^ 
arid ermine ; in the other, simple as a vestal 

^appearing the good girl nature made you I 
which to me, canveys an idea of tnore unaffected 
sweetness, than Mrs. Draper, hahited for conquest, 
in a hirth day suit, with her countenance animated, 
and her dimples visible.— — If I remember right, 
Eliza, you endeavored to collect every charm of 
your person into your face, with more than common 
care, the day you sat for Mrs. James Your co- 
lor too, brightened ; and your eyes shone with more 
than usual brilHancy. I then requested you to 
come simple and unadorned when you sat for me 

knowing, as I see with wifirejudiced eyes, that 

you could receive no addition from the silk-worm's 
aid, or jewellers polish. Let me now tell you a 
truth, which, I believe, I have uttered before ■■ ■ 
when I first saw you, 1 beheld you as an object of 
compassion, and as a very plain woman. The 
mode of your dress (tho' fashionable) disfigured you. 

But nothing now could render you such, but 
the being solicitous to make yourself admired as a 
handsome one. You are not handson^e, Eliza> nor 
is yours a face that will please the tenthpart of your 
* beholders, — but there are something more ; for I 
scruple not to tell you, I never saw so intelligent, 
so animated, so good a countenance ; nor was there, 
(nor ever will be) that man of sense, tenderness, 
«nd feeling, in your company three hcurs, that was 
not (or will rot be) your admirer, or friend in con- 
sequence, of it ; that is, if you assume, or assume-d, 
no character foreign to your own, but appeared tlie 
artless bcinj:; nature designed you for. A some- 
thing in your eyes, and voice, you possess in a de- 
gree more persuasive than any woman I ever saw, 
read, or heard of. But it is that bewhching sort of 
nameless excellence, that men of nice sensibility 
alone can be touched with. 

Were your husband in En^laivd, 1 \?qvs5A ^\^^^ 
^re him five hxixidrtd pounds^ (^vtiaoiasi ^^^^x^^Y^" 
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chase the acquisition) to let f ou onlf sit by me tW9 
hours in a day, while I wrote my Sentimental Jour- 
ney. I am sure the work would sell so much the 
better for it, that I »houId be reimbursed the sum 
more than seren times told.— —I would not give 
nine pence for the picture of you, the Newnhams 
have got executed— k is the resemblance of a conceit- 
ed, made-up coquette. Your eyes, and the shape of 
your face, (the latter the most perfect oval 1 ever 
saw) which are perfections that must strike the 
most indifferent judge, because they are equal to 
any of God's works in a similar way, and finer than 
any I beheld in my travels, are manifestly injured 
by the affected leer of the one, and strange appear- 
ance of the other ; owing to the attituc!c of the 
head, which is a proof of the artist's, or your friends 
false taste. The — 's who verify the character I 
once gave of teazing, or sticking like pitch, or bird- 
lime, sent a card that they would wait on Mrs. —— 
on Friday.— She sent back, she was engaged.*— 
Then to meet at Ranelagh, to-night she answer- 
ed, she did not go. She says, if she allows the 
least footing, she never shall get rid of the acquaint- 
ance ; which she is resolved to drop at once. 
She knows them. She knows- they are not her 
friends, nor yours ; and the first use' they would 
make of being with her, would be to sacrifice you to 
her (if they could) a second time. Let her »ot 
then ; let her not, my dear, be a greater friend to 
thee, than thou art to thyself. She begs I will re- 
iterate my request to you, that you will not write to 
them. It will give her, and thy Bramin, inexpres- 
sible pain. Be assured, all this is not without rea- 
son on her side. I have my reasons too ; the first 
of which is, that I should grieve to excess, if Eliza 
wanted that fortitude her Yor ick has built so high 
fipon. I said I never more would mention the 
name to thee ; and had I not received it, as a kiod 
of cliarge, from a dear vrom.au that loves you, I 
siiouid not l^ve b¥ok« wy n^jot4« \ ^^ ^y^ ^^^S^ 



tTERNE's LETTERS. IH 

li-tnt>rrow to thee, thou best and most endearing of 
girts I A peaceful night 40 thee. M7 spirit will be- 
With thee thro' every watch of it. 

Adieu. 



LETTER VIL 

I THINK you could act no otherwise than yon 
did with the young soldier. There was no shut- 
ting the door against him either in politeness or 
humanity. Thou teilest me he seems susceptible 
of tendfer impressions : And that before Miss Light, 
has sailed a fortnigJit, he will be in love with her. 
■ Now I think it a thousand times more likely 
that he attaches himself to thee, Eliza ; because 
thou art a thousand times more amiable. Five 
months with Eliza ; and in the same room ; and 

an amorous son of Mars besides ! — " It can n$ 

*< be 7?7a*«er."— The sun if he could avoid it, would 
not shine upon a dunghill ; hut his rays are so pure, 
Eliza, and celestial,— I never heard that they were 
polluted by it. Just such will thine be, dearest child, 
in this, and every such situation you will be exposed 
to, till thou art fixed for life. — But thy discretion, 
thy wisdom, thy honor, the spirit of thy Yorick, and 
thy own spirit, which is equal to it, will be thy 
ablest counsellors. 

Surely by this time, something is doing for thy 
accommodation. — But why may not clean washing 
and rubbing do instead of painting your cabin, as it 
is to be hung ? Paint is so pernicious, both to your 
nerves and lungs, and will keep you so much longer 
too, out of your apartment ; where, I hope, you will 
pass some of your happiest hours. 

I fear the best of your ship-mates arc only genteel 
by comparison with the contrasted crew, with which 
thou must behold them. So v^aa— yow. Vsscr« nsV^N 
g-^jSvJBl Ifec JJWue fafl«y tha.^ tt^^ Y^ ^»gww ^5i» 
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J . ' ^ment, when-*-but I Vill not mortify yp«. If 
th^; "-c decent, and distant, it is enough ; and as 
much as it is to be expected. If any of them arc 

more, I rejoice ; thou wilt want every aid ; and 

'tis thy due to have them. Be cautious only, my 
dear, of intimacies. Good hearts are open, and fall 
naturally into them. Heaven inspire thine \yith 

fortitude, in this, and every deadly trial \ Best of 

God's works, fai'ewel ! Love me, I beseech thee ; 
and remember me for ever ! 

I am, my uliza, and will ever be, in the most 
comprehensive sense, 

Thy friend, 

YORICK. 

P. S. Probably you will have an opportunity pf 
writing to me by some Dutch or French ship, or 
from the cape ds Verd Islands — it will reach in« 
some how.- 
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LETTER. VIIL 

MY SEAR ELIZA ! 

OH ! I grieve for your cabin. And the fresh 
painting will be enough to destroy every nerve 
about thee. Nothing is so pernicious as wliite lead. 
Take care of yourself, dear girl ; and sleep not in 
it too soon. It will be enough to give you a stroke 
©fan epilepsy. 

I liope you will have left the ship ; and that mf 
letters may meet, and greet you as you get out of 
your post chaise, at Deal.— When you have got 
them all, put them, my dear, into some order. — — 
The first eight or nine, are numbered : But I wrote 
the rest without that direction to thee ; but thou 
wilt find them out, by the day or hour, which I 
ihope; I bstye gei^ersJly prefixed to thesgi, Wk^K 
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they arc gof together, in chronological order, sew 
them together under a cover. I trust they will be 
a perpetual refuge to thee, from time to time ; and 
that thou vvilt (when weary of fools, and uninterest- 
ing discourse) retire, and converse an hour with 
them, and me. 

I have not had power, or the heart, to aim at en- 
livening any one of them, with a single stioke of 
wit or humor ; but they contain something better) 
and what you will ftel more suited to your situation 
a long detail of much advice, truth and know- 
ledge. I hope, too, you will perceive loose touches 
of an honest heart, in every one of them ; which 
speak more than the most studied periods ; and 
will give thee more ground. of trust and reliance up*- 
on Yorick, than all the labored eloquence could sup- 
ply. Lean then thy whole weight, Lliza, upon 
tliem and upon me. " May poverty, distress, an- 
guish, and shame, be my portion, if ever I give thee 

reason to repent the knowledge of me." With 

this asseveration, made in the presence of a just God, 
I pray to him, that so it may speed with me, as I 
deal candidly, and honorably with thee I I would not 
mislead thee, 1 would not injure thee, in the opini- 
on of a single individual, for the richest crown the 
proudest monarch wears. 

Remember that while I have life and power, 
whatever is mine you may stile and think, yours.— 
Though sorry should I be, if ever my friendship was 
put to the test thus, for your own delicacy's sake. 
Money and counters, are of equal use, in my 
•pinion, they both serve to set up with. 

I hope thou wilt answer me this letter, but if thou 
art debared by the elements, which hurry thee away, 
I will Write one for thee ; and knowing it is such a 
one as thou would'st have written I will regard it as 
»iy Lliza's. 

Honor, and happiness, and health, and conftforts 
of every kind, sail along with thee, thou most wor- 
thy of girls ! I will live for tfeee, and my Lydia — -— 
be rich for the dear chiUlren of my heart-— gwa 
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wisdom, gain fame, and happiness, to sharfe with 

them with thee — and her, in my old age.- 

Once for all, adieu. Preserve thy life ; steadily 
pursue the ends we proposed ; and let nothing rob 
tjliec of those powers heaven has given thee for thy 
Well-being. 

What can I add more, in the agitation of mind I 
am in, and within five niinutes of the last postman's 
bell, but recommend thee to heaven, and recom- 
mend myself to heaven with thee, in the same fer^ 
vent ejaculation " that we may be happy, and meet 
again ; if not in this world in the next."-— Adieu, 
1 am tliine, Eliza affectionately, and ever- 
lastingly. 

YORiCK. 



LETTER IX. 

I WISH to God,Eliza, it was possible to postpone 
thy voyage to India, for another year For 

I am firmly persuaded within my own heart, that 
thy husband could never limit thee with regard to 
time. 

I fear that Mr. B has exaggerated mat- 
ters. — I like not his countenance. It is absolutely 

killing. Should evil befal thee, what will he not 

have to answer for ? I know not the being that will 
be deserving of so much pity ; or that I shall hate 

more. He will be an outcast, alien In which 

case I will be a father to thy children, my good girl ! 
therefore take no care about them. 

But, Eliza, if thou art so very ill, still put off all 

thoughts of returning to India this year. Write 

to your husband tell him the truth of your case. 

If he is the generous, b.umane man you de- 
scribe him to be, he cannot but applaud your con- 
duct. 1 am credibly informed, that his reptig- 

aauce to your fiving in England, arises only from 
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dread which has entered his brains, that thorn 
est run him in debt, beyond thy appointments, 

that he must discharge them that such a 

ture should be sacrificed for the paltry consi- 
tion of a few hundreds, is too, too hii'd 1 O my 
1 that I could, with propriety indemnify him for 
•y charge even to the last mite, that thou hast 
1 of to liim ! With joy would I give him my 
lie suLsistence. 

ou owe much, I allow, to your husband you 

something to appearances, and the opinion of 
world ; but trust mc, my dear, you owe much 

wise to yourself. Return therefore, from 

J, if you continue ill. 1 will prescrfoe for 

, gratis. You are not the first woman, by 

ly, 1 have done so for, with success. I will send 
my wife and daughter and they shall carry you, 
ursuit of health to the Montpelier, the wells of 
ntais, the Spa, or whither thou wilt. Thou 
It diiect them, and make parties of pleasure in 
it corner of tlie world fancy points out to thee, 
i shall fish upon the banks of Arno, and lose our- 

es in the sweet labyrinths of its vallies. And 

n thou should'st warble to us, as I have once or 

:e heard thee. " I'm lost, I'm lost" — -^but 

should find thee again my Kfiza. Of a simi- 

nature to this, was your physician's prescription : 
Fse gentle exercise, the pure southern air of 

.nee, or milder Naples with the society of 

ndly gentle beings. " Sensible man ! He eer- 
ily entered into your fee.ings. He knew the 
acy of medicine to a creature, whose illkess 

i ARISEN FROM THE AFFLICTION OF HER 

ID. 1 ime only, my dear, I fear you must trust 
and have yeur reliance on ; may it give you the 
Jtli so enthusiastic a votary to the charming god- 
s deserves. 

1 honor you, Eliza, for keeping secret some 
igs, which if explained, had been a panegyric on 
irsclf. There is a dignity in venerable afflictioa 
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which will not allow it to appeal to the world f^ 
pity, or redress. Well have you supported that 
character, my amiable, philosophic iriend ! Audi 
iiideed, I begin to think you have as many vir* 
tues as myjoncle Toby's widow.. I don't mean 
to insinuate, hussey, that my opinion is no better 
founded than his was of Mrs. Wadman ; nor do I 
conceive it possible for any Trim to convince me it 
is equally fallacious.— I am sure, while I have 

my reason it is not, 1 alking of widows——— 

pray, Lliza, if ever you are such, do not think of 

riving yourself to some wealtliy Nabob— —because 
design to marry you myself. My wife cannot 

live long — she has sold all the provinces in France 

already and I know not the woman I should like 

so well for her substitute as yourself.— 'Tis true, 
I am ninty-five in constitution, and you but twenty- 
five — rather too great a dispairity this I ^but 

what I want in youth, I will make up in wit and 

good humor Nor Swift so loved his Stella, Scar- 

ron his Maintenon, or Waller his Sacharissa, as I 
will love and sinjj thee my wife elect ! All those 
names eminent as they were, shall give place t^ 
thine, Eliza. Tell me in answer to this, that you 
approve and honor the proposal, and that you would 
(like tlie spectator's mistress) have more joy in 
putting on an old man's slipper, than associating 
with tlie gay, the \oluptuous, and the youn g . ■* 
Adieu, ray Simplicia 1 

Yours, 

TRISTRAM- 



LETTER X. 

MY DEAR ELIZA ! 

I HAVE been within the verge of the gates of 
death. 1 was ill the last time I wrote to 

you ; and apprehensive of what would be the conse- 
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(licftce.— — My fears were but too well founded ; 
far in ten minutes after I dispatched my letter, this 
[)bor fine spun fi'ame of Yorick's gave way, and I 
>rdke a vessel in my breast, and fcould not stop the 
loss 'Of blood till four this morning. I hare filled all 
thy Indian handkerchiefs with rt.-*r-" — It came 1 
think, from my heart ! I fdl asleep, through Mreak> 
ness. At six I awoke ; with the bosom ofmy shirt 
steeped in tears. I dreamt I was sitting tindet' the 
canopy of indolence, and thjrt thon cstnie^ into the 
room, with a shaul in thy hand, and told me, ray 
spirit had flown to thee in the l>owns, wkh tidingit 
of my fate '; and that you were" tome to administer 
what consolation filial affection could' bestow, and to 

receive my parting' breath and blcfssing.-* With 

that you fold<bd the shaul about my waist and kneel*^ 
ing, supplicated my attention. I awoke ; but in 
¥^at a frame ! Oh ! my God ! " But thoii wilt 
number iny teai*s, and put them all uilo thy bottle.** 
■ ■ ■ Dear girl ! I see thee, — ^thoii art for ever pre- 
sciit to my fancy, embracing my feeble knees, and 
raising thy fine eyes to bid me be of comfort >• — And 
mhen 1 talk to Lydia, the words of Esau, as uttered 

by thee, perpetually ring in my ears Bless 

me^ eveii ?ne also, my father !"— —Blessing attend 
thee, thou child of my heart ! 

My bleeding is quite stopped, and I feel the prin*' 
ciple of life strong within me ; so be not alarmed, 
Eliz a I knew I shall do well. I have eat my 
breakfast with hunger ; and I write to thee with 
pleasure arising from that prophetic impression in 
my imagination, that " all will terminate to our 
heart's content." Comfort thyself eternally with 
this persuasion, " that the best of beings (as thou 
hast sweetly expressed it) could not, by a combina- 
tion of accidents, have produced such a chain of 
events merely to be the source of misery to the 
leading person engaged in them." The observati- 
<tti was very applicable, very good, and very elegant- 
ly expressed. I wish my memory did justice to the 
Vol. V, S 
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ivording of it. — Who taught you the art of wri 

jBO sweetly, Eliza / You have absolutely e» 

It to a science ? When I am in want of ready < 
and ill health will pernilt my genius to exert i 
I shsdl print your letters, as finished essays " b 
vnfortunate Indian lady." The style is new ; 
"^ould almost be a sufficient recommend atior 
iheir selling well without merit — but their s 
and natural ease, and spirit is not to be equalled 
Jieve in this section of the globe ; nor, I will ar 
ifor it, by any of your country women in yours. 
I have showed your letters to Mrs. 3 — , and t< 
ihe literati in town .»— You shall not be angry 
me for ijt, becaiise J clo you honor by it.^— You 
pot imagine how many admirers your cpist 
productions have gained you, that never vi 
your external merits. I only wonder where 
jDould'st acquire thy graces, thy goodness, th 
complishments — -so connected ! so educated ! 
ture has, surely studied to make thee her pe 
care— for (hou art (ami not in my eyes alpnt 

best and fairest of all his woi'ks.-r 

And so this is the last letter thou art to n 
from me : Because the Earl of Chatham (1 
in the papers) i^ got to the Downs ;i * ar 
wind, I find, is fair. If so-r-blessed woman ! 
rny last, last farewel ! ■ Cherish ^he rememb 
of me ; think how I esteem, nay how affectioi 
1 love thee, and what a prjce I set upon thee ! J 

adieu ! and with my adieu-: let jne give th< 

straight rule of conduct, that thou hast heard 

ihy lips in a thousand forms but I concen 

i|i one word, 

ReVEJIENCE THYSELr* 

Adieu, once more Eliza ! May no angui 
heart, plant a wrinkle on thy face, till I beh 
Hg^in • May no doubt or misgivings disturb t 

* Jfiril r, 1767. 
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ftnity of thy mind, or awaken a painful^ thought 

tlx>ut thy children ^for they are Yorick*s«— and- 

Yorick is thy friend for ever I— — Adicuy adicUf 
adieu i . 

P. S. Remember, tliat hope shortens all jour-" 
Aies, by s\^eetening them - " so sing my little stan- 
za on the subject, with the devotion of an hymn, eve- 
ry morning when thou arisest) and thou wilt eat thy 
break&st with more comfort for it. 

Blessings, rest, and Hygeia go with thee ! May*st 
thou soon return, in peace and' afifluence, to illumine? 
xhy night ! I am, and shall be, the last to deplore 
th^ loss, and will be the first to congratulate coxd- 
Iiiul |hy return.-—^ 

Firs tkeA Wxll ! 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

X HE following Letters have nevet 
before been publisljed in any edition of 
the! works of the Rev. Mp* Sterne, to 
our knowledge; and by some have been 
considered as spurious.. Without taking 
iipon- ourselves to determine their authen* 
ticity, they are now added to thfe first 
American edition, in order to render it 
as complete and as. acceptable to the pub^ 
lie as any imported. 

Editor of the American, cditifin^ 
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Coxwouldj July 1, I7rt»' 

I AM safe arrived at my bo'N^er— and I trust that- 
you have no longer any doubt about coming to* 
embower it with me. Having, for six months toge-' 
ther, been running at the ring of pleasure, y(Ju will- 
find that repose here which, all young as you are^ 
you ought to wants We will be witty, or classical, 
or sentimental, as it shall please you best. My 
milk-maids shall weave you garlands ; and every day 
after coffee- L will take you to pay a visit to my 
nuns. Do not, however, indulge your fancy beyond 
measure, but rather let -me indulge mine, or, at* 
least, let me- give you the history of it, and the fair 
sisterhood who dwell in oiie of its visionary comers. 
Now, whatis all this about ? you'll say-^have a few 
shoments patience, and I will tell you. 

You must know then, that, oh passing out of my 
back door, I very soon gain a path, which, after con- 
ducting me through several verdant meadows and 
shady thickets, brings me, in about twenty minutes^ 
Ib^the ruins of a monastery, where^ in times lonG" 
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past, a certain number pfclplstere^ females h^de-- 
voted their — lives— I scarce know what I was going 
to write — to religious solitude—This saunter of 
mine, whc|i I take it| I call fiaying, a vmi to my num. . 

It is an awful spot — a rivulet flows by it, and a 
lofty bank, covered with wood, that rises abruptly on. 
the opposite side, gives a gloom to the whole, and 
forbids the thoughts, if they were ever so disposed,, 
from wiindering away from the place.. Solitary 
sanctity never found a nook more appropriated to 
hep nature 1 — It is a place for an aptiquary to so- 
journ in for a month — and examine with all the spi- 
rit of rusty research.. But I am no. antiquary, as 
you well know and, therefore, I come here up- 
on a different and a better errand— that is— ^tp ex- 
am ne myself. 

So I lean J lackadaysieally, over: a gate, and look 
at the passing stream — and forgive the spleen, the 
gout, and the envy of a malicious world. And, af- 
ter having taken a stroll beneath mouldering arches, 
I summon the sisteihood together, and take the 
fairest among them> and sit down with her on a 
stone beneath a bunch of alders — and do^-^what i 
you'll say--^why I examine her gentle heart, and 8« 
how it is attuned ; I then guess at her. wishes, anc 
play with the cross that hangs at her , bosom-— *-u 
short — I make love to her. 

Fie, fbrshi^me ! Tristram— »that is not as itt)ugh 
to be : — Now I declare, on the contrary, that it i 
exactly what it ought to be ; for, though philoso 
phers may say, among the many other foolisl 
things philosophers have said, that a man who is ii 
love is not in his right senses— I do assert^ in oppc 
sition to all their saws and see-saws, that he is neve 
in his right senses, or I would rather say his rigli 
sentiments, but when he is pursuing some Dtddne 
or other. If that should be the case with you at thi 
niomei)t, I*will forgive your staying from me ; bt: 
if this letter should find you at the instant whe 
your last flame is blown out^ and before a new on 
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ghted up, and you should not take post and' 
e to me and my nuns, I will abuse you in their 
e and my own, to the end of the chapter — tho*' 
lieve, after all, at the end of the chapter, li 
jjd feel myself. 



affectionately yours; 



b.. sterns: 
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liETTER It 



Goxwouldy July llT, 



AND so • youi hav6 been at the gfeats of tl 
ed — If I could have guessed at suel: 
t^ntion, I would have contrived that somet 
an epistolary shape should have met yot 
with half a dozen lines recommending yoi 
care of the Master of Je8u». — He was m 
when I was at college, and a very good kind 
He used to let me have my way, when I wai 
his direction, and that showed his sense, fc 
bom to travel out of the common road, an( 
aside from the highway path, and he ha( 
enough to see it; and not' to trouble me wit 
ifiels. r was neither made to be a thill-hors 
fore-horae ; in short- 1 was not made to go in 
but to amble along as I liked ; and so that ] 
kick, or splash, or run over any one, who 
name of common sense has a right to interru 
—Let' the good folks laugh if they will, am 
good may it' do themi Indeed, I am pen 
and I think I could prove, nay, and I would < 
I wore writing a book instfead of a letter, the 1 
what I once t6ld a very great statesman, ora^ 
Utician, and as much more as you please— ^^ 
ry time a man smites — much more so — when he 
»-*-«/ adds something to the fragment of life. 

But the staying five days at Cambridge d( 
©ome within the immediate reach of my craz 
prehension, and you might have employee 
time much, much better, in urging your i 
efgiae tits towards Coxwould* 



• 1 
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r may suppose that you have been picking a hole 
in the skirts of Gibb's cumbrous architecture, or 
measuring the facade of Trinity college library^ 
or peering about the got-hic perfections of King's^ 
college chapel, or, which was doing a better things 
sipping tea and talking sentimentally with the Mis»' 
Cookes,.op disturbing Mr^ Gray with one of youtr 
enthusiastic visits — I say disturbing him, for with 
all your own agreeableness, and all your admiration 
ef him, he would rather have your room than your 
company.. But mark me, I do not say this to his- 
glory, but to his shame. For 1 would be content 
with any room, so I had your company^ 

But tell me, I beseech you, what you did with 
5— — all this time. The looking at the heavy^ 
walls of muzzing colleges, and gazing at the mouldy 
pictures of tlieir founders, is not altogether in his 
way ; nor did he wander where I have whilom 
wandered, on Cam's all verdant banks with willows 
crowned, and call the muse : 'Alas, he'd rather call 
a waiter — and how such a milksop as you could tra- 
Tel — I mean be suffered to ti'avel, two leagues in the 
same chaise with him, I know not — but from that 
admirable and kind pliability of spirit which yoa 
possess whenever you please, but which you do not 
always please to possess; Id© not mean that a. 
man should wear a court dress when he is going to- 
a puppetrshow ; but^ on the other hand, to keep the 
best suit of embroidery for those only whomr he 
leves, though there is something noble in it, wilt 
never do. The. world, my dear friend, will not let 
it do^ For while therfe are such qualities in the 
human mind as ingratitude and duplicity, unlimited- 
confidence and this patriotism of friendship, which. 
I have heard you rave and rant about is a very dan- 
gerous business. 

I could preach a sermon on the subject — to say the 
truth, I am got as grave as if I were in my pulpit.. 
Thus are the projects of this life destroyed. When; 
\iook up my pen, my humor was gay, frisky^ ai^d: 
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&nciful^-^and now I am sliding inta all the see-^at^ 
l^ravity of solemn councils. I want nothing but an 
ASS to look over my pales and set up a braying to 
keep i!ne in countenance r 

Leave, leave your Lincolnshire seats, and come 
1o my dale ; S— !>-, I know, is heartily tired of youv 
Besides I want a nurse, for I am not quite well, and 
have taken to milk-coffee. Remember me, howe«' 
^l«r>tolumkindly9 and to yourself cordiaMy, for 



i am yours, most trulyy 



U STESMt^ 
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LETTER liL 



TO W. C. Esq. 



foxwotildj Jug, 5, 1^64. 



AND so you sit in S ^s temple and drinjk 
tea, and converse classically : — Now I should 
like to know what is the nature of this disorder which 
you call classicality ; — if it consists in a rage to con- 
verse on ancient subjects in a modern manner ; or 
on modem subjects in an ancient one ;— or are you 
both out of your senses, and do you fancy yourselves 
with Virgil and Horace at Sinuessa, or with Tully 
and Atticus at Tusculum ? Oh how it would delight 
me to peep ^t you from behind a laurel bush, and see 
you surrounded with columns and covered by a 
dome, quaffing the extract of a Chinese weed, and 
talking of men who boasted the inspiration of the 
Falemian grape ! 

What a couple of v?pid, inert beings you must 
be !— I should really give you up for lost, if it were 
not for the confidence I have in the re invigorating 
powers of my society, to which you must now have 
immediate recourse, if you wish for a restoration. 
Make haste then, my good friend, and seek the aid 
of your physician ere it be loo late. 

You know not the interest I take in your welfare. 
Have I not ordered all the linen to be taken out of 
the press, and rewashed before it was dirty, that you 
may have a clean table cloth every day, with a nap- 
kin into the bargain ? And have I not ordered a 
kind of windmill, that makes my head ach again 
yfith its clatter, to be placed in my fine cherry -trep; 
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that the fruit may be preserved from the bird 

jfumish you a dessert I And do you not know 

jou will have 011x13 and cream for your sup 

Think on these things, and let S— go to Lii 

sessions by hmiself, and talk classically with ( 

try justices. In the meantime we will philoso] 

and sentimentalize ;— -the last word is a brig 

yention of the moment in which^t was writte 

yours or Dr. Johnson's service,— and you sb 

in my study and take a peep into the world a 

a show-box, and amuse yourself as I presei 

pictures of it to your imagination. Thus 

teach you to laugh at its lollies, to piiy its e 

and despise its injustice ;'— and I will introduci 

among the rest, to some tender-hearted dams 

whose cheeks some bitter altiiction has ph 

tear ; — and having heard her story, you shall 

a white handkerchief from your pocket to wi] 

moisture from her eyes, and from your own* 

And then you shall go to bed, not to the damst 

with an heart conscious of those sentiments 

possessed of those feelings, which will give so 

to your pillow, sweetness to your slumber: 

gladness to your waking moments. 

You shall sit in my porch, and laugh at atti 
tibules. I love the classics as well as any 
ought to love them,— but among all their fine 
ings, their fine writings, and their fine verses, 
most enthusiastic admirer would not be able t 
me halt' a dozen stories that have any sentim 
them,-^and so much for that. 

If you don't come soon, 1 shall set about ar 
volume of Tristram without you. So God 
you, for 

I am yours most truly, 

L. STERl 
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►LETTER IV. 



'^O ' ■ I Til 



'X^ox^ouldj near tlatingnmildj ^Ug^BylfSi. 



I AM grieved for your dotmfall, thotigh it ^asoiT- 
ly out of a park-ctiaii>-May it be the last you will 
irfcceive ia'4:his world ; though, while 1 write this 
-wish, my heart heaves a deep sigh, and I believe p: 
^ill not be read by you, my friend, without a simi- 
lar accompaniment. 

Alas I alas 1 my dear boy, yoii are bonfwith ta- 
lents to soar aloft with ; but you have an heart, 
^htch, my apprehensions tell me, will keep you 
^low^~«-I do not meftn, you know I do not, any thing 
base flir grovelling ;----but, instead of winging your 
•Way ibove the storm, I am afraid that you will 
^alndft submit to its rigors, and house yourself af- 
'terwiiras in some humble shed, and there live cott- 
tented, and chaunt away the time, and be lost to the 
world. 

How the wind blows I know not •; and I have not 
«an inclination -to walk to my window, where, per- 
haps, I might catch the course ofacioud and be 
satisfied, — but here I am up to my knees — I should 
irather say up to my heart, in a subject, which is ever 
accompanied with some afllicting vaticination or 
•other. I am not afraid of your doing any wrong 
but to. yourself. A seeret knowledge of some cir- 
citmstances which you have never communicated tP 
«me, have alarmed my aifection for you — not from 
any immediate harm they can produce, but from 
Jthe conviction they have forced upon me, coacernioj 
Vol. V. T 
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your dispositioti,and the nicer parts of your chara* 
.If you do not come soon-to me, J shall take the v 
«f some fine morning and fly to you ; but I sh 
rather have you here ; for I wish to have you al 
and if you will let me be a Mentor to you for 
little month, I will be content — and -you shall 
Mentor to me the rest of -the year ; or if you 
the rest of my days. 

I long, most anxiously, my dear friend, to 1 

you-— not to give an opiate to those sensibiUt 

your nature, which make me love you as I do 

to check your glowing fancy, that gives such ; 

to polish 'd youth ; nor lo yield tKe beverage < 

fountain for the nectar of the cask ,; ^ut to us< 

world no better, or to please you a very little b 

than it deserves.— But think not, I beseech yoi 

I would introduce my young Telemachua to s 

foul and squint-eyed piece of pollution as susp 

Avaunt to such^ base ungenerous passion ! I ' 

sooner carry you to Calyfiso at once, and give j 

least a little pleasure for your paiins. But th 

a certain little spot^to be found somewhere i 

mid- way between trusting eve;iy body and tn 

]3obody ; and so well am I acquainted with th 

gitudes, latitudes, and bearings of this world oi 

that I could put my finger upon it, and direc 

^t once to it ;• and I think I could give you sc 

ny good reasons why you should go there, tha 

would not hesitate to set off immediately, 

would accompany you thither, ^d serve as a 

rone to you. I wish therefore much, very mu 

talk with you about that and other serious mat 

A^ for your bodily infirmity, never mind it 

m?iy cpme here by gentle stages, and w 

incony,enience ; and I will be your surgeson, ;p] 

inurse : And warm your verjuice every ev 

and bathe your sprain with it, and talk of 

things. So tell me, I pray you, the day that 

to meet you at York. In the mean time, and a 

may a good Providence protect you— It is i 

cere wish of your affectionate, L. STER! 



STERNE'* LETTERS.^ ^^9 



LETTER. V. 



T« Wv C. ESCti 



iPedtiesday Morning, 

THIS letter will m^et you at Hewit's, instead af 
myself ; for I have taken some how or other, 
and T know not how, a very violent cold, and can- 
not come ; and as I would receive you with my best' 
hx>ks, if possible, as Well as ihy best Welcome, I am 
liursing mysfelf into -seme sort of restoration against 
3^ur arrival ; though my cough torments me with- 
out mercy, and I am so hoarse at this moment, that 
I-can scarce miake myself heard across my table. 

This phthisic of. mine will sooner or later, and, 
l^rliapis, sdoHer than either I or you, itiy frieridj 
may think, bear me to my last asylum from a sple- 
netic world. You will say, perhaps, that I- am sple- 
netic also in my turn by writing thus gravely ; • 

but as I well know this vile cough is the engine 
which that scare -crow death employs to shatter my 
poor frame, and bring it to his dominion, how can I 
be merry or satisfied ? — It is true, I love laughing 
a»d merry-making, and all that^ as* well as any soul 
upon earth ; nevertheless, I cannot thinl^ of piping 
aoid taboring it^out of the world, like the figures in 
Holbein's dance. Besides,! have been so used to 
my own way, that I don't like to be put out of it, by 
being made to cough so villainously as I do, more 
tiian half my time. It is 'most inurbane in him, — 
by heaven, it is cowardly in the rascal, to rob me of 
tiiose spi^its,^ with which I have so often defeated 
Um. 

Aii^^his iinotall>*-^f<^ I have forty volumes mofe^ 
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to write ; nay, and have absolutely promisfid the- 
world to do it ; and I have my enga^menls to yoo» 
as well as to the world — and to myself as well as to. , 
you both ; and how siiail I keep my word as an 
author and a gentleman, and what is of more eonsc-. 

^uence than either as a friend,T-if I- cannot 

shake off this piece ofr anatomy ? Besides^ no one 
cfui do these things for me but myself; the business 
is beyond all power of attorney ;. for if ,1 were tO: 
leave fifty executors to my last will and testament, 
and if they were to be joined by a regimient of admi-^ 
nistrators and assigns, they couJd not take up their, 
pens and do as I would do. 

But what a wayward fancy, mine is !— ^and with 
what a seducing pen am I writing-f-for I am got- 
leagues without nun^ber from the idea which danc-. 
ed before me, when I first, began this letter. . And 
here I am wjix)ng again :-— For what^reat distance, 
can there be between the grave of my grandfather 
and my own ; and it.was to hii| toi^b that I wished: 
lo conduct you ! 

I )&now full well, that all sprained as your ancle. 
Ti^ay be, ivya^ be wholly* imppssil^le ft^t* you to pass:} 
through York, without pepping your head into its, 
cathedral, and indulging your mind with a few of' 
tbose reflections which such a building is calculate- 
ed to insure. Now, when you are there, tell a ver-- 
ger to conduct yoii, tp tfce tiQi^b of. Arcl)bishop; 
Sterpe. Hje.is t^e same whose pictup.e you saw at- 
CamJjridge, and w.l)ich you were pkased to say^ 
bore 9p strong ares^mblance to me. In the n^aible- 
whole length figure which, digniiiejj^e, mpnufnent,: 
you will find the likeneps , still stronger : ^ud if I : 
drop in thjs cpmer of^h^ w^^ritfc ^^ shoulc} like to be 
deposited in- that corner qf thp chi\rch, an4 file^p out 
my last sleep beside my piqus ^ces^o^ 

He was an excellent prelate ^n^ an honest xnan : . 
' —1 have not half his virtues^ if report speaj^s true; 
«f us both, which, for his sake, I hope it does — and 
for my own, I hope it dops n^t, Though, to uge.^.: 
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€ssion which dropip^ed from the lips aftd at the - 
: of a brother Arch prelate of his, and one of his 
essors, " My ideas are sometimes rather to^ 
dtrly for a man m orders J* In his GraceV 
io ad clerumy I do not find myself a very prin- • 
figure, but in his private hours, he is always 
: cordial to me» 

he day after to-morrdw, I shall hope to em* 
e you at my gate ; till then, my dear friend, -^ 
<jlod bless you — and always. 



Yours most^affectionately, 



L. STERNE; 



t^2' 
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I 



LETTER VI. 



T». ■ ■ 

Co^wfiukij Monday Mortva^*-. 

I SHALL forgive the tarcjiness qf yovur passage » 
hither, if it b^ true, as a still small voice of a 
York gossip has informed me, that you repose, with ^ 

your infirm limb, on a sofa, in Mrs. . *s with- . 

drawing room, and have your cofiee and tea handed 
you by her two daughters, and one of them has . 
charms enough for the three Graces— «-and that they =• 
play on their harpsichord, and, with voices stolen 
froin heaven, sing duets to you, while you, stTCtch- - 
ed on damask, command, as it were, that little, 
world of beauty and good sense which surrounds, 
ypu. 

Ypu cannot) my good friend, • have known the • 
charming people, with whom you are so happy, , 
more than eight and forty hours at most. • Now I , 
make this observation, merely to have the pleasure • 
of making an other,- which is^ that you have learned 
the art, and a very comfortable one it is, of setting • 
yourself at ease with worthy spiritsi when you have . 
the good fortune to meet then». Indeed, I may - 
claim the credit of having taught you the max- . 
im. that life is too^ short to be long in forming the 
tender and happy connections of it. *Tis a misera- • 
bje waste of time, a& well as a very base business, to 
be looking at each other, as an usurer looks at a 
security, to find a flaw in it. No •: — If you meet su- 
heart worth being admitted into, and you really feel 
yourself worthy of admission, the matter is arrang- . 
ed in five hours, as well as five years. 

Hail, ye gentle sympathies, that can approach • 
twp amiable hearts to, ^?lcVv a\.\\^T>«xv^5^^&^ ^'^^^ >, 
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(^Gordant idea from an .union that nature has de- - 
signed by the same happy colouring of character 
that she has .given them ! — But -lucta a non lucendo 
—I have received a kind of dish da$h,sovt of letter 
from Garricki— out of which all my chemistry can- - 
not extract a sympathic atom. I am glad, howe- 
ver, to have an opportunity . of writing a.'Short .an- 
swer to him,.thatj[ may address a long postcript to j 
his cana sfioaa, . 

I Td>ve Garrick on the sts^e, better than any thing 
in the world, except Mrs, Garrick off it ; and if * 
thei^is-any one heart in the world I should like to*^ 
get a comer of — it would' be hersi. But I an^ too 
g^eat a sinner to do more than approach the portal 
tS so much excellence — there to bend one knee al^ . 
l^i, and ejaculate at ^dlstajnce froon the altar. 

I have often thought oa whatthis spirit of id^la^ - 
try, w:hi/ch,is continually bea^cing me. to the feet ofi 
seme fair image or other, will do'»fith me twenty*' 
years hence ; and whether^ after having had> during 
my younger days, a damsel to apaopth my pJUow 
-—L should find onq, in my^age, to put .oa my slipr - 
p^r. Hcwever, Ineed not troubJ,et. my^f or you ; 
about .these conjectures 4 for I. well know tljyeEe !$•-.« 
00}; lif? in me to jnake th^ experiment. 

This instant brings . me a letter from your kin4^:^ 
ho^ss, who is deterinined not to let.youvgo till I 
co^e to fetch you.— To-morrow, by. noon, there.- - 
loT^yl shaU.jaxib|]:?ic&y.o^^ h^ei>-^an(i — the dao^ < 

I .mr ;W$^cocdiajlly . ypurs) 
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LETTER VH^. 



TO- y Esct; 



Crazy Cdttl?^ 

THOUGH I hope and trust you believe that I^ 
am not only disposed to laugh with thos^ 
who laugh, but to weep with those who weep ;— — 
yet it is most true, my dear friend, that I could not ' 
bat smile as I read the account you sent me of your 
distress and disappointment ; and when I gave 
your letter to Hall^ for you see I am at Crazy CaafUj . 
he laughed the tears into his eyes. 

^Now you must not ^uppose^, nor can you ima- 
gine, that either of us tnfled with your suHerings, 
tor you know I love you, and Hall says you are a 
lad of promise ; but we were merry at the amiable 
simplicity of your nature, in wondering that there 
is ever any villainy in a villainour world ; and at 
thfe idea, how little a time you were destined to pos- 
sess that delicious — for I will call it with all its - 
scrapes -and duperies, a delicious sentiment. You 
have just opened the volume of life, and startle to 
find a blot in the first page ; alas I alas J as you 
proceed, you will find whole pages so blotted and 
blurred, that you will scarce be able to distinguish 
the characters. ' Tis a sorry business I must con-- 
£eBs, to plant suspicion in a breast that has never 
known it, and to check the glow of hope which ani- - 
mates the beginning of the journey, by pointing out . 
the interruptions and dangers that will be nccessa- * 
rily encountered in the course of it : But this is the - 
fkltjT of iiciendshipx 90)4 8irl&e» irew-Uic OAUire fif^ 
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tur existence and the- state of the world. If, hovr*- 
tyer, after all, you can acquire, an useful experience^ 
and be taught to put your self en jrouv guard, at the 
expense of a few score guineas, you have made a- 
good bargain :— So be content, and no more of youf. 
complainings. 

But you will tell me, perhaps, that it is not the. 
matter of the loss, but the manner of it, that yo\*' 
consider as a misfortune : The being treated so ill, 
and with so much ingratitude, is the business that', 
affiicts you. Bali, who is still laughing, bids me 
tell you for your comfort, that he wiio dti/ies mustc 
be a rascal ; and he whojs duped may be an hfmest 
man ; but he is a cynic, and administers his dose in 
Ms own way. Now, was I to console you in mine,^ 
I should tell you, that gratitude is not so common a 
wtue in the world as it ought to be, for all our sakes ^ 
But ingratitude, my dear friend, is . not an offspring 
ef the present moment*; it seems to have, existed 
£rom the beginning, and will continue ta disgrace 
the world when we have long been in the valley of 
lehosaphat : — ^Nay^ you must have read— indeedLl 
llknow- thati have written. a sermon upon the sub- 
ject— -that of the lepers who. were healed, but one. 
returned to give thanks for his restoration.- I da- 
Upt, however, tell you these things that you. mayv 
find consolation in the miserable habits of mankind,.> 
but that you may not suppose yom^self worse used* 
than the rest of the world, which is very common^ 
with young, men like yourself, whafeelat every 
pore, and have not yet had that collision with unto-- 
ward circumstances. wJiich awakens- caution, or be- 
gets- patience.. 

And so much for- you and yx>urm[isenes, which li 
doubt not will have been dissipated by the bewitch- - 
ing smiles of some fair damsel or other, before my - 
£^'ave see-saw letter shall reach you. Let me know, > 
I beg of you, your plan of operations for the winter, 
if you have one. You may, I think — though you** 
may think otherwise — Qj from-the joys andjdampjk. 
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of this ungenial climate, and winter serenely with 
me in Lahguedoc; your company would do me.- 
good, and mine woi!lld do you no harm :— At least I 
think so ; and we shall return to London time enough 
to peep in at Ranelagh,and look at. the birth -day. In 
short, write to me upon the subject, and direct to- 
me here, for here I am to be durmg this shootiag 
month of September ; so God bless you, and give: 
you patience if you want it. 

I remain, 

Yours, most cordially^' 

L. sterns: 
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LETTER VIH. 

T« W— - C . ISQ. 

Coxwould^ June 11, 1765 

SO Burton * really told you with a grave face, 
and an apparent mortification, that I had ridicul- 
ed my Irish friends at Bath for an hour together, 
and had made a large company merry at Lady Lc' 
fiePs t table during an whole afternoon at their ex- 
pense. By heavens, 'tis false as misrepresentation 
can mftke it. It is not in imy nature, I trust, to be so 
ungrateful, as J should be, if absent or present, I 
were to be ungracious to them. That I should 
make Burton look grave, whose countenance is 
formed to mark the smiles of an amiable and an 
honest heart, is not within my chapter of possibili- 
ties :•— I am sure it is not in that of my intentions 
to say any thing that is inurbane of such a man as 
he i s for, in my life, -did I never communicate 
with a gentleman of qualities more winning, and 
dispositions tnorc generous. He invited me to his 
house with kindness, and he gave me a truly gracc- 
fiul welcome ; for it was with all his heart. He is 
as much formed to make society pleasant as any one 
I ever saw ; and I wish he were as rich as Croesus, 
that he might do all the good an unliounded gen«- 
jposity would lead him to do. I never passed more 
pleasant hours in my life than with him and his fair 
countrywoman ; and foul befall the man who should 
let drop a word in dispraise of him or them ! 
And there is the charming widow Moory where, if I 
had not a piece of legal meadow of my own,I should 
rejoice to batten the rest of my days ;— and the 
gentle elegant Gore^ with her fine form and Grecian 
face, and whose lot I trust it will be to make some 
man happy, who knows the value of a tender heart : 

* T^e iate amiable and excelUnt Lord Conxjr.^hom- 
t TAe late JLady J^ul^rave. 
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—Nor Bhall I forget another widow, the interealtio^ 
Mrs. Vesey, with her vocal, and fifty other accom- 
plishments.—-! abuse them ! —it must not be told,— 
for it is falser— and it should not be believed, for it 
is unnatural.— It is true I did talk of them, for an 
hour together, but no sarcasm or unlucky sallies 
mingled with my speech.: — Yes, I did talk of them 
as they would wish to be talked 4)f, — with smiles on 
my countenance, praise on my tongue, hilarity in 
my heart, and the goblet in my hand.— ^-Besides, 1 
am myself of their own country : — iVIy father wasa 
considerable time on duty with his regiment in Ire*- 
land ; and my mother gave Jtne to the world when 
she was there, on duty with him. I beg df.yo«, 
therefore, to make all these good people believe that 
J have been at least misunderstood, for it is impos- 
^ble that lady Barrymore could mean to misrepre- 
sent me. 

Read Burton this letter if you hav^ an opportu- 
nity, and assure him of my most cordial esteem and 
respect for him and all his social excellencies : And 
whisper something kind and gentle for me, as you 
well know how, to injr fair countrywomen ; and let 
4iot an unmerited prejudice or displeasure sigainst 

.me remain any longer in vtheir tender bosoms. • 

When you get into disgrace of any kind, be assured 
that I will do as much for you. 

I am here as idle as ease of heart can make me i 
I shall wait for you till the -beginning of next month; 
when, if you do not come, I shall proceed to while 
away the rest of the summer at Crazy Castle and 
Scarborough, In the beginning, the very beginning 
of October, I mean to arrive in Bond-street with my 
Sermons ; and when I have arranged their .publica- 
tion, then — hey go mad for Ital}-— whither yotl 
would do wgll to accompany me. — In the mean time, 
however, I hope, and wish to see you here ; it will 
afteii all, be much better than playing the Strephon 
with plKhisical nymphs at' the Bristol Fountain. 
Sut do as you may — \ ara> 

Most sincerely yovkts^ "5u. ^TIEIK^'S*. 
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^LETTER IX. 



TO 



IJDitD nol answer your letter as you desired -me, 
for at the moment I received it, I really thought 
<sAi my. projects, for some time to come, were dttrw- 
<(^ to a cinder J or, which is the better expression 
*i)f the two, had evaporated in smoke ; — for, not 
'half an hour before an affrighted messenger, on a 
breathless horse, had arrived to acquaint me, that 

^he parsonage house at ^-^ — was on fire, when 

he came away, and burning like a bundle of fag- 
:gots ; and while I was preparing to set off to sec 
my house, after it "was burned down, your letter ar- 
'rived to console me on my way ; for it gave mc 
every assurance that if I were left without any hole 

■*o put my head into, or a rag to cover my bo- 

'dy, you would give me a comfortable room in your 
house, and a clean shiit iiito the bargain. 

In short, by the carelessness of my curate, or his 
wife,or some one within his gates,! am an house out 
*of pocket— —I say, literally, out of pocket ; for I 
must re-build it at my own cost and charges, or the 
church of York, who originally gave it me, will do 
those things, which in good sense ought not to be 
done ; but which the wise-acres who compose it, 
win tell me they have aright to do. My loss will be 
upwards of two hundred pounds, with some bpoks, 
Sec. ficc. — so that you may now lay aside all your ap- 
prehensions about what I shall do wkh the wealth that 
my sermons have brought, and are to bring to mc. 
I told youthen that some devilish accid^iivt oc 
other would provide me with \Vvc ci*^^ ^ ^\i\s\'Si 
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rid of /the means ; and I had a cross accident Hi'ii^ 
h«ad at the time, which I did not commiimicate to 
you ; but it is not that which has feUen out, nor 
any thing like it ;-r^— though this may Ml out tooy 
.ior aught I l^ow, and then the iee simple of my 
,^rmons will be gone for ever. 

Now these sermons .of mine, were most of then 
written in the very house that is burned down, and 
all of them preached, I fear again and again, in the 
Tery church to which it belonged ; and they now 
-answer a purpose I never dreamed -or 'thought of ; 
•but so it is in this world, and thus are^hings hinged 
and hung togethei^— K)r rather unhinged orunhung-; 
for I have my doubts at present, whether we shall 
•see the dying gladiator next winter. The mattei^ 
however, that concerns me most in the business, is the 
-strange unaccountable conduct of my poor unfortiv- 
nate curate, not in aettingjire to the house, for I de 
not accuse him of it, God knows, nor any one else ; 
but in setting offxh^ moment after it happened, and 
flying like Paul to Tbrw*, through -fear of -a prose^ 
cution from me. 

That the msai should have formed suc^h an idea 
of me, as to suppose me capable, if I did not sooth 
his sorrows, of adding another to their number, 
wounded me sorely. For, amidst all my errors and 
follies, I do not believe there is any thing, in the co- 
lor or complexion of any part of my life, that would 
justify the -shadow of such an apprehension.— Be- 
sides, he deprived me of all the comfort I made eut 
to myself from the misfortune ; which was, as itplea^ 
«ed Heaven to deprive him of -one house, to take him 
and his wife and his little one, into another — I mean 
into that where I lived myself. And he who now 
reads my heart, and will one day judge me for the 
secrets of it — ^he well knows that it did not grow cold 
within me, oh account of the accident, till I was in- 
formed that this silly man was a fugitive, from the 
fearof my wrath. 
' The family of the C ' ■ . ^ ^^t >k«A \xi \ft& V^ 
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jfoHd measure, as they have always been. They 
gre a sort of people that you would like extremely ;.- 
and before the summer is past, I hope to present 
you to them. Though, if I recollect aright, you- 
Imow the charming damsel of the house already 'y. 
and the rest of it, though not so young or so fair, 

are as amiable as^slie is As I cannot leave you'' 

in possession of a better subject for your reflection, 
Sec. I shall, say « adieu, and God bless you.-^In -i^ 
few ^yfi you shall hear again from 

Tour affe€tionat6 and feithful 

L. STERNE. 



I write tltts from Yor k "l yhcrc y^u may writi 



I 
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LETTER X.. 

TO — — , Esq.. 

I HAVE received, my dc^r friend, your kind an-, 
swer to my letter. And you must know that it-, 
was just such an one as I wished to receiye from 
you : Nay, it was just such an one as I expected you- 
would write to me. I should have been disappoint- 
ed if it had been in any other form or shape of fiiend- . 
ship. But understand me, if y«u please ; I shcjold 
have been disappointed for your sake, and not for my 
own : For though I am charmed that' ytnz shbold 
have made me those unreserved offers of fiiendship, 
which are so gracious in yoU) I am almost as much 
pleased that my Exchequer is in that state of suffi'^ 
c}ency as not to require tbenu^ 

I have made my bargain fbr re-huil(fing my par-- 
sonage, and settled all arrangements with all parties 
concemed, in a manner more to my satis&ction than 
I could have expectedr I wjas rather in haste to sct» 
tie this account, that there might be np risque of* 
leaving my wife apd I^ydia a dilapidation for their, 
fortune : For I have no reason to believe that the 
« ##Qf #♦» would be more kind to them when friendless.. 
and unprotected, than they had been to the husband 
of, the one, and the father of the other, who when., 
he was a poor curate, had pride enough to despise 
their reverences, and wit enough to .make others , 
laugh at them. But may God forgive them,- as I 
do ! — Amen. 

I wrote to Hall an account of my disaster ; — and 
his answer bid me find out a conceit on the occasion, 
and comfort myself with it. 7W/y, the orator, the.. 

poVii\ciQX\j the philosopher, tVve tivot^\%V\Vw^ c«cksuU . 

&c. &c. &c. adopted, a% Vie cwl^^M ^fcV» ^^^x^ ^Wv 



'%^'b* r*ads'his works, this mode of consolation, when* 
hfe lost his daughter ; and, if We tmy believe him, 
with success. Now this same 7W/T/,you must know,'- 
Was like' my father ; I mezn Mr. Shandy^ oi Shandy 
Hally vrho was as well pleased wkh a misfortune'that* 
giiTe him an opportunity of displaying his eloquence}' 
as with a blessing that obliged him to hold his 
tongue. Both these great men were fond of con-* 
ceits, I mean their own ; so I will tell you a story 
of a conceit^ not of Cicero* » nor my father's, but o^ 
the lord of Crazy, 

You must know then, that • this sitme friend of 
mine, and I may add, of youths also, in a moment of 
lazy pride, toek^it into his head that he would havd' 
a town chariot, to save his feet by day, and to carry 
him to Ranelagh in the evening. For this purpose, 
after consuHing -a ooach-maker,- he had allotted one 
hundred and forty pounds ; and he wrote me word 
of it. On my arrival in town, about three months 
aflet^thiscommunicatlon, I foQnd a card of invitati* 
on from Lord Sfiencer to dine with him on the fol- • 
lowing Sunday ; and I had no sooner read it, than 
£^//*«fine crane^eck'd chariot came bounce as it;- 
were, upon my recollection 5 so I sallied forth to 
ask him how he did, and to borrow his carriage, that - 
I might pay my visit in pomp as well as Pontificar 
USus. 1 found him at home,' made a friendly enqui- 
rpor two, and told him of the little arrangement I 
had formed '; when he replied with one of his Cy- 
nical smriles, that his mortification "was in the ex- 
trieme, for that his chariot was gone post to Scot- - 
I^d. I stared, and he laughed,— -not at me, but at ' 
his own conceit ; and you shall have it, such as it is r - 

I must inform youthen, that at the moment when 
the coach-maker was receiving his last instructions, 
he himself received a letter ; which letter acquaint- 
ed him that his son, who was quartered 2X Edinburgh^ 
had got into a terrible riot there ; to get out of the 
ccnsequences of which, denttatided ikc^^V >icv^ "^^^^ 
«Me sum ^t had been destined lor \]kv^ Ocas \^:^* ^"^ 
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that the hundred and forty fiounda which had \h 
set apart to build a chariot in London, were empli 
ed to repair broken windows, broken lampsyand b 
ken heads, in Edinburgh ; and Hall comforted hi 
self with the conceit that his chariot was gone / 
to Scotland. So much for comforts and concei 
—and happy is it for us when we can,by any mea 
conceit ourselves into comfort. I could say m 
upon this matter, but my paper is almost filled ; i 
I have only space to express a wish, that your 
may never want any of these petty helps to mak 
as happy as, if I greatly mistake not, it must be 
norable-^Let me see you soon ; and in the mt 
time) and at all times, may God be with you. 

Your^ most affectionately, 

L, STJEBNE 
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LETXER XI> 



TO ■' >■ " ' 11 } fiSCt. 



€dxwould^ near Etuingtwuld:': 

YOU are not singular in your opinion about mf^ 
wondefful capacity for poetry. — Beauclerk^ and- . 
Locke^ and I think Langton^ have said what you hare 
said on the subject, and founded their opinion, as ^ 
you have done, on the fragment of an4ntroduction ta 
the Ode to Julia, in Tristram Shandy. The unity ^ 
of the episode would have been wounded, if J had 
added another line ; and if I had added a dozen, my 
character as a poetical genius, which, by the bye, I- : 
never had, would have been lost for ever— or rather , 
would never have been, suspected. 

//a// had alse similar ideas on this very-ma(tter, , 
and, on the strength of his opinion, ventured once to - 
give me an unfinished poem of his own, and bade me 
go on with it^and so I did, heltering and skeltering 
at a most terrible rate : — h\ short, I added some 
sixty or fourscore lines to the business, which he.; 
called doggrel, ,and which I think he called rightly i^ 
however, he chose to let them stand, to use his own "; 
phrase, as a curiosity ; so into the press they went, 
and helped to compose the worst squib our crazy 
friend ever let oif. I do not, however, mention these 
things to lessen the merit of your opinion, by point- ^ 
kig out its similarity to that of others. You need 
iK)t be ashamed to think with such men, if even they . 
should be wrong, which, on this particular ^\ih\€.ct«> 
Iftnost solemnly believe you a\\ to \>t * Cum l>Mk« ««r 
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I once, it is true, wrote an epitaph, Mrhich I Uked^l 
myself, but tlie person, at^whose request I did it, < 
sacrificed it to one of his own, which he liked bet- * 
ter, but which I did not-— so ray lines were thrown : 
aside, and his own nervelessn»hyme was engraved • 
on a marble, which deserved a better inscription ; '. 
for it covered the dust of one, whose gentle nalorev^ 
and amiable queditfes, merited more than comm(m • 
praise, or common-place eulogium. However, I 
shed a tear over the sepulchre, which, if the dead"* 
could have known it, would have been more accepta- ^ 
ble than the most splendid direction that ever glar- 
ed on monumental alabaster. 

I also wrote a kind of Shandean, sing-song, dra- - 
matic piece of rhyme for Mr. Beard — and he sung 
hat Ranelagh, as well as on hisown stage, forthe 
benefit of some one or. other. He asked for some** - 
thing of the kind, and I knew not how to refuse him ; 
for, a year before, he had in a very respectful man- 
ner, and without any : previous, acquaintance, pret « 
sentcd mre with the freedom of 'Covent-Garden 
T/ieatre. The act was gracious ; and I liked it the 
better, because the monarch of Drury-Lane had- 
known me for some years, and besides had, and for 
some time occupied a front seat, in my page, before 
he offered me the freedom— not of Drury-Lane 
house, but of Drtrry Lane pit. I told him, on the 
occasion, that he acted great things and did little 
ones : — So he stammered and looked foolish, and 
performed, a* length, with a bad grace, what his rir 
val manager was sokind as to do with the best grace 
in the world — But no more of that^ — he is^so com- 
plete on the stage, that I ought not to' mention his 
patch-work off it. 

However, to return to my subject — if I can ; for 

digression is interwoven with my nature; and t<y ' 

get to my point, or find my way back to it, when F 

have wandered aside, as other men do, is not in the. 

iine o£ my faculties. — But Wvou^ \tcvk«j ixx^Vsk,^ 

pqety the clcvk of my l^msYw va^iioX ^v^sji^js*-^ 
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f- conceit^^ut, which is better, in that of hl»^ 
ighboFs ; and, which is the best of all-'-— in his- 
rn. His muse is a professional one, for she only 
spires him to indite hymns ; and it is appropriatet > 
* sheieads him tp such subjects as are stutable 
his spiritual ofike, and which, like those of his. 
ethren Stemhold and Hofikina^ may be said or sung 
churches. In shorty there ha(ibeen a terrible dis- - 
se among the cattle, and our parish had suffered 
eatly, so that this parochial bard thought it apro— 
r subject for a spiritual song,^ which he, according- 
composed, and gave it out on the Sunday follow- 
f, to the praise aad glory of God, as an hymn of 
; own composing. Not only the miurrain itself^ 
t the sufferers by. the calamity^ were vociferated 
migb the aisles, ia idl tlie pomp and- devotion o%y 
Stic psalmody. The last -stansa, wiiich is the on- 
one I recollect, rather unhinged my devotion, but 
leemed to rivit that of the congregation, and there- - 
'e I had no right to. complain, I. leaye it witlk4 
kiasa bg/n^e ihoucMcy and wish you a ^^ood ni^btit. 

Here's Jemmy How has lost a-cowy 

And so has Johnny Bland ; 
TiJiereforc we'll putour; trust in^God^ 

A^ not jn any other man. 

Yi)fr»i 

Ih. STERNE. 
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LETTER XIi:. 



Tto ' , XS#. 



Coxwouldy Wedne9day Mgbt^^ 

I SEND you, my dear frlendv as you request k^ 
the eiHtaph which I mentioned in my last epistle- 
to you; I write it from recollection ; . and, liio* it^ 
may not contain the precise expression, it vdll ceiv 
tainly possess the sentiment of the original compo^ 

sition and that is of. the most consequence. I 

remember well if came from the heartf for I most 
wncerely loved the amiable person, whose Yirtues 
deserved a better inscription, and, according to a 
Tery common course of tbdngs, found a worse* 
But hereatds— ^ 

Columns- AYid^laborM urns but vainly show, • 
An idle scene of fabricated woe : <«« 
The sweet companion and the friend sincere 
Need no mechanic arts to force the tear. 
In heart felt numbers, never meant to shine, • 
'Twill Bow eternal o'er an hearse. like thine»- 
*Twill flow while gentle goodness has one frieAdJ".' 
Or.kindred tempers have.a tear.to lend. . 

HaU liked it, I remember— -and /fe/Zalways-tnowT' 
what ought to be liked, and, in certain humors, will • 
be candid upon these sentimental subjects, andac-- 
knowledge that he feels them. He is an- excellent^ 
scholar and a good critic : But his judgment has « 
more severity than \t ou%\vt X.o VvaNt.^ ^tvd his taste 
less delicacy thaa it ftYkovi^ ^^afc"».. "ftsi \a»^i^^8H* 



STERNE'S LETTERS. f If 

^^eat humanity, but, somehow or other, there is so 
'Often such a mixture of sarcasm in it, that there are 
.many who will not believe he has a single scruple of 
it in his composition. — Nay, I am acquainted with 
'^several, who cannot be persuaded but that be is a 
-very insensible, hard-hearted man, which I, who have 
known him long, and known him wells assure you 
■ht is not. — He may not always possess the grace of 
•charity, but he feels the reality of it,'and continually 
performs benevolent actions, tho' not lal ways, I must 
confess, in a benevolent manner. And here is the 
^ef of Jthe business. He' will do a kindness with a 
.sneer,x>r a joke, or a smile ; when, perhaps, a tear, 
or a grave countenance, at least, would better be- 
come him. But this is his way ; it is the language 
fof his character ; and, tho' one might wish it to be 
•otherwise, yet I cannot tell what right any of us have 
to pass a severe sentence upon it, for no other rea- 
son in the world, but because our owniailings are 
of a different complexion. And so much for all 
.that. 

I am preparing to prance it for a week or ten days 
at Scarborough. If you pass your autumn at Mui^ 
-grave Hall^ take that place in your way, and I will 
•accompany you on your visit, and then to -Crazy 
.Ca«r/e, and so home: And then to London — and 
then God knows where — --but it shall be where it 
pleases him : This is clerically said, however, and 
it would be well for the best of us, if it were thought 
and considered as often as it was said. But so it is, 
•that the lips and the heart, which ought never to be 
asunder, arc sometimes wandering at difierent cor- 
ners of the eailh. Mine however, are in tlie closest 
-conjunction, when I offer you my most affectionate 
regard. So good night, and may the visions of a 
;good spirit attend you. 

Most truly youi*s ' 
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4UETTER MB. 

TO- ' ■ ■ j 'Ba<i« 

I SHALL ndt re^Iy, my dear friend, to «11 Ac 
kind things you think and say of me.— I trust) 
ondeed, that I deserve some of them ; and I am well 
pleased to find that you think I deserve them all.— 
^But however that may be, I desire you to cherish 
those benevolent sentiments which you have so warm*- 
ly expressed in the paper before me, both for you own 
sake, and that of the person who is the subject of 
fthem. 

Your commands, in general, should be 'obeyed 
•without reflection — but in this particular instance, 
a rare gleam of prudence has shot across me, and I 
beg leave to reflect for a few moments on the sub- 
ject — and were I to take wisdom upon me, and re- 
flect for a few days — the result, I am sure, would be, 
that I should not obey. your commands at all. 

The giving advice, my good friend, is the mo^ 
thankless generosity in the world — because in the 
first place, it costs you ncithing ; and, in the next, it 
is just such a thtng as the person to whorti you pre- 
sent it will think thirt he does not want. This, you 
see, is my way of reasoning rbiit I believe, from my 
heart, that it will apply too well to the subject be- 
tween us. 

There arc such things in the world as wrong headi 
and right hearts — and wrong hearts and right heacU. 

Now, for myseli, and speaking under the influ- . 

ence of my own particular feelings, I would rather 
be df^e rtght heart family, with all their blunders. 
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terrors and confusion ; but if I want a business to be 
4one,or a plan to be executed,give me tht right head: 
—If there is a right heart into the bargain, so much 
the better : But it is upon Xhejbrmer that I must 
rely — and whether the latter be right or wrong, is 
-not a matter of absolute consideration. This is not,my 
^earfriend,quite orthodox5according to your system, 
but as you proceed, eyery day will tend to increase 
the propinquity of this opinion to your own. 

Now,. I am rather disposed to think, without lean- 
ing to the uncharitable .side of the question, that 
poor — — — is of the Wrong-head family. 
—I know his heart — and I km sure his present 
scrape arises from the good dispositions of it. Ne- 
vertheless,, though i think myself a dab at giving 
^;ood counsel in such cases as his, I cannot bring 
myself to prescribe on the occasion — It is impossi- 
4iie to dp it, .without informing him of the nature of his 
"disease, which is neither more nor less then abso- 
lute wrong-headedness ; and, were J to do it, he 
would exhibit another symptom of his disorder, by 
throwing my prescription out of the window, and 
perhaps thres^ening the same mischief to the phy- 
sician himself. 

If you have influence sufficient to induce him to 
apply to me, I will most readily exert my best for 
him ; and I can then do the bitter business, and 
.:give the unpalatable -dose with a good grace. Here 
then, we will, if you please, let the matter rest for 
•the present. 

I write in haste, and on my pillow, that you may, 
as soon as possible, be acquainted with my senti- 
meikts in a matter wherein you have a greater de- 
pendence upon me than I fear the event will justify. 
-—So good morning, and God bless you. 

I received a letter, yesterday, from poor dear Ly- 
dia- — It is an amiable madcap — and God bless her 
4dso.— Once more adieu. 

Yours, Sec. 

L, STERNE- 
Vot, T, V 
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LETTER XIV, 



Scarboroughj Aug^ 29, 1765, 

YOU refine too^much, my dear friend, — .you do 
indeed.— Your reasoning is ingenious, and pro^ 
duces a neat, pretty, plausible train of argument, 
that would make a figure in a company of female 
philosophers ; but if committed to paper would be 
pardonable ©nly when written on the fan of some 
pedantic Dulcinea, You run into divisions, when s^ 
simple modulation would answer better ; that is, 
would produce more pleasing effects both in youi^ 
self, and the sentimental spirit whom you Qiight 
wish to please. 

Opinion, my dear fellow, somehow or other, rules 
all mankind ; and not like a kind master, or, which 
would be more congenial, a gentle mistress, but 
like a tyrant whose wish is power, and whose gi*ati«» 

fication is servility. Opinion leads us by the 

ears, the eyes,— and, I had almost said, by the noee. 
It warps our understandings, confounds our judgt 
ments, dissipates experience and turns our passions 
to its purpose. In short, it becomes the governess 
of our lives, and usurps the place of reason, which it 
has kicked out of office.— This is among the strange 
truths which cannot be explained but by that mor-f 
tifying description which time will display to your 
experience hereafter, with ten times the credit that 
would accompany any present -endeavors of mine to 
the same purpose. 

If you would know more of the matter and can 
bring yourself to risque the opinion, which, by the 
bye, I do not advise you to do, ^"&k A—— why he 
tiubmitay with such a pUcid ^\Jo^t,W\^xtf:ifc^\si SisNfc\>&c. 
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tie vrench who lives with him ? You know— ^and all 
his friends know^— that he has but half, nay not half 
the enjoyments of life, through the fear of her ven- 
geance, whatever it may be. He has- fortune, un- 
derstandings and courage :* He loves society, 

and adds greatly to the pleasui^es of it, and yet, 

how often does he leave it half-enjoyed ! Nay, to 
come more home to the business, how often has he 
left our pleasant classical meetings, before they 
have arisen to their usual glow, in order to hiimor 
this little piece of disgrace^ whom he has not the re- 
solution to send back to the banks of the Wye, 
"where the fifty pounds a year he might give hci^, 
Iwrould make her queen of the village ! — We pity 

|)oor A ^, we argue with him, we wonder at him 

—do We not ? — But in this we deceive ourselves,—* 
for the wisest and best of us are governed by some 
little dirty drab of aa opinion, whose governance is 
equally disgraceful,and may be mu^hmore injurious 
«i^as it will, perhaps, give a color to the whole cur- 
rent of our lives. A mistress, with all her arts and 
fascinations, may, in time, be got rid of ; but opini-' 
on, once rooted, becomes a part of ourselves— "—it 
lives and dies with us* 

It must be acknowledged, that I have been rathei* 
&ermonic this fine morning, but you know how and 
■where to apply what has been written, and I leave 
the whole to your practice, if you think proper ; and 
if you do not— but what have I to do with ifa .?— It 
is an exceptious monosyllable, and I fling it frorn'mci 

B ■ ■■ is here, and tells me that he left you con- 
tinually driving between London and Richmond-—. 
What beauty of the Hill has enchanted you there ? 
Or what swan of the silver Thames are you dying 
for ?— I take it very ill of you that you never favor 
me with a single communication concerning your 
Dorothies or your Delias : I protest most seriously 
that I will never write to you again, till you give me 
an history of your chains ; and who It is b».s Vy^\]^ 
you at present on the river'a bank— '\j&^TCi<& ^V^ ^^ 
Nsuad is0 
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Mr. F— 1 — , the apostolic E , as lady — 

calls him,in his way to , hinted to me something 

serious. He talked of marriage, — to which I repli* 
cd, God forbid ! — But do not, I pray, be aBgry with 
my exclamation j for it was neither a thoughtless or 
a peevish one, but an impulse of that sincere regard 
which vou more than deserve from me. — With 
your dispositions, and in your situation, I hardly 
tliink there is a woman in the kingdom who would 
be an happy match for you : And if you think pro* 
per to ask me, I will, hereafter, tell you why :— At 
present I shall content mystlf with telling you that 

I am» 

most cordially yours^ 

U STERNE. 
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LETTER. XV. 



Sffitember 9, 1^65- 

I ME AN, my dear friend, that this epistle shoufel 
meet you, and greet you, a day or two at leait 
before you leave town ; and I wish it, from that spi- 
rit of miserable self-interest, which you know gb- 

verns and directs me in all I do. But, lest you 

%houId not like this reason, I \vill give yoU another, 
and which maybe nearer the truth; at least I hope sc« 

I want very miich to know Whether B ■ has 
arranged the matter with Foley^ the banker, at Pa* 
risj aboiit Mrs. Sterhe's remittance, as I ordered 
him. You must know that I suspect he has been 
dilatory, not from dishonesty, for I believe him to 
be as honest a poor creature as was eVer yampeid 
into the form he Wears : But, perhaps, his Exche* 
quer might not be in a convenient state to answer 
my ordefs ; and if so, I only beg to be informed of 
the truth ; Which, afe he does not ansWer my letters, 
he appears to be afraid to tell. 

I have received a letter from Toulouse which docs 
hot comfort my spirits j and I have reason to ap- 
prehend from thence, that there is s«me neglect at 
the fountain head of my treasury, which I must beg 
you to enquir^e into ■■, and, if you see occasion, to 
correct, in order that the little rill of ways and means 
may not be interrupted, between London and Lan" 

guedoc that is between me and Mrs. Sterne, and 

jny poor dear Lydfa. 

They write me v/ord that they have drawn upon 
Foley ^ as I desired, wlia tells them he has no effects 
to answer the bill j but that, if they are in distress, 
he will accommodate them fov \\\'^ «\kfc. TV\v3»Sa» 
rery^ h^daome dealing, and 1 ^tv t^flaev ^^ws*^^ ^ 
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it ; — but, in the mean time, there is an uncertainty* 
which is very unpleasant— I mean to the poor i^o- 
men, who are at such a distance, - that a great deal 
of anxious suspence must be ftuffered before the 
mistake can be rectified. 

Besides^ , these things breed words, and' 

questions, as well as suspicions, and all that. — My 
dear Lydia contents herself with a gentle complaint 
or so ; but her mother does not hesitate to discharge 
a volume of reproaches. Now the truth is, that I 
deserve neither the one nor the other, — and had 
managed the matter for the supply of their wants,^ 
and the ridding myself of all future anxiety in the 
business, in as plain a manner as my hand-writing 
and spirit of calculation could make it. — However, itt 
has al3ated the ardor of my Knight Errantry for the 
present, and thrown more than a sickly thoughtor 
two on my imagination. 

I am prodigal of words,.my dear friend, in a mat- 
ter wherein a mere hint is all that would be necessa- 
ry foryou to exert yourself. So do me the honortb see: 
that it is absolutely done without a moment*^ delay ;, 
and if B— should hesitate the tythe of an institute 
mm^o that for me, my, friend, which I would do fbr 
you on a similar occasion. — So God bless you.— My 
heart will not suffer me to offer you an apology, be- 
cause I know it will be ungracious to yoHr&.!---<)nce: 
taore^farewel ! 

Most cordially yours^ 

L., STERNE. 
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LETTER xrr. 



xo > tsq. 



Cojcwouldj Wedne^dhy EvetungZ' 

I HAVE received the letter which you informed' 
me I should receive from doctor L , and re- 

turn you both my best thanks for it— He is certain- 
ly a man of learning, ajnd an excellent critic, aild> 
would do well to employ his leisure hours on Virgil}: 
or rather, if I understand him well, on Horace ; and 
he would give us such a Commentary on both tho^e 
authors as we have not, and perhaps^ may never 
have, if he does not'set about it. 

But THatram Shandy, my friend, was made aind 
formed to baffle all criticism :— And I will venture 
tb rest the book on this ground,— 'that it is either' 
above the power or beneath the attention of any cri- 
tic or hypercritic whatsoever.— I did not fashion it' 
according to any rule. — I left my fancy, or my ge- 
nius, or my feelings,— call it what you may,— to its • 
own free course, without a single intruding reflec- 
tion, that there ever had been such a man as .^n?«- 
totle in the world. 

When I moantfed' my Hobby .Horse, I never 
thought, or pretended to think, where I was going,- 
•r whether I should return home to dinner or sup- 
per, the next day, or the next week : — I let him take 
lus own course ; and amble, or curvet, or trot or go 
a sober, sorrowful lackadaysical pace as it pleased 
him best. — It was all otie to me, ror my temper was- 
erer in unison with his itiaiiiitx bl cwwiviN% "SX-r— ^ 
teitTfAatit might. Inet^r ^BtVcV'A^i^'ECw"^''^^ "^ 
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tpur, or struck him with a whip ; but let the rein lay 
loosely on his neck, and he was wont to take his nvay 
without doing injury to any one. 

Some would laugh at us as we passed along,— and 
iome seemed to pity us-^and now and then a melan' 
choly tender hearted passenger would look at us and 
heave a sigh.— Thus have we travelled together— 
but my poor Ro9inante did not, like Balaam*9 jissj 
stand still if he saw an j^ngel in the way, but direct- 
ly pushed up to her ; — and if it were but a damsel, 
sitting by a fountain^ who would let me take a re- 
freshing draught from her cup, she was, surely an 
Angel to me. 

The grand error of life is, that we look too faf : 
—We scale the heavens, — we dig down to the cen- 
tre of the earth, for systems,^- — ^and we forget our- 
selves. Truth lies before us ; it is in the high 

way path ; and the ploughman treads on it with his 
clouted shoon. 

Nature defies the rule and the line ; — Art raises 
its structures, and forms its works on their aid :— — 
But Nature has her own laws, which Art cannot al* 
ways comprehend, and criticism can never reach# 

Doctor L — acknowledges, however, that iriy 

Sermon on Conscience is a most admirable composi* 
tion ; but is of opinion that it is degraded by being 
made a part of Tristram Shandy ^ -Now, if ybu 
please ; be so good as lo note my answel* : — If this 
sermon is so excellent, aud I myself believe it to be 

so, because Judge Burtict^ who was a man of 

taste and erudition, as well as law, desired me to 
print it ; — I say if it be a good sermon, it ought to 
be read ; and since it appeared in the pages of 7V?«-» 
tram Shandy^ it has been read by thousands ; where- 
aid the fact is, that when it was published by itself, if 
Wa» read by no one. 

I have answered doctor L» with all the re- 

spect which his amiable character and admirable tal* 
ents deserve.; but I Iv^vt to\dVvva\^ ^1 the saiiie 

tune; that my book w«^s \\o\.>Nu\x«vx\.o\i^Vt\fc^Vi ^wsi.^ 
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knoifva laws of scholastic Griticism ; and that if S 
thought any thing I might hereafter write would be 
within their reach, I would ti^row the manuscript 
that is now before itic into the fire, and never dip- 
my pen into my ink-stand again, but for the purpose 
of assuring some uncritical, and mncriticising friend,> 
like yourself, of my sincere and cordial regard.- 
At this moment I naake tiiat offering to you, so God 
be with you. 

L. STERNE. 

I begin to peep out of my hermitage a little ; for 
lord and lady Fauconberg arc come down, and bring 
with them, as usual, a large store of amiable, easy,. 
mid hospitable virtues. — I wish you were here \af 
partake o£y and add to theisu 
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LETTER XVII, 

TO ■ , K8q« 

Monday Evening^ 

YOU have hit my fancy most wonderfully, in the 
account you have given me of lady — ; the 
Juno character not only prevails, but absolutely pre- 
dominates. The Minet'va qualities arc all seconda- 
ry,— and as to any Cyfirian dispositions, I knoW no- 
thing about them. 

She certainly possesses a very good iindefstsmd^ 
ing, and is not without attainments ; but both the 
one and the other derive all their consequence from 
her manners. — She has somewhat of an imperious 
disposition, which would be either silently despised 
by some, or violently opposed by others, if she did 
not give a grace to it that annihilates any unpleas-* 
ant sensation that might attempt t© rise in the breast 
of a bye-stander, or which is better, bye-sitter : But 
this is not all, for it calls forth also, that kind of re- 
spectful submission, which does not lessen us in our 
own opinion for having practised it. 

I never, in my life, felt the merit of exterior deco- 
ration so much as in my conversations and commu- 
nications with this lady ; and I really do not know 
any position, in the present school of fashion, where 
a young man might learn so much as in her draw- 
ing room, or without meaning any mischievous 

equivoque, her dressing room. It is really no 

common satisfaction to me to reflect that my young 
friend is an Elcvc of such an instructress. 

There is a time and circumstance of life, andthat 
period and circumstance are now yours, when noth- 
kig hut the easy[soclety,aivdl\.Ule tervder friendships 
efan accomplished vroxvsii ai^ -^i^ccCxtv^x^ \%^^y ^ 
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character complete : — And without saying a word 
more than I think on the business,— I cannot but 
express my satisfaction that you are in such hands 
as will probably produce the very effects which so 
sincere a friend as myself can wish and desire. 

It has ever been a maxim with me, since I knew 
any thing of the world, that we arc all of us as much 
in want of a schoolmistress at the finish, as we do 
at the commencement of our education. And as 
you are so fortunate as to^have lady — ^ — ,to teach 
you the horn-book of high life, you will bid fair t# 
spell it and put it together, so as to become the 
charm of all society : — And you will lose, what I 
so much wish you to lose, the attention to one, and 
the neglect of the many ; which tlio' there maybe 
something amiable in the principle, is not adapted t9 
the general intercourse of life. 

Lady M P might forward business, and 

lady C I am sure is ready, to do it — so that in 

such a soil, in such a season, and with such cultiva- 
tions, what has not partial friendship a right to ex- 
pect. And now what can I do better than leave 
you in such good and excellent company, and de- 
siire you, in return to present my respectful com- 
pliments to them all, — and to receive yourself th« 
most cordial regard of 

your very sincere, 

and affectionate 

L. STERNE. 
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LETTER XVHL 



TO 



Coxwould^ Wednesday AWu 

1 UNDERSTAND, from Mr. Phipps,* that yoa 
are absolutely engaged to pass the summer, or 
rather the autumn, with him at Mulgrave-Hail ; so 
that I now consider a previous visit to me as a mat- 
ter on which T may depend, and to which, believ« 
me, I look with real satisfaction. We will • while 
away a month or six weeks at my vicarage in a man- 
ner which, I trust, will not be unpleasing or unpro- 
fitable to you. 

However, in saying this, or rather writing it, I 
address myself to the excellence of your heart, which 
1 cannot enough admire, and that cultivated under- 
standing of which I have the greatest hopes. 1 

knew the pleasures you will quit, and the societies 
you must sacrifice, to come and pass any -part of the 
Summer with me ; but, at the same time, I do not 

doubt of your visit, and that a Shandean Tetc a 

Tete has its charms for you. 

I remember a circumstance, which I shall never 
think of without the utmost pride in my own heart, 
and tlie most sincere affection for yours ;— but, be- 
sides that it flattered me in the highest degree, it 
proved that you possessed a source of sentiment 
which, whatever may befal you in life, must preserve 
you in honor and happiness : — With such a delici- 
ous quality, misfortune will never be able to bear 
you down ; nor will folly, passion, or even vice, tho* 

* The late lord Mulgrcruc. 



I 
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lliey ii(\ay for a tim^ obscure or lessen the excellence 
of your character, possess the power of dcstfoyirtg; 
it. — I alhide to a little delicate touch of sentiment 
»that escaped you last winter,— which th^o'vlhave 
' mentioned it with every possible eulogium to othera, 
again and again, I have never before hinted it even 
^to you ; the moment, however, is now comeywhea 
my spirit urges me to speak of it 4 and I do it with 
those dispositions whicH are congenial to the sub^ 
ject, and^ Intrust, natural to myself 

You cannot absolutely have forgotten an evening 
^isit which you paid me last January, in ik>nd street, 
when I was ill in bed ; — nor ought it to escape your 
occasiom^l reftection 4hat you sat by my bed-side the 
whol/^ night, pj^rforming every act of the most 
•friendly arid pious attention. — 1 ihen thought that 
rthe scare-crow death was at my heels ; — ^nay, I 
thought the villain Had got me by the throat,^ — and 

J told you as much. However, it pleased heavenjj 

4^hat I should not be snatched frpm the world at that* 
^noment ; tho* I spoke my o ^.n honest opinion 
when I vaticinated my de&tijjy by expressing little 

hopes of getting to the winter's end 1 believe, 

any 4e^ jfciend, said I, that I shall soon be off. — I 
hope not, yoti replied, with a squeeze of my hand 
and a sigh of your . heart, which went to the very 
Jjottom of mine : — But, — you were pleased to add, 
lest that should be the case, I hope you will do me 
the favor to let me be always with you, that I may 
have every atom of advantage and comfort your so- 
sciety may afford me, while heaven permits it to last. 

I spoke no reply^ for I could not, — but my heart 
made one then, and will continue to do so, — till it is 
become a clod of the valley. 

Hence it is, that I do not doubt but you will quit 
the ring of pleasure without regret, to come and sit 
with me beneath my Honey-Suckle, which is now 
daunting like a Ranelagh beauty, and accompany 
me in paying my nuns their pensive evening visit* 
*— We can go to vespers wltiv l\v^tt\, «cA x^N:«x«k 
Vql. V. W 
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home to onr curds and cream with more delicious 
sentiments than all the pleasures of the world, and 
the beauties thereof, in Uieir vainest moments, caa 
truly affords 

I am busy about another couple of volumes to 
amuse, and, as I hope, to instruct a gouty and sple** 
xietic world ;— in which, I solemnly declare, I have 
no ambition to remain, but for the love I bear to 
such friends as you ; and, perhaps, the vanity, which 
I am vain enough not to call an idle one, of adding 
a few more leaves to the wreath which X have been 
able to weave for my own little glory, 

Come, then, and let me read the pages to you as 
they &11 from my pen ; and be a Mentor to THstram 
as you have been to FoncA*.-— At all events,*->I am 
jsure you cannot come to York without coming t^ 
3ne ; and I shall triimiph completely over lady Lefietf 
%c. if I draw you for a month from the bright cen*t 
tre to which you are so naturally attracted. So 
God bless your— and believe me, with all sincerity; 
tpbc 

Most affectionately yours, 

U STJERKE. 



r 
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LETTER XIX. 



1^0 t* • ' f 



JiUhofitkrofiy Thursday flight i 

ISA W the charming Mr^, Ve^ey but for a mb^ 
ment, and she contrived with her voice and her 
thousand other graces to dU-^^-^order me ; and what 
die "mW have to answer for on the occasion^ I shall 
Hot employ my casuistry to determine ;— nor shaHI 
ask lAy good friend the Archbishop, from i^rhose 
house, and amidst Whose kindness and hospitality I 
address this to you* 

I envy, however, your saunter together round an 
tmtity Hanelaghy though I should have liked it th« 
better) because it was empty, and weuld give the im- 
agination and every delicious feeling, opportunity to 
make one forget there was another being in the 
room— -but ourselves. 

You will, I am sure, more than understand me, 
when I mention that sense of female perfection^^I 
mean, however, when the female is sitting or walk- 
ing beside you^— which so possesses the mind that 
the whole globe seems to oe occupied by none but 
you two.r— .When your hearts, in perfect unison, or, 
I should rather say, harmony with each other, pro- 
duce the same chords, — and blossom with the same 
flowers of thought and sentiment. 

These hours, — which virtuous, tender minds have 
the power of separating from the melancholy sea- 
sons of life, — make ample amends for the weight 
of cares and disappointments^ whlcK 1K«. VA^f^<»flL 
#/us are doomed to bear,—- T\xe^ CAaXii^>tft\sigsa^»^ 



ise 'ISTEKNEV LETTERS- 

sunshine on the dreary landscape, — and form » 
tind of refuge from the stormy wind and tempest. 

With such a companion, is not the primrose bank^ 
and the cottage, which humble virtue has raised oa 
its side, superior to all that splendor and wealth has- 
formed in the palaces of monarehs I — The scented 
heath is then the perfumed Arahy^ and though the 
Mightingale should refuse to lodge among the- 
branches of the poor solitary tree that overshadows- 
us, — if my fair minstrel did but pour forth the melt- 
ing strain, I would not look to t^e music of the: 
ipheres for ravishment. 

There is something, my deas frTend, most 'won- 
Idcrfully pleasant in rtie idea of getting a Way' fr(5tir 
ihe world ; — aiid tho* I have ever found it a gi^at 
-comfort, yet I have been more vain of the busitifessy 
when I have done it in the midst of the Ivdrld.— ^But 
"tills aberration from the crowd, while 'yb\x ate sur- 
rounded and presseetby it, is only to Be accomplish- 
ed by the magl« of female perfection. — friendship,: 
with all its powers, —mere friendship, cannot do it 

A more lefmcd sentiment must empioy its ih- 

fluence io wrap the heart in this delicious obliAdon. 
— It is too pleasing to last long, — for envibtis, sleep- 
less care is ever on tlie watch to awake us from thft 
bewitching trarxc 

You, my friend, possess sometiiing 6f the feality 
©f it : And I, while I enjoy your happiness, apply 

to fancy for the purpose of creating a copy of it. • 

So I sit niyself down iJpon the turf, and place a love* 

ly fair one by my side> as lovely, if possible, as 

TVIrs. y , and having plucked a sprig of bids- 

^isotns from the *Maybush, I place it in her bosote) 

arid then address some tender tale to her heaft,— 

and if she weeps at my story, I take the white harid- 

'•"Kerchij^f she holds ii^er hand and wipe the tears^ 

From otf her cheek : And then I dry my own with 

^if :— ^Aiid thus the delightful vision gives wing to a 

lai^ hour, calms 'my i&igvt\\s^ iw^ cow^w* toe fo« 

in/^jfatldw. 
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To tirish that care may nerer plant a thorn upon 
yoursy would be an idle employment of votiye re- 
gard ;-^but that you may preserve the virtue which 
will blunt their points, and continue to possess the 
feelings which will, sometimes, pluck them away, is 
a wish not unworthy of that friendship, with whigb 
I am, 

your most affectionate, 

L. STERNE. 

P. S. Lydia writes xne word she lias got a loyer« 
—Poor dear girl !-* 
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LETtEk ^5C. 



TO 



Sunday Evening'^ 



jn^^Q not imagme^ my dear boy— and do not suffeff 
jlJf t beseech you, any pedantic, cpld^earted fel- 
low to persuade you-* — tiiaX sensibiStyislni tifil, Toa 
may take my word on this subject^ as you have been 
pleased to do on many others— that sensibility is 
one of the first blessings of life— as well as the 
brightest ornament of the human character;- 

You do not explain matters to me, which, by the 
bye, is not fair ; but I suppose, from the tenor of 
your letter, which i^ now beside me, that you hafe 
been made a dupe of by some artful person— who, I 
am disposed to think, is some cunning do^aj"^— -and 
that, under the impressions of this game that has 
been played you, your vanity is alarmed, and your 
understanding piqued ; and then, you lay all this 
dire grievance in a very pettish manner, let me tell 
you^ at the door of your sensibility. And, which is 
worse than all the rest, you write tome as if you: 
really believed yourself to be in earnest^ in all the 
seC'iBaw observations you have written to me on the: 
subject. 

Be assured, my dear friend, if! thought the sen- 
timents of- your last letter were not the sentiments' 
of a sickly moment — if I could be made to believe, 
£6r an instant, that they proceeded from you^ in a 
sober, reflecting condition of your mind — I should- 
give you over as incurabk^ and banish all my hopes 
of your rising mtotVi3^tpTo\v'\\vawiT^ "k^A. \sr55castt 
reputation^ whicl^ 1 txual^ yoxx ViSi ^iba^^ ^^^^s^^^k^ 



T was alifttttt geing to "write -arid *iirherfeft)re' 

'shbald I Tlbt— thiit there' is ftii ami^Me kind 6f culli^ 
bilityy which is as superior to the slow pi'ec^tioirof 
^orldly^wisdom, as the ^iaidof^JlbeN Yiot di lOram^ 
"bfy to the braying of an ais on the Oilier side ofinjr 
paling. 

If I should, ^tr any tiniie, h^ai* a man ptcpie * httn*^ 

'self tipbn ridv'er having bedn a d^pie-^I shOUtd"grie- 
'vbiisly suspect that such an o'ne Will, sotile tlhleor 
•"6ttier;'give cfi^se t6be'th6t%Rt> atbe'st, af ttlean-^pi' 
rited, diity rascal.. 

*You may think'this asti^ttge dbfctrlne— but, h^ 
' tH^tas It may— ^I am not ashanfied to fiidopt 1t>' 
What would you say of any" character," who' had nei- 
ther humanity, generosity, nor confidence ?— Why 
yx>u wotdd say— IknbV you would^— such a man. 

^yi^Jor freoBonsy Btratagcnayand'afinh--'*'-^' 

And yet imposition— dupery— deception— call it Ky^' 
what name you will— attends upon these virtues* 
like their shadow. For virtue, my dear friend, like 
every other possession in this world, tho*' it is the 
most valuable of all— -is of a mixed nature ; and the 
very inconveniencies of it, if they deserve that name, ^ 
form the basis on which its importance and natural 
excellence is established> 

Sensibility is oftentimes betfayed ihtb a foolish^ 
thing ;-— but its folly is amiable, and -some one or 
other is the better for it. J am not for its excesses 
•—or a blind submission to its impulse, which pro-^ 
duces them ;— yet, some how or other, I should be 
strongly disposed to hug the being, who would take 
the rag off his back — to place • it on the shivering 
wretch who had nought to cover him. 

Diacrctitm is a cold quality— but I have no objec^ 
tion to the possessing as much of it^— as will direct 
your finer feelings to their proper objects ;— but 
here let its office finish ; i£ it pTOC^t,^^ la. ^Vr:^ ^ssat- 
Uiec thcxe max be xnUdbidl '^— ^iXi&a:! ^*c^ ^^o^^ssskt:: 
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rent whick is the life^lilood of all Tirtue) ajid wfll, I 
trust, warm your hearty till it is become a clod of 
the yalley. 

Sensibility is the source of those delicious feelings 
which giye a brighter color to our joys, and turn 
our tears to rapture.— Tho' it may, now and then, 
lead us mto a scrape, as we pass thro' life— you may 
be assured, my dear friend, it will get us out of them 
all, at. the end qfit ;-— and that is a matter which 
wiser men than myself will tell you is well worth 
thinking about. 

So leaving you to your contemplations— and wish- 
ing them and every think you do, an happy issu&«- 
I reinain; with great Jinith, 

your affectionate, 

b. STERNE. 



I 
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LETTER XXr. 



^ 



«■■ 



' Bonder tfty Thursday \Mbrning^ 

SO, 'iHy dear friend, you are plefascd to be very 
an^i*y with the\Revieia>if9 ;— ^sd am not I,-i* 
Wt as ycfur disple&STire ^roceefds from ybiir t^egard^ 
*ibr mey — -I thank you £is I <mghtto do, — ^sgain and 
nf^ahi. 

'I l^eially do not know to whofn I am persorially 
Irtddhted for so nmch.6bliging liberality.— Nor ca» 
I tell whether it is the society at large, or a sple- 
netic individual, to whom I am to acknowledge my 
cbligation.— -I have never enquired "who it is, or'who* 
they are : — And if I knew him or fhem, — what 
would it signify ? — and wherefore should I give^ 
' their names ijnmortality in my writings, which they 

will never' find in their own ? Let the asses bray 

as they like ; — -I shall treat their worships as they 
"deserve, in my dwn way and manner, — and in a^ 
way and manner that they will like less than any 
©ther.. 

There is a eet^taih race of people, who are eV^p- 

aiming to treat their betters in some scurvy way or 

other-^but it has ever been apitictite with me, not 

to mirid a little dirt thrown upon my* cbat,i^^So that 

I keep my Hning unrumpled, -And So much for 

that envy, ignorance and illnatitre, for whicli, Wh&t 
I have written, is far too much. 

lam rejoiced, however, for twenty goodrfcasons,* 
''♦fhich I will tell you hereafter, that London lies ia 
>oiir'way between'OxfordWiireandSuffolkitod^ite: 
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of them I will tell you now — which is, that yott can 
be of very great service to me ; so I Would de^ 
you to prepai*e yourself to do me a kindness ; if I 
did not know that you are always in such a state of 
preparation. 

* The town is so empty, that though I have been 
in it, full four and twenty hours, I have seen only 
three people I know— — Foote on the stage— sir 
Charles Davers at sir James's Coffee-house, an4 
Williams, who was an hasty bird of passage, on his 
flight to Brighthelmstone, where I am told he is 
making love in right earnest, to a very fine woman, 
and with all the success his friends can wish him. 
Our races at York were every thing we could de- 
sire them to be in the ball-room, and every thing 
we did not desire them to be on the ground. The 
nun said nay, with a vengeance, to the sports of the 
course, for all the water spouts of the heavens seem* 
ed to be let loose upon it. However in the amuse- 
ments under cavevy we were all as jnerry as heart 
could wish. I had promised a certain person that 
you should be there, and was obliged to parry a 
score or two of reproaches on your accoimt. 

But tho' I forgot to tell it you before» I am by no 
means well, and if I do not get away from this cli" 
mate before winter sets in, I shall never see another 
spring in this world ; and it is to forward my jour- 
ney to the south, that I request you to make haste 
to me from the west. 

Alas, alas, my friend ! I begin to feel that I lose 
strength in these annual struggles and encounters 
with that miserable scare-crow, who knows as well 
as I do, that, do what I can he will finally get the 
better of me, and all of us. Indeed, hQ has already 
beat the vizard from my helmet, and the point of 
my spear is not as it was wont to be. But while it 
pleases heaven to grant me life, it will, I trust, grant 
me spirits to bear up against the scurvy circum- 
stances of it, and preserte to my last separating 
Migb, that seQSibility tQ iv\i%\ft^^ Ssk>us^ ^ax^^gcv 
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ij which) when once it possesses the hearty 
ss, I trust, ample amends for a large portion of 
an error. 

m may, indeed, belieye, that while I am sensi- 
)f any thing, I shall be sensible of your friend- 
; and I have every reason to think, that should 
term be drawing nigh to its period, you will 
nue to love me while I live, and when I am no 
jj to cherish the memory of 

Your ever faithful 

and affectionate 

L. STERNE. 
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LETTER XXII. 

•TO ■ 

Svndqy Mgrmng^ 

IF you wish to have the representation of tty 
spare^ meagre-form — which by the bye, is not 
worth the canvas it must be painted on — ^you shall 
he most welcome to it ; and I am happy in the re- 
ilection, that when jny bones shall be laid low, there 
may be any resemblance of me, which may rccal 
my image to your friendly and sympathizing recol- 
lection. 

But you must mention the business to Reynolck 
yourself ; for I will tell you why I cannot. He has 
already painted a very excellent portrait of me, 
•which, when I went to pay him for, he desired me 
to accept, as a tribute, to use his own elegant and 
flattering expression, that his heart wished to pay 
to my genius. That man's way of thinking and 
manners, are at least equal to his pencil. 

You see therefore the delicacy of my situation, 
as well as the necessity, if the genius of Reynolds is 
to be employed in the business, of your taking it 
entirely upon yourself. Or if your friendly impa- 
tience which you express with so much kindness, 
will let you wait till we make our tour to Bath^ your 
favorite Gainsborough may do the deed. 

Or why not your little friend Co« way, who is ris- 
ing fast ii¥to fame and foroine ? But be it as you 
please, and arran^je it according to your own fancy. 

At all events, I shall treat myself when I get to 

Rome with my own busto, if .Vb/&*A:f7w does not 

make a demand for it that may be inconsistent with 

my Exchequer. The statuary decorations of my 

jgprandfisither the Arc\i\As»\ioy% awtk\v\s3xvi3)&^ m the 



Cathedral at York, which you admire so inucky 
have given birth, I belteiFe, 'to this whim of rnine ; 
and this piece of marble, which my vanity — for let 
jt be vanity if you please— destines for myself, may 
be placed by the hand of ^iettd^ip, and by yours 
perhaps, near my grave — and so much for that. 

But I was born for digressions, and I, therefore^ 
tell you at once, net rashly, or prematurely, but 
with all due sobriety and reflection, that lord — • 
is of a low, base^ pimping nature. If he had been 
nothing but a fool, I should have said — have mercy 
lipon him : But he has just understandhig surfticieht 
to make him answerable for what he does, «nd not 
sufficient to perceive the superiority of what is great 
over what is httle.— >If ever that man rises into a 
good or a noble action, I would be bound to be con* 
sidered as a retailer of scandal, and an ill-natured 
nan^ as long as I live, and as long a^ my memory 
lives ; but no more of him, I beseech you— ^and the 
JtMir tells me to write no more of any thing, for I 
ncnist hasten where I ought to have been half an 
hxffJEtfkgo»^so God bless you, and believe me^ wliere- 
ver lorn, to be 

Most cordially yours, 

L. STERNE. 
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LETTER xxnr, 

I 

TO — — r 

'fifonday Morning* 

THE story, my dear friend, which you heard re? 
lated, with such an air of authority, is like ma: 
ny other true stories, absolutely false. Mr, Hume 
and I never had a dispute — I mean a serious, angry 
or petulent dispute, in our lives :• — Indeed I should 
be most exceedingly surprized to' hear that David 
ever had an unpleasant contention with any man ;-» 
and if I should be niade to believe that such an event 
had happened, nothing would persuade me that hi9 
opponent was not in the wrong : For, in my lifcj 
did I never me^t with a being of a more plackl and 
gentle nature ; and it is this amiable turn of his 
character, that has given more consequence and 
force to his scepticism, than all the arguments of 
his sophistry.--^— You may depend o|> jhis as ^ 
truth. 

We had, I remember well, a litjtle pleasant spar^ 
ring at lord Hertford's table at Paris ; but there 
was nothing in it that did not bear the marks of good 
will and urbanity on both sides.— I had preached 
that very day at the Ambassador's chapel,and David 
was disposed to make a little merry with the fittrson; 
and, in return, the parson was equally disposed tq 
inake a little mirth with the Infidel ; we laughed at 
one another, and the company laughed with us both 
- — and, whatever your informer plight pretend, h^ 
certainly was not one of that company. 

As for his other histox^ , tWl I \)reached an offenr 
*ive serinon at the Aba&^^doT*^Ocva3^^--^\\\^^^^^^^ 
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Vf founded in tnith ; for lord HertfoM did me the 
honor to thank me for it again and again. The text^^ 
I will own, was an unlucky one, and tliat was all 
your informer could have heard to have justified 
his report. — If he fell aj^leep immediately after I 
repeated it — I will forgjive him* 

The fact was as follows : 

Lord Hertford had jUst taken and furnished a 
magnificent hotel ; and as every thing, and any 
thing gives the fashion of the moment at Paris, it 
had been the fashion for every one to go to see the 

English Ambassador's new hotel. It occupied 

ihe curiosity, formed the amusement, and gave a 
subject of coiiverfeation to the polite circles of Paris,; 
for a fortnight at least. 

Now it fdl to my lot, that is to say, 1 was request- 
ed to preach, the first day service was performed in 
the chapel of this new hotel. — The message was 
brought me when 1 was playing a sober game of 
Whist with the Thomhillsj and whether it was that 
I wa» called rather abruptly from my afternoon's 
amusement to prepare myself for this business, for 
it was to be on the next day ; or from what other 
cause I did not pretend to determine, but that un- 
lucky kind of fit seized mie, .which you know I can 
never resist, and a very milucky text did come into 
my head,— -and you will say so when yoti read it. 

^ And Hezekiah said unto the Prophet, I have 
** shown them my vessels of gold, and 'my vessels 
^ of silver, and my wives and my concubines, and 
" my boxes of ointment, and whatever I have in mjr 
** house, have I shown unto them : And the Pro- 
^ phet said imto Hezekiah, thou hast done very 
« foolishly.*' 

Now, as the text is part of Holy writ, that could 
not give offence ; tho' wicked wits are sometimes 
disposed to ilUtreat it with their own scurvy misre- 
presentations. — And as to the discourse itself no- 
thing could be more innocent^ and Doroid HumtW 
rared it with his grace and appToWtk«k« *,> 
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But here I am got> I know not hcKwr^writui^ateut 
myself for whole page» together — whereas the only 
part of my letters that can justify my being an 
egotist, is, when I assure any gentle spirit, or fsdth- 
fm friend) at I now do you, tliat I am b£c, or lu3,or 
your 

Host affectionate, 



humble senrant, 



STBENS. 



STERNEV LETTERS. ti# 



LETTER XXIV. 



^o -«• 



fVedfteiday AToom. 

BELIEVE me, my dear friend, I have no greaS 
faith in doctors. Some eminent ones of the 
faculty assured me, many years ago, that if I contt*- 
hued to do as I was then doing, I should not live 
three months. Now the fact is, that I have been 
doing exactly ^hat they told me I ought not to do, 
for thirteen years together — and here I am, as thin, 
it is true, but as saucy as ever ; and it will not be 
ttiy fault, if I do not continue to give them the lie 
ier another period of equal duration. 

It is lord Bacon^ I think, who observes, — at least 
l)e it who it may that made the observation, it is not 
unworthy the great man whose name I have jusjt 
written — That physicians are old womenj who silby 
your bed-side till they kill you, or Nature cure* 
you. 

There is an uncertainty in the business tliat often^ 
Baffles experience, and renders genius abortive 
Though I mean not, believe me, to be severe on a 
science which is sometimes made the means of do* 
hig good* Nay, the science itself considered, satQ- 
vally and physically, is the eye of all the rest. But 
I do not always hold my pea«e when I reflect on 
those self-conceited, upstart professors of it, who 
fly and bounce, and give themselves airs, if you da 
not read the directions upon the label of a phiaj^. 
which contams the matter of their presciuptionsy 
with as much reverence, aai£ \1 V^<dL\^<^Tw^^\aik^\s^ 



Goddess of Hea]th««-kt me drink thy heafingaftd 
sustaining beverage at the pnre fountain which 
flows at thy command I Give me to breathe the 
balmy air, and tq S^d thft enlivening stm-^and so I 
will !— for if I do not see yon in fifteen days, I will 
on the sixteenth, step quickly into the Dover coach, 
and proceed without yoo. to the banks of the Rhone^ 
where you may follow me if you please-— and if yod 
do not, the difference between us will be-- ■■ t hat 
vrhije.you aresAWng your Christmas-*day in fencing 
against fogs, by warm clothes and large fires, I shau 
be sitUog on the giuss, cporting no wamvdiL Init t|e 
all-cboeping one which i^roceod^ from tbQ gi^aniTKi'' 
vimuy of nature. 

Sq Uiink on the.se things I bes^eeh.your^and let 
me know about it, for I will nofc rem^i gasping 
another, month in Lpndon,^ even &« your ss^Le^r-^oir 
for your compaii)^9 iiUuchfr^I w^t «dd] ^mrfd ^ 
J^p vay own safc«. 

In thje meaa ti«fi> smd. alk aU- im^^ V^m ^^ 
bless you. 

I «mf 

L. STERNKr 



sTWiiiap* umssw. m 



BETTER. X&V. 

Wednfdtiy noon, 

I AM ftlft ^iray^ gating mto a scrape, not from 
aicat^&si3ueaa of offending, as some good hw 
Horcdt people have suspectecl, for I do not ivisb to 
giMe ofien€«> but from the want of being uAdevstood. 
•««*PQpe haft \«eU expressed the hardBhip^ of beaig 
fimofld 



to trudge 
WUhout^a second and itnthout a judge, 

I diink the quotation is GOKP6G#«-^Slideed, a maft 
SMft IP'oceed veil enough without a< aecotifk Genitift 
is oftentimes so fer from wanting such am assistant, 
that it is fpequently clogged' b)^ it ;-^butto be witk« 
out a judge is a mortification which comes home 
intk much severity to the bosoms of those who feel, 
or £Eknc3r, which is pretty near the samo thin^, that 
jiidgment^«i«I mean impartial, adequate- judgment} 
would be their reward. 

To be eternally misunderstood, and which nafup- 
tSAf follows^ to be eternally misrepresented by igno>- 
rance, is far, far worse than to be slandered by rffsU^ 
ice."-^alumny is more than oftentimes, for it i^al- 
SMSt always the sacrifice which vice pays to Yirtaey 
aad folly offers up to wisdom.-^A wise man, while 
iie pities tlie efforts of slander, will feel a kind of 
oonsequence from the exertion of them ; — like the 
philosopher who is said to have raised a monument 
to his own fame, with the stones, which.the malif^ 
mity ofbiB competitors had ^Towti ^\i\ecw^ 
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eommon to be wondered at— "kho*. it is too unjust ndt 
to be lamented : But that being a circumstanec 
which connects itself with something like the gene- 
ral order of Providence, we are able to console our- 
selves under it, by hope and resignation. But in 
the little, and comparatively ^eaking» the petty 
buiiness of human fame—the mind may be justifi- 
ed in kicking at the perversions^ to which its honest 
and best endeavors are so continually subject. 

I do- most sincerely assure you, that I have ^efdoili 
been so proud of myself and= the little display of my 
talents, — whatever they may be— as I was' in the vc-' 
ry circumstance which has given so much Uneasi-' 
Hess. I intended no severity-*! was all compla" 
cency and good humor — my spirits were in uniison 
with every generous and gracious thought, — and,' 
so for was I from possessing the idea- of giving oi- 
fence— flwrf to a /ach/— that there never wa6 a mo- 
ment in my life, perhaps, when I was so disposed to 
buckle on my armor, and mount my Roainahte to 
go and fight the cause of injured or captive beauty. 
■ But instead of all thisy here anv I considered as 
the very monster whom I myself was ready to com*- 
bat and to destroy. 

You will, therefore, be so good as to communr-. 
cate these thoughts, in as much better a manner as 
you please, to Mrs» H— , and assure her, that 
she has only done what so many have done before 
Jaer — that is, she has misconceived, or, as- tbat word 
may produce a mhccmc^fition'^^Yit has miaunder* 
9tQod me. 

So far I am most willing ta travel in the high* 
way of apology ; and, if she is disposed to smile, 
1 will receive her returning favor, with all due ac- 
knowledgments ; but if she should think it clever, 
«r witty, or consequential, to continue to be offend- 
ed— I will not' fail to remember her in a postscript 
to my chapter on the right and wr«ng end of a wo-^ 
Xtian ; which, tW iivy \xtvc\^^f>a^^^wrci ^^^\\aa»i^ 
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nderstand, I will espkin to the worW in sHch a 
iner, that they whe run may lead. 
am not, however, unintelJigihle to all. There 
3ome spirits who want no key either to my 
ch or my wri4in^ ; and they— I mean the spi- 
— are of the first order. This is some comfort, 
that comfort increases hoth in its weight and 
sure, on the reflection that you are one of them, 
ut my paper and postman's beU both warn me 
Of— what I ought to have done at least a page 
—and that is to write adicQt^ so adieU) and GcnI 
syou, 

I' an)> 

Most eonUftUf Tourii 



•i*' 
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LETTER XXVI. 

TO • ■ ' " 

Tkursdayj JWv. f 

WERE I a minister of state —instead of beiBg 
a country -parson j— or rather, though I ctar 
not know that it is the better thing of the two,— — 
were I king of a country, not like Sancho-tPanckoi 
•without a will of my own, but with all the rights^ 
privileges and immunities belongingf to such a situ- 
ation, I would not suffer a man of genius to be pull- 
ed to pieces, or pulled down, or even whistled at, 
by any man who had not some soi t of genius of his 
owfl'y— That is tti say, I would not suffer blockheads' 
of any denominatioa to show their heads m my ter- 
ritories. 

What^^will yw say^<^i» thete Tot» davrng clause^ 

for the ignorant and the unlettered ? ^No spot set 

apart for those on whom science has not beamed ; 
^r the current of whose genius poverty has frozen ? 
•A-^My dear friend, you do not quite understand me> 
■ ft ^a nd I beg of you not to suppose— that all men 

are blockheads who are not learned said tJiat no 

tnan who is learned can be a blockhead. 

My definitions are not borrowed fix>ra the com- 
Aion room of a college, or the dull mnzzing peri^ 
tranium of a word mongering dictionary maker, but 
from the book of nature, the volume of the world, 
ind the pandects of experience^ There I find a 
ilockhead to be a man, (for 1 am not at present in a 
ftumor to involve the poor woman in the definition^- 
who thinks he has what, in fact, he has not — and 
who does not know how to make a right use of that 
Which he has. 

It IS the mode of applym^ mccma to ends that 
itoAi^the character rfsu^^ww \Kw^fit%tosi^\s>.V~ 
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The poor scare-crow of a beast that Torick rode so 
|[ong and to the last, being once set in the right rpad| 
will sooner get to the end of his journey, than the 
fleetest race-horse of Mfvmarket, who has takeii 
an opposite direx^tion. 

Wisdom very often cannot read or write, and FoUy 
will often quote you passages from all the dead^^ and 
half the living languages. I beg therefore, you wilj 
not form a bad, — that is to say, a false idea of this 
kingdom of mine — for whenever I get it, you may 
bepur^ofbemg well appointed, and living at your 
case, as every one mujt do thercj who lives to hi^ 
)tionor.-^But to the point. 

To the point, did 1 say ? — Alas ! there is so much 
T^S'^^S ip ^y desitiny, that it is impossible for me 
to keep going op strait thro' one poor letter — ancj 
that J^o a friend ; but so it is— for here is a visitor 
arrived tq whom I canno^ say nay — and who obliges 
me to write a^dieu, a page or tw©, or three, perhaps, 
before I pcended to do it. I must therefore fold 
up my paper as it is-— and shall only: add, God bles^ 
you; — ^which, however, is the constioi^ and sincere 

your affectionate, 

^. STERNE. . 
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LETTER XXVII. 



'TO ■■ ■ I * ■— iwi^^yfc 



IfT DEAR FRIEND, 

I RECOMMEND it to you,— nc*, pe«iaps,AlK«c 
ullthin^ but Very assuredly aberemost tSiilYgs, 
-—to stick to your own uDderatandiRg a lit^ inBrfe 
th«R you do ; for, believe me, an oufice of It iwll 
answer your purpose better than a peittid weight ^rf 
other people's. There is a certain tmudity Which 
renders eariy HfiHifniable, as a YAQ^etdi -spjectriati* 
on; but is verytaconvenient indeedi'HOt ta say dan- 
gerous, according to the present humor of the 
world, in matters of practice. 

There is a manly confidence, which, as it springs 
from a consciousness of possessing certain excellent 
qualities and iraluable attainments, we cannot have 
too early ; and there is no more impropriety in of- 
fering manifestations of it to the world, than th6 
putting on your helmet in the day of battle. Wc 
want it as a protection — I say as a protection, from 
the insults and injuries of others ; for, in your par- 
ticular circumstances, I consider it merely as a de- 
fensive quality — to prevent you from being run 
down, or run over, by the first ignorant blockhead 
or insolent coxcomb, who perceives your modest]^ 
to be a restraint on your spirit. 

But this by the way. — The application of it is left 
to your ovm deacemmcnx. axvd ^CKod %^T\se^ of which 
I shall not write wV\?itlt\v\t^>iMv^^V^^*OTv^^:8<^^ 
thinks whoso testimony m\\ yj^^ ^^^« . 
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\ am somuch better pleased' since I set' iliy fobt' 
on the Continent, that it would do you good to' see 
— and more good still tx) hear me ; for I haVe re- 
covered my voice in this genial climate ; and'so'&t*' 
am I now from finding a difficulty to make my«^lf 
heard across the table, that I aiti almost fit to preach 
in a cathedral*. 

Here they are all* hey — go^madi — The vititlftge' 
has been abundant, and isnow at the cllOse. Evei^' 
eye beams delight, and every voice is attuned to joy. 
— Though I am running away as fbstafi I can well 
go, and am withal so pressed by the rascal, death 1 
that I ought not in prudence to take time to look 
behind me ; yet I cannot resist the temptation of 
getting out of my chaise, and sitting for a whole 
evening on a bank, to see those happy people dance 
away the labors of the day : And thus they contrive, 
for two or three hours at least out of the four and 
twenty, to Jorgety God bless 'era, that there are 
such things as labor and care in the world. 

This innocent oblivion of sorrow is one of the 
happiest arts of life ; and philosophy^ in all its store- 
house of human remedies, has nothing like unto it. 
Indeed, I am persuaded that mirth — a sober, well 
regulated mirth — is perfectly acceptable to the kind 
Being that made us ; — and that a man may laugh 
and sing, and dance too— and, afiter all, go to hea- 
ven. 

I never could — and I never can —nay, I positive- 
ly never will, believe that we were sent into this 
world to go sorrowing through it. On the contra- 
ry, every object around me — the rural dance, and 
the rustic minstrelsy, that I behold aiui hear from 
my window, tell me that man is framed for joy. 
Nor shall any crack-brained Carthusian Monk,— « 
or all the Carthusian Monks in the world,— *— per- 
suade me to the contrary. 

Sntfift says, vive la bagatelle. I say, vivc lajoie ; 
which I am sure is no bagatelle ; but) as I taScA. Vl> 



it^ STERNE'S LETTERS. 

a very ierioua thinly and the first of human posses- 
sions. 

May your treasury, my dear friend, continue to 
have good store in it— and, like the widow's encUej 
may it fail not ! 

At Lyona I expect to find some tidings of you, 
and from thence I will dispatch some further tidings 
of myself.— —-So in the mean time, and at all times, ^ 
may God bless you.— Believe me, 

I shall ever remain most truly 

And afifectibnately yours, 

L. STERNE. 
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LETTER XXVIIL 

•TO ' 



I HAVE travelled here most deliciously — though 
I have ma^e my journey in a deaoblcgeant^ and 
of course alonle. But when the heart is at rest, and 
the mind is in harmony with itself, and every subor- 
dinate feeling is well attuned, not an object offers it- 
self to the attention but may be made to produce 

pleasure. Besides, such is the character of this 

happy people, that you see a smile on every counte- 
nance, and hear the notes of joy from every tongue. 
— There is an old woman, at this moment, playing 
on the viol before my window, and a groupe of young 
people are dancing to it, with more appearance, and, 
I believe, more reality" of pleasure, than all your 
brilliant assemblies at Almack's can boast. 

I love my country as well as any of her children 
—and I know the solid, characteristic virtues of its 
people ; — ^but they do not play the game of happi- 
ness with that attention to success which is practis- 
ed and obtained here. — I shall not enter into the 
physical or moral difference between the two nati- 
ons—but I cannot, however, help observing that, 
while the French possess a gaiety of heart, that al- 
ways weakens and sometimes baffles sorrow, the 
English still answer the description of the old 
Frenchman, and really continue to divert themselves 
moult tristement. 

Nay, how often have I seen at a York Msemblyf 
tyro young people daaoe down thirty coupki with as 
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grave countenances as if they did it for hirci and 
were, after all, not sure of being paid 2 And here 
have I beheld the sun-burnt sons and daughters of 
labor rise from their scanty meal with not a pulse in 

their hearts that did not beat to pleasure; and, 

with the brightest looks of satisfaction, make their 
wooden shoes responsive to the sound of the broken* 
winded hautboy. 

All the world shall never persuade me there is not 
a Providence, and a gracious one too, which governs 
it. With every blessing under the sun we look 
grave, and reason ourselves into dissatisfaction ; 
iWhile here— with scarce any blessing tiu the muiu^ 
•n est content de son etat, 

fiut the kind Being who made us all, gives to each 
the portion of happiness, according to his wise and 
good pleasure ; for no one— and nothing is beneath 
his all providential care }— ^e eixen tanfierM theivmd to 
4he shorn lamb. 

By such reflections, and under such influences, I 
am perverted from my purpose ; for when I drew 
my ciiair to the table, and dipped my pen into the 
inkhom, 1 breathed nothing ^but complaint, and k 
was my sole design to tell you so— for i have sent — 

la jioste restante again and again, and -there is no 
letter from you. But tho' I am impatience itself to 
continue my journey towards the Jilfis^ and cannot 
possibly indulge my curious spii'it till I hear from 
you, yet such is the effect of my sympathetic nature, 
that I have caught all the ease and good humor of 
the people about me, and seem to be sitting here, in 
my black coat aivd yellow slippers, as contented -as 
if I had not another step to take ; and, God know^i 

1 have a pretty circuit to make, my friend, before I 
onay embrace you again. 

It is not, as you well kno«v, my practice to scratch 

out any thing I write^or I would erase the last do* 

zen lines ; as, the very moment I had concluded 

^em, your letter and two OwUevs s^rtived, and brought 

«ie every thing 1 oj»M m^. — \^Kwiki^ \^;s^\:&- 
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if I thought you would oTertake mc. At all 
Its, we shall meet at Rome^^^it /?omtf— — and I 
I now take the wings of to-morrow morning to 
'^ard my progress thither, 
sincerely hope this paper may be thrown away 
n you y ■ that is, I wish you may be come 
y before it has made its passage to England.— 
ill eyents, my dear boy, we shall meet at Rome. 

ill then — fare thee well : There and cycry 

:re— I shall be, 

Your most faithful and affectionate, 

L. STERNE. 



Y2 
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LETTER XXIX. 

TO '■ ■ 



.B^n4 Mireif, 



I HAVE a great mind to have dpne %Pkh joking, 
laughing, and merrjr making, fior the rest oimy 
days, with either man, woman, or child ; and set 
up for a grave, formal, see-saw character ; and dis- 
pense stupid wifldom, as i have hitherto been said 
to have done sensible nonsense, to mj country-men 
and country-women. 

To tell you the truth — I began this letter yester- 
day morning, and was interrupted in getting to the 
end of it, by half a dozen idle people, who called up- 
on me to lounge and to laugh ; tho^ one of them forc- 
ed me home with him to dine with hU sister, whom 
I found to be abeing of a superior order^ and who has 
absolutely made the something like a resolution 
with which I began this letter, not worth the feather 
of the quill with which it was written. 

She is,in good faith, charming beyond my powers of 
description ; and we had such an evening, as made 
the cup of tea she gave me more delicious than 
nectar. 

By the bye, she wishes very much to become ac- 
quainted with you— not, believe me, from any repre- 
sentations or biography of mine, but from the warm 
encomiums she has received of you from others^ 
and those, as she says, of the first order. After all 
this, however, you may be sure that my testimony 
was not wanting.— So that, when you will give an 
opportunity, I shall have the honor of presenting 
you to kiss her hand, and add another devout wor- 
shipper at the temple of such transcendent merit. 

I am really of opinion that, if there is a woman in 
the world formed to do 'yow ^oo^«> «35aA> \a tc^^^ "^fou. 
love her into the Wr^«^*-^^^^A^^*^^^^ \^^^ 
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only way of doing you any good— this is the pre*e* 
minent and bewitching character.— Indeed, 'were 
you to command my feeble powers to delineate the 
lovely being whose affections would well repay thee 
for all the heart-achs and disquieting apprehensions 
that may and will afflict thee in thy passage through 
•life, it would be this fair and excellent creature. 
My Knight Errant spirit has already told her that 
she is a Dtdcihea to me— but I would most willing- 
ly take off my armor and break my spear, and re- 
sign her as an j^ngel to you. 

I oeed not say any thing, I trust, of my affection 
for you ; and I have, just now, some singular 
ideas on your subject, which kept me awake last 
Djght, when I ought to have been sound asleep"*— but 
I ^sdi reserve them for the communication of my 
£pe-side, or yours, a&* it may be ; and I wish, as de- 
voutly as ever I wished any thing in my life, that my 
fbe W€ifi to brighten before you tkis very evening. 

in tkjd name of forlune,<*^^r want of a better at 
the Bioment,-!n-what business have you to be fifty 
leagues fi^om the capital, at a time when I stand so 
much m need of you, for your own sake ? 

I hear you exclaim*^ who is all this aboiit ?— And 
I see you half determined to throw my letter into 
the &kf because you cannot find her name, in it. 
This is all, my good friend, as it ought to be— »fer 
you may be assured that I never intended to write 
her Ram.e on this sheet of paper. I have told you 
of the divinity, and you will find the rest inscribed 
on the altar. 

I was never more serious in my life ; so let the 
wheels of your chariot roll as rapidly as post-horses 
can make them, towards this town ; where if you 
Gome not soon, I shall be gone ; and then I know 
not what may become of all myfiresent good inten- 
tions towards you ;-^ future one«, fct is true, I shall 
have in plenty — for at all events, in all cireumstan^ 
ceS) and every where, 
/am, Hw^ cordially, ?ax^ ?S^<:\:\ot«kV^^ 
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LETTER XXX. 

Friday. 

THESE may be piping times to you, my deaf 
friend, and I rejoice at it b ut they are not 
dancing ones to me. 

You will perceive, by the manner in which this 
letter is written, that if I dance— jHb/d«n's pipet 
must be the fiddler. 

Since I wrote to you last, I have burst another 
vessel of my lungs, and lost blood enough to puU 
down a very strong man : What it has done then 
with my meagre form, clad as it is with infirmities^ 
may be better imagined than described.— Indeed, it 
is with difficulty and some intervals of repose that I 
can trail on my pen ; and if it were not for the anx- 
ious forwardness of my s/iiritaj which aids me for a 
few minutes by their precious mechanism, I should 
not be able to thank you at all : — I know I cannot 
thank you as I ought, for your four letters which 
have remained so long unanswered, and particularly 
for the last of them. 

I really thought, my good friend, that I should 
have seen you no more. The grim scar©-crow 
seemed to have taken post at the foot of my bed, 
and I had not strength to laugh him off as I had hi- 
therto done : So I bowed my head in patiencei 

without the least expectation of moving it again 
from my pillow. 

But somehow or other he has, I believe, changed 
his purpose for the present— and we shall, I trust, 
embrace once again. I can only add, that, while I 
jyye; I 3h^l be 
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LETTER. XXXI. 



TO 



JBond ^re^ty Matf 9. 



I FELT the full force of an honest heart-ach on 
reading your last letter. — The story it contains 
may be placed among the most affecting relations 
of human calamity, and the happiest efforts of hu- 
man 'benevolence. I haj^ened to have it in my 
pocket yesterday morning when I breakfasted with 
Mrs. M-^ — ; and, for want of something so good 
of my own, I read the whole of your letter to her,-*- 
but this is not all ; for, what is more to the purpose, 
((that is, to the purpose of your honor) she desired to 
read it herself, and then she entreated me not to de- 
lay the earliest opportunity to present you to her 
breakfast table, and the mistress of it to you. I told 
her of the aukward distance of an hundred miles, at 
least, that lay between us ; but I promised and vow- 
ed,— -for I was obliged to do both, — ^that the moment 
I could lay hold of your arm, I would lead you to 
her -vestibule. — I really begin to think I shall get 
•some credit by you. 

Love, I most readily acknowledge, is subject <o vi- 
olent paroxysms, as well as slow fevers ; but there 
is so much pleasure attendant upon the passion in 
general, and so many amiable sympathies are con- 
nected with it ; nay, — it is sometimes so suddenly, 
and oftentimes so easily cured, Uv^t L c^xnsvqI^ €oY<hft 
life of me, pity its disasters m\3cv \}ci^ ^'WSkfc V^^^ ^ 
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commiseration^ which accompanies my consolatory 
visits to other less ostensible sources of distress,— 
In the last stad separation of friends, hofte comforts 
lis with the prospect of an eternal re-union, and n* 
Ugion encourages the belief of it : But in the me- 
lancholy history which you relate, I behold what has 
always appeared to me, to be the most affecting 
sight in the gloomy region of human misfortune : 
I mean the pale countenance of one who has seen 
better days, and sinks under the despair of seeing 
them return. The mind that is bowed down by un- 
merited calamity, and knows not fromi what point 
of the compass to expect any good, is in a state, over 
which the Angel of pity sheds all his shower s 
Unable to digy and to beg ashamed what a descrip- 
tion ! what an object for relief ; — and how great 

the rapture to relieve it ! 

I do not, my dear boy, ^indeed I do not— — 

envy your feelings, for I trust that I share then ; 
but if it were possible for me to envy you any thing 
that does you so much honor, and n\akes me love 
you, if possible, so much better than I did before 
it is the little fabric of comfort and happiness 
which you have erected in the depths of miseiy. 
The whole may occupy, perhaps, but little space in 

this world but, like the mustard seed, it will 

grow up and rear its head towards that Heaven, to 
which the Spirit that planted it will finally conduct 
you. 

Robinson called upon me yesterday, to take me to 
dinner in JBerkeley-agiiare ;— .and, while I was. ar- 
ranging my drapery, I gave him your letter to read. 
He felt it as he ought, and not only desired me to 
say every handsome thing on his part to you, but he 
said a great many handsome things of you himself, 
during dinner and after it, and drank your health. 
Nay, as his wine warmed him, he talked -loud, and 
threatened to drink watey— -like you— the rest of 
his days. 
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But while I am relating so many fine things to 
flatter your vanity^ let me, I beseech you, mention 
something to flatter my own ;-^— and this is neither 
more or less than a very elegant silver standish, with 
a motto engraved upon it, which has been sent me 
by iord Sfiencer. This mark of that nobleman's 
£^d disposition towards me, was displayed in a 
manner which enhanced the value of the gift, and 
heightened my sense of the obligation. I could not 
thank him for it as I ought ; but I wrote my acknow- 
ledgments as Well as I could, and promised hi^ 
lordship that, as it was a piece of plate the Shandy 
iamily would value the most, it should certainly be 
the last they will part with. 

I had another little business to communicate to 
you ; but the postman's bell warns me to write adieu 
I -so God bless you, and preserve you, as you 

are ; and this wish, by the bye, is saying no 

small matter in your favor ; but it is addressed for, 
and to you, with the same truth that guides my pen 
in assuring you, that I am, most sincerely and cor- 
dially your faithful friend, 

L. STERNE. 
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LETTER XiXIL 



TO 



Bond Streets 



TttlEll£ is a certain pliability of the afTectionS) 
my dear friend, vrhicb) with all its inccuiyeni- 
enceB,*— and I will acknowledge a thousand^^-forms 
a wonderful charm in the human character.— To 
become a dupe to others, who are almost always 
wor»e> aiKl, very often, more ignorant than yourself, 
is not only mortifying to once's pride, but frequent- 
ly destructive to one's fortune. Nevertheless, there 
is sometimes, in the very face, and, which is worse, 
in the mind, of suspicion, of such a detestable com- 
plexion and character, that I could never bear it ; 
and whenever I have observed mistrust in the heart, 
I would never rap at the door of it, even to pay, if I 
could help it, a morning visit, much less to make 
my lodging there. 

JViger est J hunc tu Romane caveto. 

This sort of cullibility most certainly lays you 
open to the designs of knaves and rascals ; and they 
are, alas ! to be found in the hedges and highway 
sides, and will come in without the trouble of send- 
ing for them.— .The happy mean between mad good- 
nature and mean self-love, is of difficult attainment ; 
tho' Mr. Pope says, — that lord Bathurat possessed 
it in an eminent degree, — and I believe it. Indeed, 
it is for my honor that 1 iV\ou\d\>e\\eN^ \\., ^Wnsw^ 
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Tcceivtfd much kindness, and naany gen.erous atten- 
tions from that venerable and excellent nobleman « 
—As I ncver4)ossessed this happy qualify myself, I 
can only recommend it to you, without offering sj\f 
instructions on a duty, of which I cannot offer my- 
jself as an example. — This U not altogether clerical^ 
— I mean as clergymen do, — but no matter, 

B is exactly one of these harmless, inoffen* 

«ive people, who neyer frets or fumes, but bears all 
Jbis losses widti a most Christian patience, and set* 
ties the apcount in this manner, — that he had rather 
iose any thing tiian that benevolence of disposition^ 
"which forms the happiness of his life. But how 

will all this end ? for you know, as I know, that 

when once you have won his good opinion, you may 

impose upon him ten times a day, if nine did 

not suit your purpose, rhe rejal friends of virtue, o£ 
honor, and what is bc^t in the human character, 
should form a pi^iiaux round such a man, and pre- 
serve him from ;«ie harpy plottings of sharpers and 
villains. 

But there is another species of cullibility that I 
never can be brougli* to pity, which arises from the 
continual aim to make culls of others. It is not 
that gentle, confidential, unsuspicious spirit, which 
I have already hinted to you, hut an ovei'weenmg*, 
wicked, insidious disposition, which, by being con* 
tinually engaged in the miserable business of de- 
ceiving others, either outwits itself, or is outwitted 
by the very objectsof its own fallacious intentions. 

There is not, beheve 'me, a more straight way to 
the being a dupe yourself, than the resting your 
liopes or pleasure in making du/iea of others. 

Cunning is not an honorable qualification ; it is a 
kind of left-handed wisdowi) which even fools can 
sometimes practise, and villains always make the 
foundation of their designs : — But, alas I Ivow often 
does it betray its votaries to their dishonor, if not to 
their destruction. 

Vol. V. Z 
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Though an occasional stratagem may be somcr 
times innocent, I am ever disposed to suspect the 
cause where it must be employed ; for, after all, 
you will, I am sure, agree with me, that where artir 
ice is not to be condenmed as a crifncj the necessity, 
vhich demands it, must be considered a* a rm^-. 
fortune, 

I have been led to write thus Socratically from 
the tenor of your letter ; though, if my paper would 
allow me, I would take a frisky and vary the scene ; 
but I have only room to add, that I dined in Brooke, 
street last Sunday, where many gracious things 
■were said of you, not only by the old folks, but, 
which is better, by the young "virgins, I went af? 
terwards, not much to my credit, to Jtrgyle Btdld\ 
ingsj but there were no virgins there. So may God 
l^rgire me, and bless you, — now, and at ail times.^ 

I remain, 

j^lpst truly and cordially yours, 

L. STERJ^i; 
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LETTER XXillL 



to 



Coxwould^jiug, l^, 17€0; 

AMONG your "vrhimstcalities, my dear friendj' 
for you have them as well as Tristram^ — ^there 
is not one' of them which possesses a more amiable 
tendency, than that gentle spirit of modern Ra^ 
mance which, hadst thou lived in days of yore, 
-would have made thee the veriest Knight Errant^ 
that ever brandished a spear, or wore a vizard. 

The very same sjjirit that has led thee from hence 
to the Bristol Fountain, for no other earthly pur* 
po«e, but to let a phthisical maiden lean upon thine 
arm, and receive the healing waters from thine 
hand, would, in a former age, have urged thee to 
traverse forests and fight with monsters, for the 
sake of some Dulcinca whom thou hadst never seen ; 
or perhaps have made a redcross-^ni^hx of thee, and 
carried thee over lands and seas to Palestine,'—' 

For to tell thee the truth, enthusiasm is in the 
very soul of thee : If thou wert bom to live in 
some other planet, I might encourage all its glow* 
ing, high-colored vulgarities ; — but in this misera-* 
ble, backbiting, cheating, pimping world of ours, it 
will not do, — indeed, indeed it will not— And full 
well do I know, nor does this vaticination escape me 
without a sigh, that it will lead thee into a thousand 
scrapes, — and some of them may be such, as thou 
wilt not easily get out of ; — and should the fortunes 
of Ihine house be shaken by «lwn o^VX^txa^^ — .'VR^J^'aSN. 
tiiy phasaat enjoyments ; — ^yrVlaX \)!ftfc\k\ '^^>^. \si«^ 
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Bay ; nay T think I hear you say so , why thf 
friends will then lose thee. 

For if foul fortune should take thy stately palfrey,, 
with all its gay and gildecl trappings from beneath. 
thee ; or i^ while thou art sleeping by moon-lieht 
beneath a tree, — it should escape fi'om thee, and find 
another master ; — or if the miserable banditti of the 
world should plunder thee, — I know fulF well that 
we should see thee no more ; — for thou wouldst 
then find out some distant cell, and become an Her- 
mit ; and endeavor to persuade thyself not to regret 
the separation from those friends, who will ever re- 
gret their separation, from thee ^ 

This enthusiastic spirit is in itself a good spirit ; 
•*— but there is no spirit whatever,-— no, not a terma'^ 
gant spirit, that requires a more active restraint^ or 
a more discreet regulation. 

And so we will go next spiing> if you please, to 
the fountain of Fauclusay and thitik of Petrarch^ 
and, which is better, apostrophise his Laura — By 
that time, I have reason, to tltink my mfe will be 
there, who, by the bye, is not Laura ;— but mjc 
poor dear Lydia will be with her, and she is mofe 
than a Laura to her fond father. 

Answer me on these things, and may Cod bkst, 

you. 

I remain, ^ 

With the most corc^al truth. 

Your aficctionate 

L. STPEJRNE. 
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LETTER XXXIV. 



TO ■ " ■•«*■ 



Sunday Evening, 

THERE is a certain kind of offence which a maif 
may, — nay, which he ought to forgive : — But 
such is the jealous honor of the world, that there 
is a sort of injury, commonly called an affront, 
which, if it proceeds from a certain line of charac-- 
ter, must be revenged. — But let me entreat thee to 
remember that hardness of heart is not worth thine 
anger, and would disgrace thy vengeance.— To turn 
upon a man who possesses it, would not, like Saint 
Paul^ be kicking against the pricks,*-b]i4t, which is 
far worse, against a flint — Thou didst right, there- 
fore, my dear bOy, — in letting the matter pass a» 
thou hast done. 

As far as my observation had- feacfied, and the 

circle of it is by no means, a narrow one- an hard 

heart is always $i cowardly heart.— -Generosity and 
courage are associate virtues ; and the character 
which possesses the former, must, in the nature of 
mental arrangement, be adorned with the latter. 

If I perceive a man to be capable of doing a mea» 
action, — if I see him. imperious and tyrannical ; if 
ke takes advantage of the weak to oppress, or of the 
poor to grind, or of the downcast to insult, — or is 
contiuually on the hunt after excuses not to do what 
he ought,! — I determine such a man, though he may 
have fought fifty duels, to be a coward.— It is by no 
means a proof that a man is brave because he does 
»ot refuse to fight ; — for we all know that c<^v<(^3:4.% 
ksire foughtf iiay^-— that covraxd^Y^N^ vsw2^^^^t- 

2.% 
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but a coward never performed a generous or r 
noble action :— And thou hast my authority to say, 
—and thou nii^htest find a worse, that a hard-heavt- 
cd character nev^r was a brave one. I say, thou 
maycst justly call such a man a coward, — and, if he 
should be spirited into a resentment of the words — 
fear him not. — Tristram shall brighten his armor, 
and scour the rust ofT his spear,, and aid thee in the- 
c«mbut. 

And now let me ask thee, my good friend, how 
it happens tl.at thy fancy has of late taken to the 
Dormitory. — I thought the very names of Petrarch 
and '/«aura, and the enchanting scene of VaucltMd'9 
fountain, which is such a classical sjKJt to all tender- 
minds, must have inspired thee with a flow of sen-- 
ttment, that would have meandered thro* every pfege 
of thy last letter ;— but instead of itj here have I been 
saluted with a string of stiff, starched notions of:" 
honor, and God knows what — that you could havei 
found no where but in conversing with the young 
lords in greatperiwigs, — and the old l^les in bounc-- 
ing fardingals,— who have so long inhabited '. 
— 's long, long gallery. 

However, when you are tired of such company^ 
and stalking about upon a matted floor, you may. 
come .here and contemplate the autumn leaf; and 
relax yourself with looking at me while I prepare 
another volume or two to lessen the spleen of a sple*- 
netic world. — For, with all its faults, I am willing 
to do it that good at least,— if it will let me ;-^and, 
if it will not, I shall leave you to pity it. So faiMH 
thee well,r-and God bless .you. 

I remain,. 

Thine most affecti6nat6,. 

L. STJERNK;. 
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LETTER. XXXY. 



TO' LADY »- C H- 



Saturday M)on^. 

IRE am I row actualFy at my writing table, — 
shall I devulge the secret ?— in something be- 
tween the fortieth and forty-fifth year of my life, — 
I shall leave your ladyship, if you please, to imagine 
«ll the rest : — And, in this advancing state of my 
age, am I to address myself to all those charms 
"Vfhich are composed by the. happiest combination of 
youth and beauty. 

But if you should consider this as a presumption, 
I will quit those beauties which belong only to early 
life, and make my application to qualities, which are^ 
of every period, and possess that lengthened charm, ^ 
which makes one overlook the wrinkles of age, and 
turns the hoary hair into auburn tresses* That yout 
-will always possess the one as you now do the other, . 
I have heard acknowledged wherever I have heard 
your name mentioned : Nor do I remember that* 
your praise was ever accompanied with the excep- 
tion of a single ^m/— from any of the many various; 
forms and shapes, which envy plants in eveiy cor- 
ner to snarlat excellence. 

But while your ladyshipyby a kind of miraculous 

power, can subdue envy with respect to yourself, 

you may sometime, without meaning it, encou* 

rage its attacks upon others.— For my part, nothing 

can be more certain than that 1 ^\v3XV\«i «OlN\k^ ^>5^ 
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condescension ycd have indulged my request: Btft 
envy, on snch ari occasion, will add to my laurels in-^ 
stead of withering them :— It is like the scarof glo-' 
ff ; and, I am as proud oi* the one, as the patriot 
hero has reason to be of the otlier. 

To confine myself, however, to the purpose of 
this paper. 

Permit me to thank your ladyship most cordially^ 
for permitting me to solicit the honor of your pro-: 
tcction — as for attempting to thank you for having; 
granted it, that is not in my power ; both my pen 
and my lips find it impossible to obey the i^npulse 
©f my heart on the occasion. — Perhaps the time may 
come, when some of the Shcnidy family may possess- 
a sufficient eloquence, to otfer you that homage, 
which is very devoutly felt, but cannot be adeqiuatetf 
expr^ased,— indeed it cannot, by 

Your ladyship's most faithfuF,. 

and obedient humble servant,. 

L> STERNE. 
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LE-TTER XXXTL 



TO 



fr€df7C6dayy^i(ut 9 at night'-^and not very weJ^ 



If^HAT woman is a timid animal, I am most rca-*^ 
L dy, my dear friend, to acknowledge,—" — ^but,- 
Kkc other timid animals, is. more dangerous, in cer- 
tain situations, than those who possess a greater de-' • 
gree of natural courage.— I would, therefore^ 
counsel thee for this, among a thousand other rea- 
sons, never to make a woman thine enemy, if thoa 

canst l)dssibly help it. Not that I suspect thcc 

to be capable of an uncotirteous act, to any of the 

Ibvlier sex^ ^n the contrary, I think thee quali-' 

fied, and diijposed too, beyond most men I ever 
knew, to charm- them^ and do them good : And it 
i», perhaps, on that, as much as any otlier account,, 
tl'.at I wain tht^e against giving them offence. — For 
I have more than once observed, and mentioned 
with some concern, a propensity in thy character to. 
collect thy warm affections in one particular circle,, 
and to be careless of, which, as it relates to women,. 
is the same thing as to be ungracious to those, wha 
are not included in it.. 

There i* something araiabte,— nay, there may b«> 
something noble in the principle of such a conduct ; . 
but it is too refined for a world like ours ; in which, 
short as life is, we may easily live long enough, to 
find the inconvenience and distress of it. He who* 
attaches himself entirely to one object— or even to^ 
^ few, — may, from ingratitxide, ca.^fvc'^y^ ^^"^SsiiO^jfe 
toon /eAaione : And he wi\V:!Qflcafc.'m^'«E^'^'^^ 
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when iiccessity compels him, to seek for kindnrti 
and society, where he formerly appeared to disdadn 
loth. 

If a small cohort of friends could be certain of 
continuing together, till they all sunlt, into one com- 
mon ^rave, your present theory might form not 
only a gallant, and a pleasant, but a practicable sys- 
tem ; this, however, my dear fellow, cannot be, andy 
as for living alone when all our friends are gone, it 
is neither more, or less, than making life a living 
tomb, which, in my mind, Is far,— far worse, thajB 
a dead one. 
. But to return to my subject. 

Woman is a timid animal, — aftd, therefore, 1 trust 
and am sure thy generous nature, laying aside every 
other consideration, will never do any thing'design<» 
edly to distress it. —Indeed, it does not appear to me, 
that there can be a possible situation, which will 
justify any kind of inattention to the sex, that may 
give them pain.— For be assured, and t will rest my 
•xperience of woman kind, of which I am not a little 
proud, on the opinion, that the passion for any in* 
dividual of the sex, whatever her perfections may 
be, which makes tliee rehix in thy gracious behavior 
to the rest, will never promote thy real happiness :-»• 
It may afford thee a certain season, tho' I believe a 
Very short one, of tumultuous rapture, and then thou 
wilt awake from thy delirium, to^ all tl^c grievancei 
of a fretful spirit. 

Women look at least for attentions ; — they con-* 
»ider them as an inherent birthright, given to their 
sex by the laws of polished society ; and when they 
are deprived of them, they most certainly have a 
right to complain and will be, one and all, dis- 
posed to practise that revenge, which is not, by any 
means, to be treated with contempt.. It would be 
very unpleasant for me to hear in any female society; 
that my friend was a strange, eccentric, singular, 

iw)p/easant chavactet \ ^w^ \ t^\}cv^\ \iv\5\V. tiv^t 

h^ iaimself would not b^ ^\cu%<t^ x» 'ttx^Ci^N^assx v^kOfc. 
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A description was given, and believed of him.- 



do not mean to urge, — indeed, I well know you can- 
not suspectjme of so gross an error, — that the same 
regard is to be equally dealt to all : This is far from 
being my system ; but I affirm on the other hand^-* 
that all are not to be disregarded for one g for it will 
seldom happen, that the affection of that one, will 
recompence thee for the enmity of all the rest.-*— — 
^ve one, if you please, and as much as you pleaflC 
■ but, be gracious to all. 

Affection may, surely, conduct thee through aii 
avenue of women, to her who possesses thy heart, 
without tearing the flounces of any of their petti- 
coats. The displaying courtesy to all whom you 
meet, will delay you very little in your way, to the 
arms of her whom you love — and, if I mistake not, 
will attune your sensibilities, to the higher enjoy* 
snent of the raptures you will find there. 

We have all of us, enemies enough, my good 
friend, from the inevitable course of human events, 
without our encreasing the number by so strange, 
and unprofitable conduct, as that of neglecting any 
of the most trifling ofiices of familiar life. 

Besides,'— -to come more home to thine heart, 
let me observe to thee, — that charity, and hu- 
manity, which, by the bye, are one, and the same 
thing, are said to be the foundation of those quali- 
ties, which form what is called a well-bred man > 

If, therefore, you should, on any account, get into 

the habit of neglecting the latter, you may stand 

more than a chance of its being said, that you do 
not possess the former, which, you know to be the 

brightest jewel in the human character And 

this I am certain would wound thee in thy very 

soul. 

— My dear boy, neglect not these, and other 
things, which, thou mayst call, litcle things ; — for 
little things, believe me, are, oftentimes, of great 
importance, in the arrangements of life. 
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You have been freqtiently pleased to teJl nic,as> 
matter of praise, that, in my descr^iptions, I am na- 
tural to a nicety, — and, wheii I tell of picking up an 
liandkerchiet^ or wiping a tear from the cheek of a 
distressed damsel, with a white one- — or the sticking 
a pin into a pincushion,-— and such things, I am far 
superior to any other writer.— Apply thep, I beseech 
thee, this obsei*vation to thyselfi aiid give me an op- 
|x>rtunity of retorting the euiogium upon thee. 
This, is the sincere wish of thy friend. 

So may God bless Ihee^ and direct the best feel- 
ings of thy heart, to the best purposes, of thy life. 

I am, 

Yours mast affectionately^ 

L. STERN5- 



The postman's bell tells mc I have not time to 
read what I have written ; but I will trust to both 
our hearts, that there is nothing which eiither ought 
to be ashamed o£ 
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LETTER XXXVII. 

TO MRS. V — - 

Monday Mornings 

T TTHEN all the croud, tny fair lady, was hurri- 
V V ed into the gardens, to hear the music of 
«quibs and crackers — and to see the air illuminated 
hy rockets, and balloons,— I was flattered, exqui- 
jutely flattered, to find you contented to saunter lack- 
adaysically with me, round an exhausted Ranelagh, 
2hnd give me your gentle, amiable, elegant senti* 
ments, in a tone of voice, that was originally intend- 
ed for a Cherub. How you got it 1 know not— 
nor is it my business to enquire ; I am ever rejoic- 
ed to find, ^ny emanation of the other world, in any 
.comer of this, be it where it may ;-— but particular- 
ly, when it proceeds thro' any female organ^ — ^where 
the effect must be more powerful, because it is al- 
ways most delicious. 

Now after this little emanation of my spirit, which 
may not be quite so celestial as it ought, I trust you 
will not think me ungracious, in desiring you to ex- 
cuse my promised duties, at your drawitfg-room this 
evening. The truth Isy— my cough has seized mc 
so violently by the throat, that, tho' I could hear 
you sing, I should not be able, to tell you the effects, 
of your music, upon my heart. Indeed, — ^I can 
scarce produce a whisper, loud enough, to make 
the servant bring my gruel. 

I have now been so long acquainted with this cra- 
zy frame of mine, that I know all its tricks,— -and, I 
foresee, that I have a week's indulgence, at least, to 
bestow upon it.— However, on Sunday next, t trust, 
—I may be cassock myself,- in my cloak, and be 
chsured to youv warm cabinet, 'wlaftTfi^WyDJ^XaV*^ 
fesji voice e/jough, to assure you^oi^WK«st^.t»« 
Vol. V. A a 
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teem, and admiration, I feel for vouy— whether I cat 
tell you 80, or no. Colds, and coughs, and catarrhs, 
may tie up the tongue, but the heart is above the 
little inconveniences, of its prison house, and will one 
day escape from them all. 'Till that period, I shall 
beg leave to remain, with great truth. 

Your most ^dthful. 

And obedient^ humble servant, 

L. STERNS. 



I.ETTER XXXVIU, 

TO u . 

Sunday Evemng% 

THE poor in ftpirit, and t]ie poor in purse, with 
nine out of ten,— nay, with ninety-nine, in an 
hundred of the world, are so alike, that, by practising 
the virtues of the former, a man generally g^ts, all 
the credit, or rather discredit of the latter. 

Here are very few, my friend, who have that nice 
insight into characters, as to be able to discern the 
various, but approaching shades, that cMstinguish 
them from each other — andi sorry am I to say it, 
but, there are still fewer, who have the humanity t» 
make them employ their discernment, where it ought 
to be employed, in favor of the he2U*t. 

This moderation of temper, which is always ass&f 

ciated to sterling merit, is made to vnn the love of 

the few, but is too apt, at the same timet tQ be not 

only thQ dupe, but the conte-xsv^x. ol >i>afcXD»sv^ . '>&r^ 

f¥hocomt% not forvaxd yvX> Va^ y^\«iavcba^\%^- 
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flier Supposed to possess none, — or to be prevented 
by some awkWdrd, or disgraceful circumstance, from 
offering them. — »The ignox'ant, the Upstart, and the 
assuming will, not be made to believe, that the hum- 
ble can have merit. — As they themselves wear, the 
tinsel suit of tawdry qualifications, upon their backs, 
they look no further- for the qualities of others 
Which, by the bye, is natural enough. 

The wicked, and the knavish, will not suppose, 
that a man on the score of conscience, or virtue, can 
be such an idiot, as to practise submission, and keep 
back brilliant talents from exercise, because he can- 
not enlist them in an honest cause ; — or, that when 
he is employing them in an humble way,*— it is not 
with some design of artifice, or from some motive 
that is base ; — so that the modest, diffident, and 
Christian character, stands but little chance of what 
is called good fortune in the world.— Indeed, Chris- 
tlamly speaking, there is no great promise made to 
it, m this petty circle of time ; — such virtues are to 
look, to more durable honors, when this world is fad- 
ed away,— and it is their consolation and their de- 
light, here, that such a reward awaits them. Alas, 
—-without this hope, how could the good bear as they 
do, the thousand untoward circumstances, that are 
continually pressing upon them, — and, chasing away 
the smile from the cheeks, and placing tears in their 
stead. 

But I am interrupted, — or I believe, — instead of a 
letter — you would have had a sermon ; but it is 
Sunday evening, — and therefore with, — a God bless 
you, — I conclude myself, 

Your affectionate 

L. STERNE. 



■ »•- - 
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LETTER XXXIX. 

TO — — — — — 

Saturday JSrvenir^r 

I HAVE had, my friend, another attack, and tha'' 
I am, in a great measure recovered, it has hinted 
to me one thing, at least, which, is^— that if I am 
rash enough to risk the winter in London, I shali 
never see another spring.* 

But be that as it maf, — as my family is now i& 
England, and as I have my Sentimental Journey ;— 
which, I think with you, will be the most popular of 
my works, to give to the world : — I know not how 
it will be possible for me, to run so counter to my in- 
terest, my affections, and my vanity — as to set my 
face southward before March,— and I think if I get 
to that period, I may bid the scare-crow^ defiance^ 
Jbr another seven, op eight months, — and theii- 1 majr 
leave him in the fogs, and go where, as he so often? 
followed me in vain, he will not follow me again. 
And this idea cheers my spirit— not, believe me,, 
that I am unea&y about death, as death ; — but, that 
I think, for a dozen years to come— I could make ^ 
very tolerable, good use of life. 

Bat be that as it pleases God. 

Besides I have promised your, — and sure I may^ 

add, my charming friend, Mrs. V , to pay her a 

visit in Ireland, — which,— I mean that you should 
do with me. 

It is not that you introduced n>e to her acquaint^ 
ance, — which is something ; it is not her enchanting 
voice which, humanly speaking may be more,— nor 
that she has come herself, in the form of a pitying 
jmgel, and made my tisan for me daring my ill- 
iie8S>«->and played at piquet with me, in order ta 

* In the T.iery he^nrang oj the JolUn»bvg %lvn,-n^i\\fe 
t^'cd^r Ids lodgings in J3ond-«trect, 
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^o tne l-'ft^*" r^ch as I do i-^"^^' ,i,e first ordev,- 
love her so w«*^" *, ^ nature ot tne ij^ 

to 'very vi'tue, «^J *^jU.e first beauty ^^ ^i, 

bea^Vmg thro » J;"^i,i„s-sO truly g ^^^^ .^uld 

d\d 1 ne^-7t^tS, •«« ^ «*^ ^A^ Sted to aU the 
is, nor V^'^d^t'^^'^S its P''^%*vfe from the superm- 
bl so perfect ma. first I'^'f^^JJin j^n^wer for 

I^eber ordinances oi ^ por 1 w' ^^ ex- 

tending impn^*" °; ^'called forth to the utm .^ ^^^ 
SVWjo", «^« ,,^ ^"^fftS^st' effort* 
ertions, has p^aye ^^^^^r. A» » ^j^tVier are 

composition of fie^ the ^f J Je^^^"'^^^*^** Ff 
^-e.^as it ^e^*= , massoC those qu« ,. u^ents. 
tost in the S^"«'Jh^raccessory ^^^HncS^tion to 
^^-nr Tf^ " '"ever so gre^- ^^^oned me 
In short, u i ^^^^ ^^ch a vrou 

cross the gnVp«' ^ depart. ^ filled me, ^f 

*° ¥S^rtf -Th';: Sa'l^d y'ou, l^-^J^\ 
ahSrucha ^^^'Ive grieved y«« r^ly^-J^you 
*^' ^'^^ "^X^^edTtlaffor-e W^-^^^^^^^ 

^- '^ "'^t;'*^ there r^-y^^^^jL ther 
II trust tnat, tnous y^j^ppens,— to <*|1. „nceof me,t 

death, ^^SSg »l^«^faSl^he marble. 
^11 be s««f 7^en 1 am l*^* beneaw ^^ ^ 

coTnfoityo"',7,*talk ofmar).le^i 

Butvfhydo' ,„r/- or a t'on*, 

«eath the sod^ ^,,d „,«/. a ««r/, 

.1 shall be, VithgreaVtruth, 
Till then, at lea^st^l s^^^^ affectionate^^^^^^, 

B1.B o* ^^^ 
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A FRAGMENT, 

XV THE MANNER OF 

RABELAIS. 



CHAF, I. 

Showing two things ; fitst^ what a RabeUdc FHlo^ 
JLonginua Rabelaicus i» ; and secondly y how ca^ 
valierly he begin* his book^ 

MY dear apd ^hrice reverend brethren, as well 
archbishops and bishops, as the reat of the 
inferior clergy ! would it not be a glorious thing, 
if any roan of genius and capacity amongst us for 
such a work, was fully bent within himself to sit 
down immediately and compose a thorough -stitched 
system of the Kerukopaedioy fairly setting forth, to 
the best, of his wit and memery, and collecting for 
that purpose all that is needful to be known and un-^ 
derstood of that art ? Of what art, cried Pan- 
urge ? Good God ! answered Longinus (making an 
exclamation, but taking care at the same time to 
moderate his voice) why, of the art of making all 
kinds of your theological, hebdodomical, rostrum- 

mical, humdrummical what d'ye call 'ems I will 

be shot, quoth Epistemon, if all this story of thine 
®f a roasted horse, is simply no Tciot^ VVsas^. ^- 
/Sauwg-es, quoth PanuTgev--T\xQu\5»3aX^^^^'^^^ 
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feet and about five inches below the mark, answeved 

Epistemon, foi' I hold them to be Sermons which 

said word (as I take the matter) being but a word of 
low degree for a book of high rhetoric — Longinua 
Habelaicus was foreminded to usher and lead inte 
his dissertation, with as much pon>p and parade as 
he could afford : And for my own part, either I 
know no more of Latin than my horse, or the ILeru- 

kopeadia is nothing but the art of making 'em. 

And why not, quoth Gymnast, of preaching them 
when we have done ? Believe me, dear souls, 
this is half in half — and if^me skilful body would 
but put us in a way to do this to some time — Thou 
would'st not have them chanted surely ? quoth Tri- 

boulet, laughing. No, nor canted neither, quoth 

Gymnast, crying.— r- But what I mean, my friends, 
says Longinus Rabelaicus (who is certainly one of 
the greatest critics in the western world, and as 
Rabelaic a fellow as ever existed) what I mean, says 
he, interrupting them both and resuming his dis- 
course, is this : That if all the scattered rules of the 
Kerukopaedia could be but once carefully collected 
into one code as thiek as Panurge's head, and the 
whole cleanly digested— Pooh ! (says Panurge, who 
felt himself aggrieved) and bound up, continued 
IxMiginus, by way of a regular institute, and then put 
into the hands of every licensed preacher in Great 
Britain and Ireland, just before he began to com- 
pose, I maintain it 1 deny it flatly, quoth Pa- 
nurge. What ? answer*d Longinus llabelaicus^ 

with all the temper in the world. 
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CHAP. II. 



Jn which the render will Begin to form a judgment sf 
what an historical, dramaticaly anecdoticaly allegoric' 
csd, and comical kind of a work he has got hold qf. 

H OMEN AS, who had to preach next Sunday 
(before God knows whom), knowing nothing 
at all of the matter, was all this while at it as hard 
as he could drive in the very next room : — For hav-' 
ing fouled two clean sheets of his own, and being 
quite stuck fast in the entrance upon his third gene-* 
Tal division, and finding himself unable to get either 
forwards or backwards with any grace — ^'^ Curse 
it,' says he,(thercby excommunicating every mother's^ 
son who should think differently) " why may not a 
man lawfully call in for help in this, as well as any 

other human emergency V So without any 

more argumentation, except starting up and dim- 
ming down from the top shelf but one, the second 

volume of Clark though without any felonious 

intention in so doing he had begun to clap me 

in (making a joint first) five whole pages, nine round 
paragraphs, and a dozes and a half of good thoughts 
all of a row ; and because there was a confounded 
high gallery, was transcribing it away like a little 
devil Now, quoth Homenas to himself, though 
I holdall this to be fair and square,yet if I am found: 

out there will be the duce and all to pay. ^^ Why 

are the bells ringingbackwards,you lad ?" — " What 
is all that croud about, honest man ?" Ho- 
menas was got upon Doctor Clark's back, sir" 

" And what of that, my lad ?" ^^ Why, an^ 

please you, he has broke h\s tvecVL^sv^ ^x^KX\ix^^\sJ«b. 
Mcull, and befouled himseVi \uX.o XJci^ X^x^^^^a^v^^' 
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fall from the pulpit two stories high."—-" Alafi ! 
poor Homenas I Homenas has done his business ! 

Homenas will never preach more while breath 

is in his body." No, faith, I shall never be able 

%o tickle it oif as I have done. I may sit up whole 
winter nights baking my blood with hectic watch- 
ings, and write as solid as a Father of the Church 

or, I may sit down whole summer days evapo- 
rating my spirits into the finest thoughts, and write 
as florid as a mother of it — in a word, I may com- 
pose myself off my legs, and preach till I burst— 
and when I have done, it will be worse than if not 

done at all. ^' Pray, Mr. Such-a-one> who held 

" fo»th last Sunday ?" " Doctor Clafk, I trow ;" 

" says one. " Pray, what Dr. Clark ?" says a 

" second. " Why, Homenas's Dr. Clark^ quoth 

" a third. " O rare Homenas 1" cries a fourth,—- 
— " Your servant, Mr. Homenas," quoth a fifth. 
'Twill be all over with me, by Heaven I 
may as well put the book from whence I took it- 
Here Homenas burst into a flood of tears, which 
falling down helter skelter, ding-dong, without any 
kind of intermission, for six minutes, and almost 
twenty-five seconds, had a marvellous effect upon 
his 'discourse ; for the aforesaid tears, do you mind^ 
did so temper the wind that was rising upon the 
aforesaid discourse, but falling for the most part 
perpendicularly, and hitting the spirits at right angles, 
which were mounting horizontally all over the sur- 
face of his harangue, they not only played the devil 
and all with the sublimity— -but moreover the 
said tears, by their nitrous quality, did so refrige- 
rate, precipitate, and kurry down to the bottom of 
hi» soul all the unsavory particles which fay fer- 
menting (as you saw) in the middle of his concep- 
tion, that he went on in the coolest and ^hastes^t 
^style (for a soliloquy I think) that ever mortal maa 
uttered. 
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^ This is really and truly a very hard case," con- 
timied Homenas to himself — Panurge, by the bye, 
and all the company in the next room hearing all 
iilong every syllable he spoke ; for you must know, 
that notwithstanding Panurge had opened his mouth 
as wide as he could for his blood, in order to give a 
round answer to Longinus Rabfelaicus*s interrogati- 
on, which concluded the last chapter — yet Home- 
nans's rhetoric had poured in so like a torrent, slap- 
dash through tile wainscot amongst them, and hap- 
pening at that uncritical crisis, when Panurge had 
just put his ugly face into the above-said posture of 
defence — that he stopt short — he did indeed ; and 
thdiigh his head was full of matter, and he had 
screw'd up every nerve«and muscle belonging to it^ 
till all cry'd crack again, in order to give a due pro- 
jectile force of what he was going to let fly full in 
Longinus R abelaicus's teeth, who sat over against 
him — yet, for all that, he had the continuance to con- 
tain himself ; for he stopt short, I say, without ut- 
tering one word, except " Z ds" Many rea- 
sons may be assigned for this ; but the most true, 
the most strong, the most hydrostatical, and the 
most philosophical reason why Panurge, did not go 
on was — that the forementioned tor rem did so 
dronvn his voice, that he had none left to go on with 
God help him, poor fellow ! so he stopt shorty 
(as I have told you before) and all the time Home* 
nas was speaking, he said not another word, good op 
bad, but stood gaping, and staring like what you 
please — so that the break, marked thus — which Ho» 
menas's grief had made in tl;ie middle of his discourse^ 

which he could no more help than he could fly 

produced no other change in the room where Longi- 
nus Rabelaicus, Epistemon, Gymnast, Triboulet, 
and nine or ten more honest blades had got Kem- 
kopaedizing together, l)ut that it gave time to Gym- 
nast to give Panurge a good squashing chuck under 
fiis double chin ; which Pwwxt^"^ \^V5v^ \sv 
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part) and just as it was meant by Gymnast, he forth- 
with shut his mouth — and gently sitting down upon 
a stool, though somewhat excentripally and out of 
neighbor's row, but listening, as ail the rest did, 
with might and main, they plainly and distinctly 
heard every syllable of what you will find recorded 
2x1 the very ne^ chapter^ 



fi ■!! I I I sag 

THE END. 
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